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The First Part of 

H E K R r IV. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 

The Court iiv London. 

Enter King Henry, Lord John of Lancafter, Earl of 
Weftmorland, and others. 

King Henry, 

SO fliaken as \vc are, fo wan with Care, 
Find we a time for frighted peace to pant. 
And breathe fliort-winded accema of nuw Broils 
To be commenced in flronds a-farrcmoEe, 
No more the thirftjr cntmnce of this Soil 
* Shall trempe her lips with her own children's blood : 
No more fhall trenching^ war channel her fields. 
Nor bruife her fiowrels with the armed hoofs 
Of hoftiie paces. Thofe oppofed files. 
Which, like the meteors of a troubled heav'n, 
All of one nature, of one fubftance bred, 
Did lately meet in the inteftine Ihock 
And furious clofe of civil butchery. 
Shall now, in mutual, well-be feeming, ranks 
March all one way ; and be no more opposM 
Againft acquaintance, kindred, and allies : 
The edge of war, like an ill-lheathed knife, 
No more fhall cut his matter. Therefore, friends, 

* Shall damp her lips—'] This Nonfenfc fliould be read. Shall 
trempe, t. e. tnoifteu, and refers to thirfty, in the preceding Line : 
Trempe^ from the Frntch, trtmper, property fignifies the Moiftnefs made 
b/ Rain. 
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6 . ^Thc Firjt Part of King Henry IV. * 

As far as to the fepu\chre of Chrift, 

(WhQfe foldier now, under whofe blefled Crofs 

We are impreffcd, and engag'd to fight) 

Forthwith a Power of Englijh iball we levy ; 

Whofe arms were moulded in their mother's womb 

To chafe thefe Pagans^ in tiitofe holy fields 

Over whofe acres walk'd thofe blefled feet, 

Wbich, fourteen hundred years ago, were iiail'd 

For our advantage on the bitter Crofs. 

But this our purpofe is a twelvemonth aid, 

And bootlcfs 'tis to tell you we will go. 

Therefore, we rheet not now : Then let me hear, 

Of you my gentle Coufm Wtfimorland^ 

What yefternight our Council did decree, 

In forwarding this dear expedience. 

Wejl. My Liege, this baftc was hot in qucflion, 
And many limits of the Charge fet dawft 
But yefternigh-t : .when, aU athwart, ther-e camfe , 
A Poft from WaUs^ loaden with heavy »<ws ; 
Whofe worft was, that the noble Mortimer^ 
Leading the men of Herefordflure to. fight 
Againfi th' irregular and wild GUndower^ 
Wiis by the rude hainlsof that W^ljhman taken; 
A thoufand of his people butchered. 
Upon whofe dead corps there was fuch mifufe. 
Such beaAly, ffaamelefs transformation. 
By thofe Wel/hwomefi done, as may not be. 
Without much Ihame, re- told or fpoken of. 

K. Henry. It feeips then, that the tidings of this broil 
Brake off our bufinefs for the holy Land. 

Wejl, This, matcht with other, did, my gracious 
lord ; 
For more uneven and unwelcome news 
Came from the North, and thus it did import. 
On holy-rood day, the gallant Hot-fpur there, 
Young Harry Percy, and brave Archibald, 
That ever-valiant and approved Scot^ 
At Holmedon fpent a fad and bloody hour : 

, ' As 



Tfu Firjl Part of King Henry IV. 7 

As by difcharge of their artillery, 
And {hape of likelihood, the news was told; 
For he, that brought it, in the very heat 
And pride of their contention, did take horfe, 
Uncertain of the iflue any way. 

K.Henry. Here is a' dear and truc-induftrious friend, 
Sir Walter Blunt^ new lighted from his horfe, 
Stain'd with the variation of each foil 
Betwixt that Holmedon^ and this Seat of ours : 
And he hath brought us fmooth and welcome news. 
The Earl of Dcwgias is difcomfited; 
Ten thoofand bold Scots^ three and twenty Knights, 
Balk'd in their own blood did Sir WalUr fee 
On- Holmedons plains. Of prifoners, Hot-Jpur tool^ 
Mordake the Earl of Fj/i, and eldeft Ion 
To beaten Dcwgias^ and the Earls of Athol^ 
Of Murry, Angus, and MmteUh. 
And is not this an honourable fpoil? 
A gallant prize? ha, confin, is it not? 

Weji. In faith, a conqueft for a Prince to bo alt of. 

K, Henry. Yea, there thou mak'ft me fa^d, arid 
mak'ft me Cn 
In Envy, that my lord Northumberland 
Should be the father of fo bleft a fbn: 
A fon, who is the theme of Honour's tongue : 
Amongft a grove, the very ftraighteft plant; 
Who is fweet Fortune's Minion, and her Pride : 
Whilft 1^ by looking on the praife of him, 
See riot and diQionour ilain the brow 
Of my young Harry. O could it be proved. 
That fome night-tripping Fairy had exchanged. 
In cradle-clothes, our children where they lay. 
And call mine Percy ^ his Plantagenet; 
Then would I have his Harry^ and he mine. 

But let him from my thoughts. What think you, 

Coufin, 
Of this young Percy's pride? the pritoners. 
Which he in this adventure hath furpriz'd, 

B 4 To 
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To his own ufe he keeps^ and fends me word, 
1 Ihall have none but Mordake Earl of Fife. - 

Weft. This is his unde's teaching, this is Worcejler^^ 
Malevolent to you in all afpe^ls ; 
Which makes him plume himfelf, and briftle up 
The Creft of youth againft your Dignity. 

K. Henry. But I have fent for him to anfwer this; 
And for this caufe a while we muft negled 
Our holy purpofe to Jerufalem. 
Coufin, on Wednefday next our Council we 
Will hold at Windfor^ fo inform the lords : 
But coipe yourfelf with fpeed to us again j 
For more is to be faid, and to be done. 
Than out of anger can be uttered* 

Wejl. I will, my Liege. [£x«iii/. 

S C E N E II. 

An Apartment of the PrinceV. 
lEnkr Ifenry Frince of Wales, and Sir John Falflaff- 

Fal. XJO ^^ ^^^'> ^^a' ^loae of day is it, lad ? | 

iAI P. Henry, Thou art fo fat-witted with 1 
drinking old fack, and unbuttoning thee after fupper, j 

and fleeping upon benches in the afternoon, that thou I 

haft forgotten to demand That truly, which thOu ■ 

would'ft truly know. What a devil baft thou to do 
with the time of the day ? unlefs hours were cups of 
fack, and minutes capons, and clocks the tongues of i 

bawds, and dials the Ggns of leaping-houfes, and the 
blefled Sun himfelf a fair hot wench in flame-colour'd 
taffata; I fee no reafoh why thou fhould'ft be fo fu- ' 
perfluous, to demand the time of the day. ^ 

Fal. Indeed, you come near me now, Hal. For we, 
that take purfes, go by the moon and feven ftars, and ^ 

not by Phcsbus, he, that wandering knight fo fair. ^ 

And I pray theeAjTweet wag, when thou art King — | 

as God fave thy Grace, (Majefty, I (hould fay ; for 

grace thou wilt have none.) ! 

P. Henry. i 
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P. Henry. What ! none ? 

Fah No, by my troth, not fo much as will fcrvc lo 
be prologue to an egg and butter. 

P.H-mry. Wel),how then ? corae,roundly,roundly — 

Fal, Marry, then, fwect wag, when thou art King, 
let not us that are fquires of the night's body, be 
call'd thieves of the day's booty. Let us be DiatuiB 
forefters, gentlemen of the (hade, minions of the 
Moon ;^ and let men fay, we be men of good govern- 
ment, Being governed as the Sea is, by out noble 
and chafte miftrefs the Moon, under whofe counte- 
nance we fteal. 

P. Henry, Thou fay'ft well, and it holds well too; 
for the fortune of us, that are the Moon's men^ doth 
ebb and flow like the Sea ; being govern' d as the Sea 
is, by the Moon. As for proof, now: a purfe of 
goW moft refolutely fnatch'd on Monday night, and 
mod diflblutely fpent on Tuefda) morning ; ^ got with 
fwearing, layby; and fpent with crying, bring in: 
now in as low an ebb as the foot of the ladder; and 
by and by in as high a flow as the ridge of the gal- 
lows. 

Fal. By the lord, thou fay'ft true, lad : and is not 
mine Hollefs of the tavern a moft fweet wench ? 

P. Henry. As the honey of Hyhla^ my old lad of 
the caftle ; and is not a buff-jerkin a moft fweet robe 
of durance ? 

Fal. How. now, how now, mad wag ; what, in thy 
quips and thy quiddities ? what a plague have I to 
do with a buff-jerkin ? 

P. Henry. Why, what a pox have I to do with my 
Hofiefs of the tavern ? 

Fal. Well, thou haft call'd her to a reckoning many 
a time and oft. 

» got wiiA /wearing, lay by ;.] i, e. fwearing at the Paffcngprs they 
robbed, lay by your Arms; or rather, lay ijf was a Phrafe that thea 
agnized Jand Jill i addrcffed to thofe who were preparing to rufti 
forward. 

B 5 P. Henry. 
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P. Henry. Did I ever call thee to pay thy part ? 

FdL No, I'll give tbee thy due, thou haft paid all 
there. 

P. Henry. Yea, aini elfewhere,, fo fat as my coin 
would fireich ; and where it would not, I have us'd ^ 
my credit. 

FaL Yea, and fo us'd it» that were it not here ap- 
parent, that thou art heir apparent But, I pc'y- 

thee, fwcet wag, fball there be Gallows ftandiog in 
England^ when thou art King ? and refolution thus 
fobb'd as it is, with the rufiy curb of old father autic, 
the law ? Do npt thou, when thou art a King, hang 
a thief. 

P, H&nry. No : thou (halt. 

FaL Shall 1 ? O rare ! By the Lord, I'll be a brave 
judge. 

P. Henry. Thofu judgeft falfe already ; I mean, thou 
fhalt have thehanging of the thieves, and fo become 
a rare hangman. 

Fed, Well, Hal, ^S;e]l ; and in feme fort it jumps 
with my humour, as well as waiting in the Court, I 
can tell you. 

F.Henry. For obtaining of fuits? — 

Fal. Yea, for obtaining of fuits ; whereof the hang- ^ 
man bath no lean wardrobe. 'Sblood, I am as melan- 
choly as a gib cat„ or a lugg'd bear. 

P. Henry. Or an old Lion, or a lover'^ lute. 

FaL Yea, or the drone of a Lincolnfkire bagpipe. 

P. Henry. What fay'ft thou to a Harfe, or the me- 
lancholy of Moor-ditch? 

FaL Thou haft the moft unfavoury fimilies ; and 3 
art, indeed, the moft incomparative, rafcailieft, fweet ! 
young Prince — But,.i/^2/, 1 pr'ythee, trouble me no | 
more with vanity ; I would to God, thou and I knew 
where acommodity of good names were to be bought: j 
an old lord of the Council rated me the other day 
in the ftreet about you, Sit; but I mark'd him not, 
and yet he talk'd very wifely, and in the ftreet too. ! 
\ I P. Henry. 
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P. Henry. Thou didft well ; for wifdom cries out 
in the ftreets, and no man regards it. 

FaL O, thou haft damnable attraflion, and art, 
indeed^ able to corrupt a faint. Thou haft doae 
much harm unto me, Hal, God forgive thee for iti 
Before I knew thee, Hal^ I knew nothing; and now 
am I, if a man ihould fpeak truly, little better than, 
one of the wicked. I muft give over i:his life, and 
I will give it over; by the lord, an I do not, I am a 
villain. Til be damn'd for never a King'b fon in 
chriftendom. 

^ P. Henry. Where fhall we take a purfe to-morrow, 
Jack? 

FaL Where thou wilt, lad, I'll make one; an I do 
not, call me villain, and baffle me. 

P. Henry, I fee a good amendment of life in thee, 
from praying to purfe-taking. 

Fal. Why, Hal^ 'tis mynrocation, Hal. 'Tiis no fin 
for a Man to labour in his vocation. Poins! — Now 
ihall we know, if Gads-hill have fet a match. O, if 
men were to be faved by merit, what hole in hfcll 
were hot enough for him ! 

S C E N E III. 

Enter Poins. 
This is the moft omnipotent Villain, that ever cry'd, 
StancL, to a true Man. 

P. Henry. Good-morrow, Ned. 

Foins. Good-morrow, fwcet Hal. What fays Mon- 
fieur Remorfe? what fays Sir J(?A7i Sack and Sugar? 
Jack! how agree the devil and thou about thy foul, 
that thou foldeft him on Good-Friday lafl, for a cup 
Madeira^ SLTid a cold capou's leg ? 

P. Henry, Sir John ftands to his word; the devil 
fliail have his bargain, for he was never yet a breaker 
of proverbs ; He will give the devil his due, 

Foins. Then thou art damn'd for keeping thy word 
with the devil. 

B 6 P. Henry. 
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P. Henry . Elfe be had been damn'd for cozening 
the devil. 

Foins. Bfut, my lads, my lads, to-morrow morning, 
by four o'clock, early at Gads-hill; there are pilgrims 
going to Canterbury with rich offerings, and traders 
riding to London with fat purfes. I have vifors for 
you all; you have horfes.for yourfclves: Gads-hill 
lies to-night in Rcchefter^ I have befpoke fupper to- 
morrow night in Eaft-cheap; we may do it, as fecure 
asfleep : if you will go, I will fluff your purfes full of 
crowns; if you will not, tarry at home and be hangM. 

Fal. Hear ye, Tedward; if I tarry at home, and ga 
not, rU hang you for going. 

Foins. Ypu will, chops ? 

Fal, Hal^ wilt thou make one ? 

P. Henry ^ Who>r I rob? I a thief? not I, by my faith. 

Tal. There is neither honefty, manhood, nor good 
fellowfliip in thee, nor ihou cam'ft not of the blood 
royal, if thou dar'ft not cry ^Jiand^ for ten (hillings. 

P. Henry, Well then, once in my days Til be a 
mad-cap. 

Fal. Why, that's well faid. 

P. Henry, Well, come what will, IMl tarry at home. 

FaL By the lord, Til be a traitor then, when thou 
art King. 

P. Henry, I care not. 

Foins. Sir John, I pr'ythee, leave the Prince and me 
alone; I will lay him down fuch reafons for this 
adventure, that he ihall go. 

FaL Well, may'ft thou have the fpirit of perfua- 
fion, and he the ears of profiting, that what thou 
fpeak'll may move, and what he hears may be be- 
lievVi; that the true Prince may (for recreation-fake,) 
prove a falfe thief; for the poor abufes of the time 
want countenance,. FareweJ, you (hall find me in 
Eajl- cheap, 

P. Henry. Farewel, thou latter fpring! Farewel, all- 
hallo wn fummer ! [Exit Fal. 

Foins* Now, my good fweet honey lord, ride with 

us 
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us to-morrow. I have a jeft to execute that I cannot 
manage alone. Tolfiaff^ Bardolph, Peto, znd Gads-hilU 
fliall rob thofe men that we have already way-laid ; 
yourfelf and I will not be there ; and when they 
have the booty, if you and Tdo not rob them, cut 
this head from my ihoulders. 

P. Henry, But how (hall we part with them in letting 
forth? 

Poins, Why, we will fet forth before or after them; 
and appoint them a place of meeting, wherein it is at 
our pleafure to fail ; and then will they advenfure 
upon the exploit themfelves» which they fliall have 
no fooner atchiev'd, but we'll fet upon them. 

P. Henry. Ay; but, 'tis like, they will know us by 
our horfes, by our habits, and by every other ap- 
pointment, to be ourfelves. 

Poins, Tut, our horfes they fliall not fee, I'll tie 
them in the wood ; our vizors we will change after 
we leave them ; and, firrah, I have cafes of buck- 
ram for the nonce, to immafliL our noted outward 
garments. 

P. Henry. But, I doubt, they will be too hard for us. 

Poins. Well, for two of them, I know them to be 
as true-bred cowards as ever turn'd Back; and for 
the .third, if he fight longer than he fees reafon, I'll 
forfwcar arms. The virtue" of this jeft will be, the 
incomprehenfible lies that this fame fat rogue will 
tell us when we meet at fupper ; how thirty at 
leaft he fought with, what wards, what blows, what 
extremities he endured; and, in the reproof of this* 
lies the jeft. 

P. H^nr);. Well, ril go with thee; provide us all 
things neceflary, and meet me to-morrow night in 
Eaji cheap, there Til fup. Farewel. 

Poins. Farewel, my lord. [Exit Poins. 

P. Henry. I know you all, and will a while uphold 
The unyok'd humour of yourldlenefs; 
Yet herein will I imitate the Sun, 
Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 

To 
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To fmothcr up his beauty from the world ; 

That when he pleafe again to be himfelf. 

Being wanted, he may be more wondred at, 

ByWeaking through the foul, and ugly mifts 

Of vapoiirs, that did feem to ftrangle him. 

If all the year were playing holidays, 

To fport would be as tedious as to work; 

But when they feldom come, they wiflit-for come. 

And nothing pleafeth but rare Accidents. 

So, when this loofe behaviour I throw off. 

And pay the debt I never promifed^ 

By how rtiuch better than my word I am. 

By fo much (hall I falfify men's feats ; 

And, like bright metal on a fuHen ground. 

My Reformation, glittering o'er my fault. 

Shall fhew more goodly, and attrad more eyes, 

Than That which hath no foil to fct it offi 

ril fo offend, to make offence a (kill ; 

Redeeming time, when men think leaft I will. [Exit* 

SCENE IV. 

Changes to an Apartment in the Palaa. 

Enter King Heniy, Northumberland, Worcefter, Hot- 
fpur, 6'// Walter Blunt, and. others, 

, K. Henry, "|\ T Y blood hath been too cold and tem- 

iVJL perate. 
Unapt to ftir at thefe indignities; 
And you have found me; for accordingly 
You tread upon my patience: but be fure, 
I will from henceforth rather be myfelf, 
Mighty, and to be fear'd, than my Cotldition; 
Which hath been fmoothas oil, foft, asr young down, 
And therefore loll that title of Refped, 
Which the proud foul ne'er pays, bat to the proud. 
Wor. Our Houfe, my fovereign Liege, little deferves 
The fcourge of greatnefs to be ufed on it; 

And 
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And that fame Greatnefs too, which our own hands 
Have helped to make fo portly. 

JVbr/A. My good lord, 

K. Henry. Worcefter^ get thee gone; for I do fee 
Danger and difobedience in thine eye. 
O Sir, your prefcnce is too bold and peremptory 5 
And Majcfty might never yet endure 
* The moody frontlet of a fervant brow. 
You have good leave to leave us. When we need 
Your ufe and counfel, we fhall fend for you. 

[Exit Worceftcr. 
Yon were about to fpeak. [To Northumberland. 

North, Yes, my godd lord. 
Thofe prifoners in your Highnefs' name demanded^ 
Which Harry ^trcy here at Hoimedon took; 
Were, as he fays, not with fuch ilrength denyM 
As was delivered to your Majefty. 
Or Envy therefore, or Mifprifion, 
Is guilty of this fault, amd not my fon. 

Hot. My Lieg^, I did deny no prifoners; 
But I remember, when the fight was done. 
When I was dry with rage, arid extreme toil, 
Breathlefs, and faint, kaning upon ray fword; 
Came there a certain lord, neat, trimly drefsM ; 
Frefti as a bridegroom, and his chin, new-reap'd, 
Shew'd like a ftubble land at harveft-home. 
He was perfumed like a milliner ; 
And 'twixt his' finger and his thumb, he held 
A pouncet-box, which ever and anon 
He gave his nofe : [and took't away again; 
Who, therewith angry, when it next came there. 
Took it in fnuff.]— And ftill he fmiFd and talkM; 
And as the foldiers bare dead bodies by, 
He taird. them untaught knaves, unmannerly. 
To bring a tiovenly, unhandfome coarfe 
Betwixt the wirjd^and his Nobility. 
With many holiday and lady terms 

* the moody frontier—: — [Wc flaould icad Jr^tiett i. e. Forehead. 

He 
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He queftionM me : amongft the reft, demanded 

My prifoners, in yourMajcfty's behalf. 

I, then all fmarting with my wounds; being gal'd 

To be fo pefter'd with a popinjay. 

Out of my Grief, and my impatience, 

Anfwer'd, negledingly, I know not what; 

He ihould, or ihould not ; for he made me mad, 

To fee him {hine fo brifk, and fmell fo fweet. 

And talk fo like a waiting-gentlewoman. 

Of guns, and drums, and wounds; (God fave tjie 

mark I) 
And telling me, the fovereign'ffi thing on earth 
Was Parmacity, for an inward bruife ; 
And that it was great pity, fo it was. 
This villainous fait petre fhould be digg'd 
Out of the bowels of the harmlefs earth. 
Which many a good, tall fellow had deftroy'd 
So cowardly : And but fox thefe vile guns« 

He would himfelf have been a foldier. ^ 

This bald, unjointed chat of his, my lord, 
I anfwer'd indircftly, as I.faid; 
And 1 befcech you, * let not his report 
Come currant for an accufation, 
Betwixt ray love and your high Majefty. 

Blunt, The circumftance confider'd, good myloid, 
Whatever Harry Percy then had faid, 
To fuch a perfon, and, in fuch.a place, 
At fuch a time, with all the reft retold. 
May reafonably die ; and never rife 
To do him wrong, or any way impej^ch. 
What then he faid, fee, he unfays it now. 

K. Henry, Why, yet he doth deny his prifonors. 
But with provifo and exception, 
That we s^t our own charge Ihall ranfom ftralght 
His brother-in-law, the fooliih Mortimer; 
Who, on my foul, hatb.wiifully betray'd • • 
The lives of thofe, that he did lead to fight 
*- /^ not this Tiporrj Wc fhould read , his. 

Agalnft 
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Againft the great magician, damnM GUndower; 
Whofe daughter,-as we hear, the Earl of March 
Hath lately marry'd. Shall our coffers then 
Be empty'd, to redeem a traitor home ? 
Shall we buy trcafon ? and indent with fears, 
When they have loft and forfeited themfelves 7 
No ; on the barren mountains let him ftar^e ; 
For I fhall nevet hold that man my friend, 
Whofe tongue fliall alk me for orte penny coft 
To ranfom home revolted Mortimer* 

Hot. Revolted Mortimer? 
He never did fall off, my fovereign Liege, 
But. by the chance of war; to prove That true. 
Needs no more but one tongue, for all thofe wounds, 
Thofe mouthed wounds, which valiantly he took« 
When on the gentle Severn s fedgy bank. 
In lingle oppofition, hand to hand^ 
He did confound the beft part of an hour 
la changing hardiraenfc with great GUndower t 
Three times they breath'd, and three times did they 

drink. 
Upon agreement, of fwift Severn s flood ; 
Who then affrighted with their bloody looks, 
Kan fearfully among the trembling reeds, 
And hid his crifp'd head in the hollow bank, 
Blood-fiained with tbefe valiant Combatants. 
Never did bafe and rotten Policy 
Colour her working with fucb deadly wounds f 
Nor ever could the noble Mortimer 
Receive fo many, and all willii^gly. 
Then let him not be (lander'd with Revolt. 

K. Henry, Thou doft belie him, Percy, thou belieft 

htro; « 

He never did encounter with Glendower; 
He durft as well have met the Devil alone. 
As Owen Glendower for an entmY' 
Art not afliam'd? but, firrah, from this houv 
Let me not hear you fpeak 6f Mortimer, 

Send 
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Send me your prlfoners with the fpeedieft means, 
Or you fliall hear in fuch a kind from me 

As will difpleafe your ^My lAad Northumberland, 

We licence your departure with your fon. 
Send us your prifoners, or you'll bear of it. 

[Exit K.H^tkxy. 

Hoti And if the Devil come and roar for them, 
I will not fiend them. I will after ftrait. 
And tell him fo ; for I will eafe my heart. 
Although it be with hazard of my h«ad. 

North. What, drunk with choler? ftay, and paufe 
awhile; 
Here comes your uncle. 

Enter Worccfler. 

Hot, Sp^zk of Mortimer f 
YeSy I will fpeak of him; and let my foui 
Want mercy, if I do not join with him. 
In his behalf, I'M empty ail thefe veins, 
And filed my dear blood drop by drop in duft, , 
But I will lift the down-trod Mortimer 
As high i'th' Air as this unthankful King, 
As this ingrate and cankred Bdingbroke. 

North, Brother, the Kingfaaih made your Nephew 
mad. [To Worcefter. 

Wor. Who ftrook this heat up, after I was gone ? 

Hot, He will, forfooth, have all my prifoners : 
And. when I urg'd the ranfom once again 
Of my wife's brother, then his cheek look'd pale. 
And on my face he turnM an eye of death, 
Trembling ev'n at the name oi Mortimer, 

Wor, I cannot blame him ; was he not proclaimed, 
By Richard that dead is, the next of blood ? 

North, He was : I heard the Prodamation ; 
. And then it was, when the unhappy King ^ 
(Whofe wrongs in us, God pardon .') did fet forth 
Upon his Iri/h expedition ; 

From 
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F»om whence he, intercepted, did return 
To be depos'd, and fliortly murdered. 

Wor. And for whofe death, we in the world's wide 
mouth 
Live fcandaliz'd, ahd foully fpoken of* 

Hot. But foft, I pray you ;— did Kfaig Richard th^n 
Proclaim my bjrotber Mortimer 
Heir to the Cilowm ? . 

North. He did ; myfclf did hear it. 

Hot. Nay, then 1 cannot blame his coufin King. 
That wifh'd him en the barren mountains ftarv'd. 
But fliall it be^. that you, that. fet the. Crown 
Upon the heid of this forgetful man. 
And for his fake wear the detefte'd blot 
Of murdVous Subornation? fhall it be. 
That you a world of curfes undergo. 
Being the agents or bafe fecond means, 
The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather? 
(O pardon me, ihkt I dcfcend fo iow^ 
To fliew the line aad the ^redicameht ' . > 
Wherein you range under thi& fubtle Kin^ 
Shall it for Qiasne be fpoken iti thefedays. 
Or fill up Chronicles in time to come, 
That men of your Nobility and Power 
Ingag'd them Both in an unjuA behalf ; 
(As Both of you, God pardon it! have dont :) 
To put down Richard^ that fwect lovely Rofe, 
And plant this Thorn, thi^ Canker BoUngbrokef 
And fhall it in more (hame be further fpoken. 
That you are fool'd, difcarded, and Ibook off 
By him, for whom thefe (hamcs ye underwent? 
No; yet time ferves, wherein yon may redeem 
Your banifti'd Honours, and reftorc. yourfelvct 
Into the good thoughts of the world again. 
Revenge the jeering and difdain'd contempt ' 

Of this proud King, who (budies day acid night 
To anfwer all the debt he owes unto you, 
£v^n with the bloody payments of your deaths : 
Therefore, I fay Wor. 
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Wbr, Peace, Coufin, fay no more. 
And now I will unclafp a fecret book, 
And to your quick-concemng difcontents 
I'll read you matter, deep and dangerous; 
As full of peril and adventurous fpirit. 
As to o'er-walk a current, roaring loud. 
On the unfleadfaft footing of a fpear. 

Hot. If he fall in, good night. Or fink or fwim. 
Send Da^iger from the eafi unto the weft, 
So Honour crofs it from the north to fouth ; 

And let them grapple.-^ O ! the Mood more Am 

To rouze a Lion, than to flart a Hare. 

Horth, Imagination of fome great exploit 
Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot, By heav'n, methinks, it were an eafy leap^ 
To pluck bright Honour from the pale-fac'd Moon^ 
Or dive into the bottom of the Deep, 
Where fathom-line could never touch the ground,^ 
And pluck up drowned Honour by the locks : 
So he, that ddih redeem her thence, might wear 
"Without Corrival all her Dignities. 
But out upon this half-fac'd fellowfhipr 

Wor. He apprehends a world of 'figures ierev 
But not the form of what he ihould attend. 
Good Coufin, give me audience for a while. 

Hot A cry you mercy. 

Wor^ Thofe fame noble Scots^ 
That are your prifoners 

Hot. I'll keep them all. 
By heav'n, he fhall not have a Scot of them : 
No, if a Scotyio\x\A fave his foul, he (hall not; 
I'll keep them, by this hand. 

Wor. You ftart away. 
And lend no ear unto my purpofes ; 
Thofe prifoners you Ihall keep. 

Hot. I will ; that's flat : 
He faid, he would not ranfom Mortimer : 
Forbad my tongue to fpeak of Mortimer: 

But 
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But I will find him when he lies afleep, 
And in his ear Y\\ holla, Mortimer! 
Nay, I will have a Starling taught to fpeak 
Nothing but Mortimer, and give it him, 
To keep his anger ftill in motion. 

Wor. Hear y.ou, couGn, a word. 

Hot. All Studies here I folemnly defy. 
Save how to gall and pinch this Bolingbroke: 
And that fame fword and-buckler Prince of Wales 
(But that, I think, his father loves him not. 
And would be glad he met with fome mifchance,) 
I'd have him poifon'd with a pot of ale, 

Wor. Farcwel, my kinfman ; I will talk to you. 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

North. Why, what a wafp-tongu'd and impatient 
fool 
Art thou^ to break into this woman's mood. 
Tying .tWnc ear to no tongue but thine own ? 

Hot. Why, look you, I am whipt and fcourg'd 
with rods. 
Nettled, and ftung with pifmires, when I hear 
Of this vile politician Bolingbroke: 

In Richard's time — what do you call the place ? 

A plague upon t / it is in Glo'JlerJhire — 

'Twas where the mad-cap Duke his uncle kept 

His uncle York — where I firft bow'd my knee 
Unto this King of Smiles, this Bolingbroke : 
When you and he came back from Ravenfpurg. 

North. At Berkley caftle. 

Hot. You fay true : 
Why, what a deal of candied Courtefy 
This fawning greyhound then did proffer me I 

Look, when his infant fortune came to age^ 

And gentle Harry Percy and kind coufin 

The Devil take fuch couzeners — God forgive mc 

Good uncle, tell your tale, for I have done. 

Wor. Nay, if you have not, to't again. 
Well flay your leifure. 

Hot. 



55 The Firjl Part of King Henry IV. 

Hot, I have done, i'faith. 

Wot. Then once more to your Scotti/h prifoners. 

[to Hot-fpur. 
Deliver them without their ranfom (Iraight, 
And make the Dowglas^ Son your only mean 
For Pow'rs in Scotland; which, for divers reafons 
Which I fliall fend you written, be affur'd, 
Will eafily be granted. — You, my lord, [To North. 
Your Son in Scotland being tl^us employed. 
Shall fecretly into the bafom' creep 
Of that fame noble Prelate, well belov'd, 
Th' Arch-bifliop. 
Hot. York, is't not? 
Wor. True, who bears hard 
His brother's death at Briftoly the lord Scroop. 
I fpeak not this in eftimation. 
As what, I think,, might be ; but what, I know. 
Is ruminated, plotted and fet down; 
And only fiays but to behold the face 
Of that occauon, that ihall bring it on. 
Hot. I fmell it: on my life, it will do well. 
North, Before the game's a-foot, thou ftill Ictt'ft flip.* 
Hoi. It cannot chufe but be a noble Plot; 
And then the power of Sotland^ and of Tork 
To join with Mortimer ; ha ! 
Wor. So they (hall. 

Hot. In faith,, it is exceedingly well aim'd. 
Wor. And 'tis no little reafon bids us fpeed 
TofavevOur heads, by railing of a head : 
For, bear ourfelves as even as we can. 
The King will always think him in our debt^ 
And think, we deem ourfelves unfatisfy'd. 
Till he hath found a time to pay us home. 
And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make us ftrangers to his looks of love. 

Hot. He does, he does; we'll be reveng'd on him, 
Wor. Coufin, farewel. No further go in this. 
Than I by letters fliall dired your courfe ; 

When 
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When time is ripe, which will be fuddenly, 
I'll fteal to GUndower, and lord Mortimer, 
Where you and Dawglas^ and our Pow'rs at once, 
(As I vrill faflion it] (ball happily meet, 
To bear our fortunes in our own ftrong arms, 
Wiiidi now we hold at much uncertainty. [truft. 
North, Farewel, good brother; we fliall thrive, I 
Hot. Urtcje, adieu: O let the hours be fliort, 
'Till fields, and blows, and groans applaud our (port ! 

•* [Exeunt. 



ACT IL SCENE I. 

An Inn at Rochcftcr. 

Enter a Carrier with a Lanthorn in his Hand. ' ^ 
I Carrier. 

HE I G H ho ! an' t be not four by the day, I'll be 
hang'd. Charles^ wain is over the new chimney, 
and yet our horfe not packt. What, oftler ? 
Oft. [within.] Anon, anon. 

1 Car. I pr'ythee, Tom^ beat Cult's faddle, put a 
few flocks in the point : the poor jade is wrung in 
the withers, out of alLcefs. 

Enter another Carrier. 

8 Car. Peafe and beans are as dank here as a dog, 
and that is the next way to give poor jades the bots: 
this houfe is tura'd upfide down, fince Robin Oftler 
4y'd. 

I Car. Poor fellow never joy'd fince the price of 
oats rofe, it was the death of him. 

9 Car. I think, this be the moft villainous houfe in 
all London road for fleas : I am ftung like a Tench. 

1 Car. Like a Tench? by th' Mafs, there's ne'er a 

King 
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King inChriftcndom could be better bit than I have 
been fince the firft cpck. 

8 Car. Why, "they will allow us ne'er a jourdan, 
and then we leak in your chimney: and your cham* 
ber-lie breds fleas like a Loach. 

I Car. What, oftler, come away, and be hang^d^ 
come away. 

s Car. I have a gammon of bacon, and two razes 
of ginger to be delivered as far as Charing-crqfs* 

I Car. 'Odfbody, the Turkies in my panniers arc 
quite flarv'd. What, oftler? a plague on ihee ! haft 
thou never an eye in thy head? canft not hear? an 
'twere not as good a deed as drink, to break the 
pate of thee, 1 am a very villain. Come and be 
hang'd, haft no faith in thee ? 

Entir Gads-hill. 

Gads, Good-morrow, carriers. What's o'clock ? 
Car. I think, it be two o'clock. 
Gads. I pr ythee, lend me thy Ian thorn, to fee biy 
gilding in the ftable. 

1 Car. Nay, foft, I pray ye ; I know a trick worth 
two of that, i'faith. 

Gads. I pr' ythee, lend me thine. 

s Car. Ay, when ? canft tell ? lend me thy Ian- 
thorn, quoth a ! marry, I'll fee thee hang'd firft* 

Gads. Sirrah, carrier, what time do you mean to 
come to London? » 

2 Car. Time enough to go to bed with a Candlev I 
warrant thee. Come, neighbour Mwg^^w, we'll call 
up the gentlemen ; they will along with Company, 
for they have great Charge. [Exeunt Carriers. , 

S C E N E II. 

Enter Chamberlain. 
Giiii. TTI/HAT, ho, chamberlain !^ 



w 



Cham. At hand, quoth pick-purfe. 

Gads. 



ff 
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Gads. That's ev'n as feir, as at hand, quoth the 
chamberlain ; for thou varieft no more from picking 
of purfes, than giving diredion doth from labouring. 
Thou lay'ft the plot how, 

Cham. Good-morrow, mafter Gads-hill ; it holds 
current, that I told you yefternight. There's a 
Franklin, in the wild of Kent, hath brought three 
hundred marks with him in gold ; I heard him tell 
it to one of his company laft night at fuppcr; a kind 
of auditor, one that hath abundance of Charge too, 
God knows what : they are up already, and call for 
eggs and butter. They will away prefently. 

Gads. Sirrah, if they meet not with * St. Nicholas^ 
clerks. Til give the^ this neck. 

Cham. No, I'll none of it : I pr'^ythee, keep that 
for the hangman ; for I know thou worlhipp'ft St. 
Nicholas as truly as a man of falfbood may. , 

Gads, What talk'ft thou to me of hangman ? if I 
hang, I'll make a fat pair of gallows. For if I hang, 
old Sir 'John hangs with me, and thou know'ft, he's 
no ftarveling. Tut, there are other Trojans that thou 
dream'ft not of, the which, for fport-fake, are con- 
tent to do the profeflion fome grace ; that wduld, if 
matters fliould be look'd into, for their own credit 
fake, make all whole. I am join'd with no foot- 
land- rakers, no long-ftafF-fix-penny-ftrikers, none of 
thofe mad Muftachio-purple-hu'd-malt-worms ; but 
■wijth nobility and tranquillity; burgomafters, and 
great Moneyers ; fuch as can hold in, fuch as will 
ftrike fooner than fpeak; and fpeak fooner than 
think ; and think fooner than pray ; and yet I lie, 
for they pray continually unto their Saint the Com- 
mon-wealth ; or rather, not pray to her, but prey 
on her ; for they ride up and down on her, and make 
her their boots. 

*5^ Nicholas' c/#rlj,j St. ^Nicholas was the Patron Saint o^ 

Scholars : And Nicholas^ or Old Nick, is a cant Name for the 

Devil. Hence he equivocally calls Robbers, St. NidoUsi Cierks. 

Vol. V. G Cham. 
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Cham. Wh^t, the common-wealth their boots ? 
will flie liold out water in foul way ? 

Gads, She will^ ihe will ; jufiice4iath liquor'd hen 
We ileal as in a caftle, cock-furc ; we have the receipt 
of Fern-feed, we walk invifible. 

Cham. Nay, I think rather, you are more beholden 
to the night, than the Fern-feed, for your walking 
invifible. 

Gads. Give me thy hand : thou ihalt have a (hare 
in our purchafe, as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me have it» as you are a 
falfe thief. 

Gads. Go to, — Homo is a common name to all 
men. Bid the pftler bring my Gelding out of the 
ftable. Farewel, ye muddy knave. [ExeunL 

SCENE III. 

Changes to the Highway. 
Enter Prince Henry, Poins, and Peto. 

Poins. /^OME, flielter, flieltcr; I have removed 
V>< Falftaff's horfe, and he frets like a gumm'd 
Velvet. 

P. Henry. Stand clofe. 

Enter Falfiatf. 

Fal. Poins^ Potns^ and be hanged, Poins ! 

P. Henry. Peace, ye fat-kidncy'd rafcal, what a 
brawling doft thou keep ? 

Fal. What, Poins! Hal! 

- P. Henry, He is walk'd up to the top of the hill, 
ril go feek him. 

Fal, I am accurft to rob in that thief's company : 
the rafcal hath removed my horfe, and ty'd him, I 
know not where. If I travel but four foot by the 
fquare farther afoot, I (hall break my wind. Well, 
I doubt not but to die a fair death for all this, if I 

'fcape 
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Ycape hanging for killing that rogue. I have for- 
fworn his company hourly any time this two and 
twenty yeajr, and yet I am biewitch'd with the rogue's 
company. If the rafcal have not given me medicines 
. to make me love him, Fll be hang'd ; it could not 
be elfe; I have drunk medicines. P$ins I Hall a 
Plague upon you both. Bardolph I Peto! Vl\ ftarve, 
ere Til rob a foot further. An 'twere not as good 
a deed as to drink, to turn true-man,* and to leave 
thefe irogue&, lam theverieft varlct that everchew'd 
with a tooth. Eight yards of uneven ground, is 
threefcore and >ten miles afoot with me : and the 
ftony-hearted villains know it well enough. A plague 
upon't, when thieves cannot be true one to another. 

[They wh2jile.\ Whew! a plague upon you all. 

Give me ray horfe ; you rogues, give mc my horfe^ 
and be hang'd. 

P. Henry, Peace, ye fat ^t%, Jie down, lay thine 
ear clofe to the ground, and lift if thou canft hear 
the tread of travellers. 

• FaL Have you any leavers to lift me up again, be- 
ing down ? 'Sblood, .Fll not bear mine own flelh fo 
far afoot again, for all the coin in thy father's ex- 
chequer. What a plague mean ye, to colt ine thus ? 

V.Henry. Thou lieft, thou art not colted, thou art 
uncolted. 

FaL I pr'ythee, good Prince Hal^ help me to my 
horfe, good King's fon. 

P. Henry. Out, you rogue ! ilhall I be your oftler? 

FaL Go hang thyfelf in thy own heir- apparent 
garters ; if I be 'ta'en, I'll peach for tdiis ; an I have 
not ballads made on you all, and fung to filthy tunes, 
let a cup of fack be my poifon*, when a jeft is fo 
forward, and »foOt too I I, hate it. 

Enter Gads- hill and Bardolph. 

Gads, Stand, 

FaL So I do againft ray will. 

C 8 Tolns, 
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Boins. O, 'tis our Setter, I know his voice : 
fiardolph, what news ? • 

Bard, Cafe ye, cafe ye; on with your vifors ; 
there's money of the King's coming down the hill, 
*tis going to the King's Exchequer. 

FaL You lie, you rogue, 'tis going to the King's 
tavern. 

Gads* There*s enough to onake us sill. 

FaL To be hang'd. 

P. Henry. Sirs, you four fhall front them in the 
narrow lane ; Ned Poins and I will walk lower ; if 
they 'fcape from your encounter, then they light on 
us. . 

Feto. Bui how many be of them ? 

Gads, Some eight or ten. 

Fal, Zounds ! will they not rob us? 

P. Henry. What, a*coward. Sir John Paunch. 

Fal. Indeed, I am not Jjohn of Gaunt^ your grand* 
father ; but y^et no coward, Hal. 

P. Henry. Well, we'll leave that to the proof.. 

Poins. Sirrah, Jack^ thy horfe fiands behind the 
hedge ; when thou need'ft him, there fhalt thou find 
him; farewel, and fiand faft 

Fal. Now cannot I ftrike him, if I fiiould be 
hang'd. 

P. Henry. Ned^ where are our difguifes ? 

Poins. He;:e, hard by : fiand clofe. 

FaL Now, my mailers, happy man be hu dole, 
fay I ; every man to his bulinefs. 

S C E N E IV. 

Enter Travellers. 

COM E, neighbour ; the boy fhall lead our 
horfes down th^ hiU : we'll walk a foot 
a while, and eafe our legs^ 

Thieves. Stand, 

Trav. Jefu blefs us i 

Fal. 



Trav. 
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fid. Strike ; down with them, cut the villains^ 
throats ; ah ! whorefon caterpillars ; hacon-fed 
knaves ; they hate us youth •, down with them, 
fleece them. 

Trav. O, we are undone, both we and ours for 
ever. 

Fai. Hang ye^ gorbellied knaves, are you undone? 

no, ye fat chuffs, I would your ftore were here. On, 

bacons, on ! what, ye knaves ? young men muft live; 

you are grand jurors, are ye? wcMI jure ye,.rfaith. 

[Here thej rob and, hind them: £xeunt. 

Enter Prince Henry and Poins. 

P. Henrj, The thieves have bound the true men : 
now could thou and I rob the thieves and go mer- 
rily to London^ it would be argument for a week, 
laughter for a month, and a good jeft for ever. 

Foins, Stand clofe, I hear them coming. 

Enter Thieves again. 
Fai. Come, my majSers, let us ihar6, and then to 
horfe before day ;.an the Prince and Poins be not two 
arrant Cowards, there's no equity flirrins. There's 
no more valour in that PoinSy than in a wild Duck. 
P. Henry. Your money. 
Poins. Villains! 

[As they arejkaring^ the Prince and Poin$fet upon 
them. They all tun axiHsy^ and FMa.S afur a 
blow or two runs away too^ leaving the booty behind 
them. [horfe : 

P. Henry. Got with much cafe. Now merrily to 
The thieves are fcatter'd, and poiFeft with fear 
So ftrongly, that they dare not meet each other; 
Each takes his fellow for an officer. 
Away, good Ned. Now Faljlaff' {viezts to death. 
And lards the lean earth as he walks along : 
Were't not for laughing, I fliould pity him. 

Poin^. How the rogue roar'd I, [Exeunt. 

C3 SCENE 
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S C E N E V. 

Lord Percy' J Houjt. 

Enter Hot-fpur folus^ redding a letter . 

DU7* for mine own part, my lord^ I could he well am- 
'" tented to he there^ in rejpek of the love I bear your 
Houfe. He could be contented to be there 5' why is 
he not then ? in^rejp^^ of the love he hears our Houfe I 
lie fliews in this, he loves' his own barn better than 
he loves our HauCe. Let me fee fome more^ The 
purpofe you undertake is dangerous. Why, that's cer* 
ta:in: 'tis dangerous to take a cold^ to fleep, to drink: 
buti tell- you, my lord fbol, out of this nettle, dan- 
ger, we pluck this flower, farfety. The purprfe you 
Undertake is dangerous, the friends- you have named unter^ 
tain, the time itfelfnnforted^ and yoHr xvhoU plot too light, 
for the counterpoize offo great an oppofition. Say you fo, 
fay you f o ? I fay unto ydu again; you are a {hallow 
cowardly hind, and^you lie.- Wha-f a lack-brain is 
this^ By the lord, our- plot is a gdod plot as evet< 
was laid ; o«r friends tt\ie and conftknt: a good- plot, 
good friends, and full of* expefi&tion ; an excellent^ 
plot, very good friends. What a- frofly-fpirited rogue 
is this ? Why, my lord of Tork commends- the plot, 
a;^nd the. general coUrfe of the aftion*. By this- hand, 
if I were now by this raffeal, I could brain him with 
His lady's fan. Is there not ray father, my uncle, 
amd myfelf, Lord Edmund Mortimer, my lord of York, 
afnd Owen GlendbwerT U there notbefiaes, the Dbw- 
glas ? have I not all their lettfers^ to meet me in arms 
t)y the ninth of the next month? arid are tbere not 
fome of them fet forward alr&ady ? What a' Pagan- 
rafcal is this ? an infidel. Ha I you fliajl fee liovv^- 
in very fincerity of fear and cold hfcart, will he to the 
King, and lay open all our proceedings. O, I could 
divide myfelf, and go^to bufiiets, for moving (bcH a 

diOi 
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difli of {kimm'd milk with fo honourable an adion. 
Hang him, let him tell the King. We are prepared, 
I will fet forward to night. 

s c E N E VI. 

Enter Lady Percy* 

How now, Kate ! I muft leave you within thefe two 

hours. 
Lady. O my good lord, why are you thus alone ? 
For what offence have I this fortnight been 
A banifli'd woman from my Harry s bed? 
Tell me, fweet lord, what is^t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomach, pleafure, and thy golden fleep ? 
Why doft thou bend thy eyes upon the earth ? 
And ftart fo often, when thou fitt'ft alone ? 
Why haft thou loft the frefh blood in thy cheeks ? 
And given my treafures and ray rights-of thee. 
To ihick-ey'd mufing, and curs'd melancholy ? 
In thy faint flumbers I by thee have watcht, 
And heard thee murmur tales- of iron wars : 
Speak terms of manage to thy bounding fteed; 
Cry, courage ! to the field ! and thou haft talft'd 
Of failles, and retires ; of trenches, tents. 
Of palifadoes, fortius, parapets ; 
Of bafililks, of cannon, culVerin,^" 
Of prifoner s ranfom, and of foldiers flain. 
And all the current of a heady fight. 
Thy fpirit within thee hath been fo at war. 
And thus hath fo beftir'd thee in thy fleep, 
That beads of fweat have ftood upon thy brow, 
Like bubbles in a late-difturbed fiream : 
And in thy face ftrange morions have appear'd, 
Such as we fee when men reftrain their breath 
On fome great fudden hafte. O, what portents arc 

thefe? 
Some heavy bulinefs hath my lord in hand. 
And I muft know it ; elfe he loves me not. 

C 4 Hot. 
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Hot. What, ho \ is Giiliams with the packet gone?. 
Enter Servant, 

Serv, He is, my lord, an hour agone. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thofe horfes from the 
' Sheriff? 

Serv. One horfc, my lord, he brought ev^n now. 

Hot. What horfe ? a roan, a crop-ear, is it not ? 

Serv. It is, my lord. 

Hot. That roan {hall be my Throne. 
Well, I will back him ftrait. O Efperancet f<. . 
But ButUr lead him forth into the Park. * 

Lady. But hear you, my Lord,. 

Hot. What fay'ft thou, my tady ? 

Lady. What is it carries you away ? 

Hot. Why, my horfe, my love, my horfe. 

Lady. Out, you mad-headed ape .' a weazel hath not 
Such a deal of fplcen as you are toft with. — 
In faiih, I'll know your bufinefs, that I will. 
I fear, my brother Mortimer doth ftir 
About his Title, and hath fen t for you 
To line his entcrprize: but if you go 

Hot. So far afoot, I fliall be weary, love. 

Lady* Come, come, you Paraquito, anfwer me 
Direftly to this queftion, I ftall alk. . 
ril break thy little Finger, Harry, 
An if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Away, away, you trifler: — love! I love thee 
not, 
I care not for thee, Kate; this is no world 
To play with * mammets, and to tilt with lips. 
We mufthave bloody nofes, and crack'd crowns. 
And pafs them currant too — gods me ! my horfe. 
What fay'ft thou, Kate? what wouldft thou have with 
me? 

Lady. Do ye not love me? do you not, indeed? 
Well, do not then. For, fince you love me not, 
ftmammiii,} u #• GirJi. Mr. Fdpe. 

I will 
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I will not love myfelf. Do yon not love me ? 
Nay, tell me, if you fpeak in jcft, or no ? 
. Hot, Come, wilt thou fee me ride? 
And when I am o'horfe-back, I will fwear, 
I love thee infinitely. But hark you, Kate^ 
I muft not have you henceforth queftion me. 
Whither I ^ ; nor reafon,, where about. 
Whither I muft, I muft ; and, to conclude. 
This evening muft I leave thee, gentle Kate. 
I tinow you wife; but yet no further wife 
.Than Harry Percy's wife. Conftant you are. 
But yet a woman ; and for fecrefy, 
^o lady clofer. 1P6t I well believe. 
Thou wilt not utter what thou doft not know ; 
And fo far will I truft thee, gentle^o/*. 

Lady. How ! fo far ? 

Hot, Not an inch further. But hark you, Kati^ 
Whither I go, thither ihall you go too; 
To day will I fet forth, to-morrow you* 
Will this content you, Kate? 

Lady. It muft of force* [Exeunt* 

SCENE VII. 

m 
Changes to the BodiTS-Head Tavern in Eaft-cheap. 

Enter Prince Henry and Poins. 

P. Henry. \rE D, pr'y thee come out of that fat room, 
*^^ and lend me thy hand to laugh a little. 

P<?mj. Where haft been, Hfl/ ? 

P. Henry. With three or four loggerheads, amongft 
three or fourfcore hogftieads. I have founded the very 
brfe firing of humility. Sirrah, I am^ fworn brother 
to a leaQi of drawers, and can call them all by their 
Chriftian names, as Tom^Dick^ dind Francis. They take 
it already upon their confcience, that though I be 
but Prince of Wales^ yet I am the King of courtefy ; 
telling me flatly, I am no proud Jac^, like Fat/lajff\ but 
C 5 a Co- 
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a Corinthian^ a lad of mettle, a' good boy: (by the 
Lord) fo they call me ;) and when I am King ot' Engi^ 
land^ I fliall command all the good ladsan Eafi-cheap. 
They call drinking deep, dying fcariet;aLnd when you 
breathe in your watering, they cry,henv; arid bid yt)U 
play it off. — -—To conclude; I aim for good a proft-' 
cient in one quarter of an hour^ that 1 can dtink with 
any tinker in his own language dnrmgrby Gfb; I tell 
th^e, Ned\ thou haft loft rtiuch honour, that* thdu 
wert not with me in this adion; but, fvrcet JV>rf,— (to 
Iweeten which name oiJM, I give thee this penny- 
worth of fugar, clapt even now intomy hand by a» 
under-flcinker, one that never l^ake other Englijhixi 
his lifer, than Eigiit ShiUingPOnd^Sisc Pince^ tfndlbH are' 
welcome, Sir: with this fllrill addition, Anori^ anon^ Srr;- 
Score a pint of hajlard in the half moon^ or fo.) Bur, JV/rf , 
to drive away- the time till Falftqff* cbmte, I pr'ythefc, 
do thou ftandrin ibrae bye-room, while rqueftionmy 
puny drawer, to what end he gave me the fugarvand 
do thou never leave callings Iran^w, that his tale to 
me may be nothing but, anori* Step^afide, and I'll 
fliew thee a precedent. [Poins retires. 

Poins, Francis^ — •— 

P, Henry. Thou art perfeft. .^ 

Poins. Francis.- . t 

SCENE vm. 

Enter Francis the dratvet. 

Fran. AN ON, anon, Sir; look down into the 
JljL pomgT'anct,. Ralph. 
P. Henry, Come hither, Francis. 
Fran. My lord. 

P. Henry,, How long haft thou to ferve^ Francis? ^ 
Fran. Forfooth, five years, and asnuich as. to — 
Poins. Francis^ — . . . 

Fran. Anon, anon, Sin 

P. Henry^ 
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P. Henry, Five years; by'rlady, a long leafe for the 
clinking of pewter. But Francis^ dared thou be fo va- 
liant, as to play the coward with thy indenture, and 
fliew it 2 fair pair of heels, and run from it? 

Fran. OLord-, Sir, I'll be fworn upon all the books 
in England^ I could find in my heart ► 

Fbins. Francis^ 

Fran, Anon, anon. Sir. 

P. Henry. How old art thou Francis ? 

Fran, Let me fee, about Michaelmas next I ihall 
be - 

Poins. Francis, — »— 

Fran, Anon, Sir; pray you* ftay a little, my lord. 

V.Henry. Nay, but hark you, Francis, for the fu gar 
thou gaveft me, 'twas a- penny worth, was't not? 

Fran. O lord, I would it had been two. 

V: Henry: I will give thee for it a thoufand pound: 
alk me when thou wilt, and thou (halt have it* 

Poins. Francis^ 

Fran. Anon, anon. 

P. Henry. Anon, Francis ? no, Francis^ but to-mor- 
row, Francis^ or Francis^ onTkurJddy; or, indeed, 
Francis^ when thou wilt. Btit, Francis^ — 

Fran. My lord? 

P Henry, Wilt thou'lM) this leathern -jerkin, cryftal- 
button, fcnot-pated, agat-ring, puke-flocking, cad- 
dice-garter, fmooth-tongue, S^ani/^-poucli. 

Fran, O lord. Sir, who do you mean? 

P. Henry. Why then your brown baftard is your 
only drink ; for look you, Francis^ your white canvas 
doublet will fully. In Barbary; Sir, it cannot come 
to fo much. 

Fran. What Sir ? 

Poins^ Francis^ — 

P. Henry. Away, you rogue, doft thou not hear 
them call ? 

Here they both call ; the drawer Jiands amazed^ 
not knowing which way to go. 

C 6 Enter 
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Enter Vintner^ 

Vint. What, ftand'ft thou ftill, and hcar'ft fuch a 
Galling? Look to the guefts within. My lord, old 
Siv John with half a dozen more are at the door; 
(hall I let them in ? 

P. Henry, Let them alone a while, and then open 
the door. Poins^ [Exit Vintner^ 

Enter Poins. 

Poins. Anon, anon. Sir ; 

P. Henry. Siirah, Faljlqff' znd the reft of the thieves 
are at the door 5 fhall we be merry ? 

Poins, As merry as Crickets, my lad. But'harkye, 
what cunning match have you made with this jeft of 
the drawer? come, what's the iffue? 

P. Henry, I am now of all humours, that have 
Ihew'd therafelves humours, fince the old days of good- 
man Adam^ to the pupil age of this prefent twelve 
o'clock at midnight. What's o'clock^ Francis} 

Fran, Anon, anon, Sir. 

P. Henry, That ever this fellow ihould have fewer 
words than a Parrot, and yet the fon of a Woman! — 
His induftry is up ftairs and down ftairs; his elo* 
quence the parcel of a recko.fv'jg. I am not yet 
oi Percys mind, the hot-fpur of the north ; he that 
kills me fome .fix or feven dozen oi Scots at abreakfaft, 
waflies his hands and fays to his wife, fie upon this 
quiet life ! 1 want work. O my fwcet Harry ^ fays 
flie, how many haft thou kill'd to day? Give my 
roan horfc ^ drench, fays he, and anfwers,' fome 
lourteen, an hour after ;\a trifle, a trifle. I pr'ythee, 
call in IalJtaff;Y\\i^\dLyPercy,^.nd thatdamn'd Brawn 
ihall play dame Mortimer his wife. Ribi^ fays the 
drunkard. Call in ribs, call in tallow. 



SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 

Enter Falftaff, Gads-hill, Bardolph, and Pcto. 

Poins. \]iT E L C O M E,Jack; where baft thou been? 
V V FaL A plague of all cowards, I fay, and 
a vengeance too^ marry and Amen I Give me a cup 
of fack, boy — Ere I lead this life long, FU few ne- 
ther focks, and mend them, and foot them too. A 
f»lague of all cowards! Give me a cup of fack, rogue, 
s there no virtue extant ? [Hedrinks, 

P. /fenry. Didft thou ever fee T^itan kifs a difh of 
butter? (pitifui'hearted Titan!) that melted at the 
fweet tale of the Sun ? if thou didft, then behold 
that compound. 

FaL You rogue, here's lime in this fack too ; there 
is nothing but roguery to be found in villainous 
man; yet a coward is worfe than a cup of fack with 
lime in it. A villainous coward^^Go thy ways, old 
J^cA, die when thou wilt, ifmanhood, good manhood, 
be not forgot upon the face of the earth, then am 
I a fhotten herring; there live not three good men 
unhang'd in England^ and one of them is fat, and 
grows old, God help, the while ! a bad world ; I fay. 
I would, I were a weaver; I could fing pfalms, and 
all manner of fongs. A plague of all cowards^ I fay 
ftill ! 

P. Henry. How now, Woclfack^ what mutter you ? 

Fal. A King's fon? if I do not beat thee out of thy 
Kingdom with a dagger of lath» and drive all thy 
Subjefls afore thee like a flock of wild gecfe, FU ne- 
ver wear hair on my face more. You Prince of 
Wales? 

P. Henry, Why, you whorefon round man ] what's 
the matter? 

Fal. Are you not a coward? anfwermeto that, and 
Poms there ? 

P. Henry 
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P. Henry. Ye fat paunch, an ye call rac coward, I'll 
flab'thee. 

Fal. I call thee coward; I'll fee theedamn'd ere I 
call thee ooward; but I would give a thoufand pound 
I could run as fall as thou canft. You are ftrait 
enough in- the fhoulders, you care not* who Jees your 
back: call you that backing of your friends? a plague 
upon fuch backing ! give me them that will facenie 
— Give me a cup of fkck ; I am a rogue, iP I drunk 
to day. 

P. Henry ^ O' villain, thy lips are fcarce wip'd fince 
thou drunk'ft laft. 

Fdi: All's one for that. [He drinks. 

A plague of all cbwaixls, ftill, fay 1 1 

P. Henry. What's' the matter? 

TaL What's the matter! here be four of us, have 
ta'en a thoxifand pound this morning. 

P. Henry. Where is it, Jack? where is it ? 

Fal. Where is it? taken from us, it is; a hundred 
upon poor fbut of us. 

P. Henry. What a* hundred^ man? 

Fal. r am a rogue, if I were not at half-fword with 
a dozen of them two hours together. I have efcap'd 
by miracle; I am eight times ihruft through the 
doublet, four through the hofe, my buckler cut 
through and through, my fword hack'd like a hand- 
faw, eccejignum. I never d^It better fince I was a 
man; all ^yould not do. A plague of all cowards! — 
let them fpeak; if they fpeak more orlefs than truth, 
they are villains and the fons of darknefs. 

P. Henry. Speak, Sirs, how was it ? 

Gads. We four fet upon fome dozen. 

Fal. Sixteen, at Icaft, my lord. 

Gads. And bound them. 

Peto. No, no, they were not bound. 

Fal. You rogue, they were bound, every man of 
them, or I am a Jew elfe, an Ebrew Jexo. 

GadS'^ 



the Fiffi Pari of King Henry IV. 39 

Gads, As we were fliaiing; fomc fix or feven frclh 
men fet upon us. 

FaL And unbound the reft^ and then came in the: 
other. 

P. Henry. What, fought )iou with them all? 

FaL All ?' B Lnovvnot, what ye calii all ; but if I 
fd\%ht ndt with fifty of them, I- am a bunch- of ra^ 
di(h : if there were not two oi» three and fifty upon 
poor old Jack, then I am no two-lergg'd creature. 

Fdins\ Fray heav'n, you have not murdered fome 
of them. 

Fd\ Nay, that's paft praying for. I have pepper'd 
two of them; two, lam fure, 1 have pay'dv two rogues 
in bxickram fuits* I tell thee- what; Hd, If I tell 
thee a lie, fpit in my face, call me horfe; thou.know^ft 
my old'wa-rd; here I lay, and thus Lbore my point; 
four rogues in butkiratn let drive at me. 

PI Hmrj, What; four? thou faid'ft but two, even 
now. 

Fal. Four, Ho/, I told thee four. 

Fbins. Ay, ay, he faid four. 

FaL Thefe four came all a-front, and mainly thruft 
at me; I- made no more ado, but took all their feven 
pointii in my target, thus. 

P. Henry. Seven ? why there were but four, even 
now. 

Fal. In buckram. 

Poins. Ay, four, in buckram fuits. 

FaL Seven, by thefe hilisa, or I' am' a villain elfe. 

P. Heitry. Prythee let him alone, we ihall have 
more anon. 

Fal. Doft thou hear me, Hal? . 

P. Henry. Ay, and mark thee too. Jack. 

Fal. Do foi for it is worth the liftnitig to : thefe 
nine in buckram, that I told thee of 

P. Henry. So, two more already. 

FaL Their points being broken-^ 

Foins. Down fell his hofe. 

FaL 
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FaL Began to give me ground ; but I foUowM me 
clofe, came in foot and hand; and, with a thought, 
feven of the eleven I payM. 

P. Henry. O monftrousi eleven buckram men 
grown out. of two! 

Fal. But as the devil would have it, three mif-be- 
gotten knaves in Kendal green came at my back, and 
let drive at me; (for it was fo dark, Hal^ that thoa 
could'A not fee thy hand.) 

P. Henry, Thefe lies are like the father that besets 
them, grofs as a mountain, open, palpable. Why, 
thou clay-brain'd guts, thou knotty-pated fool, thou 
whorefon obfcene greafy tallow-catch ^ 

FaL Whar^ art thou mad? art thou mad? is not 
the truth, the truth? 

P. Henry. Why, how could'ft thou know thefe men 
in Kendal green, when it was fo dark, thou could^ft 
not fee thy hand? come, teU us your reafon: what 
fay'fl thou to this ? 

Foins. Come, your reafon, JarA, your reafon. 

Fal. What, upon compuIGon ? no; were I at the 
Arappado, or all the racks in the world, I would liot 
tell you on compulfion. Give you a reafon on com- 
pulfion ! if reafons were as plenty as black-berries, I 
would give no man a reafon upon compulfion, I. 

P. Henry. Y\\ be no longer guilty of this fin. This 
fanguine coward, this bed-prefTer, this horfe-back- 
breaker, this huge hill of flelh,-: — - 

jFo/. Away, you flarveling, you eel-lkin, you dry'd 
neats-tongue, bull's pizzel, you ftock-fifh: O for 
breath to utter.' What is like thee? You taylor^s 
yard, you fheath, you bow-cafe, you vile ftanding 
tuck, 

P. Henry. \N[pll, breathe a while, and then to't 
again ; and when thou haft tir'd thyfelf in bafe com- : 
parifons, hear me fpeak but this.. 

Foins. Mark, Jack. 

P. Henry. We two faw you four fet on four, you 

bound 
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bound them, and were mafters of their wealth: mark 
now, how a plain tale {hall put you down. Then 
did we two fet on you four, and with a word, out* 
fac'd you from your prize, and have it ; yea, and can 
fliew it you here in the houfe. And, Falftaff, you 
carry'd your guts away as nimbly, with as quick dex- 
terity, and roar'd for mercy, and ftill ran and roarM, 
as ever I heard bull-calf. What a flave art thou, to 
hack thy fword as thou haft done, and then fay it 
was in fight — What trick ? what device ? what ftart- 
' ing hole, canft thou now find out, to bide thee from 
this open and apparent fhame? 

Poins, Gome, let's heat, J^ck: what trick haft thou 
now? 

Fal. By the Lord, I knew yc, as well as he that 
made yc. Why, hear ye, my mafters 5 was it for me 
to kill the heir apparent? Should I turn upon the 
true Prince ? Why, thou knowcft, I am as valiant as 
Hercules; but beware inftind, the Lion will not touch 
the true Prince : inftind is a great matter. I was a 
coward on inftin&: I ftiall think the better of my- 
felf, and thee, during my life; I, for a valiant Lion,, 
and thou for a true Prince. But, by the lord, lads, 
I am glad you have the money. Hoftefs« clap to the 
doors ; watch to night, pray to-morrow. Gallants, 
lads, boys, hearts of gold, all the titles of good fel- 
lowftiip come to you! What, fliall we be merry? 
ihall we have a play extempore? 

P. Henry. Content: and the argument ftiall be 

thy running away. 

Fal. Ah ! — no more of that, Hal^ if thou lovcft me. 

S C E N E X. 

Enter Hoftejs, 

Hqft^ r^ J^^" • ^^ ^^^^ ^^^ Prince ! 

KJ p. Henry. How now, my lady the hoftcfs, 
what fay'ft thou to me ? 

Hoft. 
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Hoft. Marry, my lord, there is a Nobleman of the 
Court at door would ^fpeak with you; he fays, he 
comes from your father. 

P. Henry. Give him as much as will make him a 
foyal man, and fend him back again to my mother. 

Fnl. What manner of man is he? 

Ho/l, An old man. 

Fal. What doth gravity out of his bed at midnight ? 
Shall I g.ive him his anfwcr ? 

P. Henry. Pr ythee, do, Jack. 

Fal. Faith, and I'll fend him packing. [Exit. 

P. Henry. Now, Sirs, by'r lady^you fought fair; fo- 
did you^ Peto; fo did you, Bardolph : you are Lions 
too, you ran away upon inflinft; you will not touch: 
the true Prince ; no, fie ! 

Bard. 'Faith, I ran when I faw others run. 

P. Henry* Tell me now in earnelt, how came Fal* 
JtqffTs fword fo hackt? 

Pda. Why, he hackt it with his dagger, and faid. 
he would fwear truth out of England^ but he would- 
make you believe it was done in fight, and perfuaded, 
us to:do the like. 

Bard. Yea, and to tickle our nofes with fpear-grafs,. 
to make them bleed; and then beflubberour garments* 
with it, and fwear it was the blood of true men. I did. 
That 1 did not thefe feven years before, I blulh'd to. 
hear his monftrous devices. 

P. Henry. O villain, thou fioleft a cup of fack eigh- 
teen years ago, and wen taken with the manner, and' 
ever fince thou haft hlwdid extempore; thou hadft fire, 
and fword on thy fide, and yet thou rannefi away ; 
what inftind hadft thou for it? 

Bard. My lord, do you iee thefe meteors? do you 
behold thefe exhalations? 

P. Henry. I do. 

Bard. What think you they portend ? 

P. Htnry, Hot livers, and cold purfes. 

Bard. 
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Bard. Choler, my lord, if rightly taken. 
P. Henry. No, if rightly tak«n, halter. 

SCENE XI. 

Re^-enter Falftaff. 

Here comes lean Jack^ here comes bare^bonc- How 
now, my fweet creature of bombaft, how long is*c 
ago, Jack, Cnce thou faw'ft thy own-knee ? 

FaL My own knee ? When I was about thy years^ 
Hal, I was not an Eagle's talon in the wafte ; I could 
have crept into any alderman's thumb-ring : a plague 
of fighing and grief, it blows a man up like a blad- 
dier. There's villainous news abroad : here was Sir 
John Braby from your father; you muft go to the 
Court in t4ie morning. That fame mad fellow of the 
north, P€rfy,--and he of Wales, that give Amamonthtr 
baftinado, and made Lucifer cuckold^ and fwore the 
d^il- his true Liegeman upon the crofs of' a Wel/h' 
hook : what a pla-guc call you him— — 
Foins\ Oy Glendower, 

Fal, OxOen, Owen ;- the fame ; and his ron*in*Iaw> 
Mortimet., and old N-orlkumberlandr, and that fprightly 
ScoioF ScoH, Dawglas^. that run^ a horfeback up a hilfe 

perpendicular ^ 

P. Mertry. He that rides at high f^eed^ and with a 
piftbl kills^ a Sparrow Hying. 

FaL You have hit it. 
• P. Henry. So did he never the Sparrow. 

FaL Well; that rafcal had good mettle in him,»he 
will not run. 

P. Henry. Why^ what a rafcal art thou then, to 
praife him fo for running ? 

FaL A horfeback, ye cuckow, — but afoot, he will 
not budge a foor. 

P. Henry. Yes, Jack, upon inftinft. 
FaL I grant ye, upon infiind: well, he is there too, 
and^ one Mgrdahe^ and a thoufand blue-caps more. 

Worcefief 



44 ^A<r Firjl Part of King Henry IV. 

Worcejler is florn away by night: thy father's beard 
is turn'd white with the news : you may buy land 
now as cheap as (linking mackerel. 

P. Henty. Then 'tis like, if there come a hot June, 
and this civil buflFetting hold, we fhall buy maiden- 
heads as they buy hob-nails, by the hundred. 

FaL By the mafs, lad, thou fay'ft crue; it is like, 
we Ihall have good trading that way. But tell jne, 
Hal^ art not thou horribly afeard ? thou being heir 
apparent, could the world pick thee out three fuch 
enemies again as that fiend Dowglas^ that fpirit iVrrjr, 
and that devil GUndower? art thou not horribly afraid? 
doth not thy blood thrill at it? 

P. Henry. Not a whit, i'faiih; I lack fomc of thy 
inftina. 

FaL Well, thou wilt be horribly chid to-morrow, 
when thou com'ft to thy father : if thou do love me, 
praftifc an anfwcr. ' 

F.Henry. Do thou (land formy father, and examine 
me upon the particulars of my life. 

FaL Shall I? content: this Chair (hall be my State, 
this Dagger my Scepter, and this Culhion my Crown. 

P. Henry, Thy flate is taken for a joint-ftool, thy 
golden fcepter for a leaden dagger, and thy precious 
rich Grown for a pitiful bald crown. 

FaL Well, an the fire of grace be not quite out of 
thee, now (halt thou be moved — Give m9, a cup of 
Sack to make mine eyes look red, that 'It ^ay be 
thought I have wept ; for I mud fpeak in pa(fion, and 
I will do it in King Camhyjei vein. 

P. Henry. Well, here is my leg. 

FaL And here is my fpeech — Stand afide, Nobi- 
lity—. — 

Hqft» This is excellent fport,rfaith. 

Fal. Weep not^Jweet Queen^ for trickling tears are 
vain. 

Hojl. O the f jither J how he hplds his countenance ? 
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Fal. For GccCsfake, lords, tonwj my triftful Queen, 
For tears dojtop the fiood-gates of her eyes. 

Hojt. O rare, he doth it as like one of thofe harlotry 
Players, as I ever fee. 

Fal. Peace; good pint-pot ; peace, good tickle-brain- 
Harry^ I do not only marvel, where thou fpendeft 
thy time; but alfo, how thou art accorapany'd: for 
though the camomile, the xnote it is trodden on, the 
fafter it grows: yet youth, the more it is wafted, the 
fooner it wears. Thou art my fon ; I have partly 
thy mother's word, partly my own opinion ; but 
chiefly, a villainous trick .of xhine eye^ and a foolifli 
hanging of thy nether lip, that doth warrant me. If 
then thou be fon to me, here lieth the point; why, 
being fon to me, art thou fo pointed at? Shall the 
blefied Sun of heav'n prove a micher, and eat black- 
berries ? a quefiion not to be a(k'd. Shall the fon of 
England prove a thief and take purfes ? a queftion 
to be afk'd. There is a thing, Harry^ which thou haft 
often heard of, and it is known to many in our Land 
by the name of pitch : this pitch, as ancient writers 
do report, doth defile ; fo doth the company thou 
keep'ft; for, Harry^ now do I not fpeak to thee in 
drink, but in tears; not in pleafure, but in pailion; 
not in words only, but in woes alfo; and yet there 
is a virtuous man, w6om I have often noted in thy 
company, but I know not his name« 

P. Henry. What manner of man, an it like your 
Majefty ? 

FaL A goodly portly man, Tfaith, and a corpu- 
lent ; of a chearful look, a plcafing eye, and a moft 
noble carriage ; and, as I think, his age fome fifty, 
or, by'r-Iady, inclining to threefcore; and now, 
I remember me, his name is Faljiaff: if that man 
fliould be lewdly, given, he deceives me ; for, Harry^ 
I lee virtue io his looks. If then the fruitc^niay be 
known by the tree^, as the tree by the fruit, then pe- 
rcroptoriiy I fpeak it, there is virtue in that Falftaff; 

him 



46 Tkc Firjl Part of King H en ry IV. 

him keep with, the reft banifh. And l^ll me now, 
thou naughty varlet, tell me, where haft thou been 
this month ? 

P. Henry. Doft thou fpeak like a King ? do thou 
ftand for Me, and I'll play my father. 

FaL Depofe me? — If thou doft it half fo gravely, 
fo majeftically, both in word and matter, hang me 
up by the heels for a rabbet-fucker, or a poulterer's 
hare. 

P. Henry. Well, here I am fet. 

Fal. And here I ftand ; judge, my mafters, 

p. Henry. Now, Harry^ whence come you ? 

Fal. My noble lord, from Eaft-cheap. 

P. Henry. The Complaints I hear of thee are 
grievous. 

Fal. 'Sblood, my lord, they are felfe. Nay, 

rU tickle ye for a young Prince. 

P. Henry. Swearcft thou, ungracious boy ? hence- 
forth ne'er look on me ; thou art violently carried 
away from grace; there's a devil haunts thee, in the 
likenefs of a fat old man : a tun of man is thy com- 
panion. Why doft thou converfe with that trunk of 
humours, that boulting-hutch of beaftlinefs, that 
fwoln parcel of dropfies, that huge bombard of fack, 
that ftufft cloak-bag of guts, that roafted Mannmg-- 
tree Ox with the pudding in his belly, that reverend 
vice, that grey iniquity, that father ruffian, that 
vanity in years ? Wherein is he good, but to tafte 
fack and drink it ? wherein neat and cleanly, but to 
carve a capon and eat it? wherein cunning, but in 
craft ? wherein crafty, but in villany ? wherein vil- 
lainous, but in all things ? wherein worthy, but in 
nothing ? 

FaL I would, your Grace would take me with you : 
whom i^eans your Grace ? 

P. Henry. That villainous abominable mif-leader 
of youth, Falflaff, that old white-bearded Satan. 
F(d. My lord, the man I know. 

P. Hniry. 
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P. Henry. I know, thou doft. 

Fal. But to fay, I know more harm in him than 
in myfelf, were to fay more than I know. That he 
is old, the more is the pity, his White hairs do wit- 
Tiefs if, but that he is, (faving your reverence,) a 
whoxemaft^r, that I utterly deny. If fack and fugax 
be a fault, God help the wicked ! if to be old and 
merry, be a fin, then many an old Hoft, that I 
know, is damn'd : if to be fat, be to be hated, then 
FkaroaKs lean kine are to be lovM. No, my good 
lord, banifli Pif/(?, bdiniQi Bardolpk^ hRnithPoins; but 
for fweet JackJalJtaff, kind Jack Fulfiaff, true Joe* 
Faljtaff^ valiant Jack Faljiaff^ and therefore more va- 
liant, being as he is, old Jack Faljlaff'; baniih not 
hirp thy Harr/s company : baaifli plump jf^i, and 
bani{h all the world. 

P. Henry, I do, I will. 

[Knocking ; and Hoftefs goes ouU 

Enter Bardolph running. 

Bard. O, my lord, my lord, the SheriflF with a moft 
raonftrous Watch, is at the door. 

Fal. Out, you rogue ! play out the Play: I have 
much to fay in behalf of that Faljlaff. 

Re-enter the Hoftefs. 

Hoji. O, my lord, ray lord I 

Fal. Heigh, heigh, the devil rides upon a fiddlc- 
ftick : what's the matter ? 

HoJl. The Sheriff and all the watch are at the door: 
they are con|e to fearch the houfe : fhall I let them in? 

Fal. Doft thou hear, Hal ? never call a true piece 
of gold a counterfeit : thou art effentially mad, with- 
out feeming fo. 

P. Henry. And thou a natural coward, without in- 
ftinft. /. 

Fal. I deny your major ; if you will deny the She- 
riff, To; if not, let him enter. If I become not a 

cart 
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cart as well as anqther man, a plague on my bring- 
ing up; I hope, I fhall as foon be ftrangled with a 
halter, as another. 

P. Henry. Go, hide thee behind the arras, the reft 
■walk up above. Now, my mafters, for a true face 
and good confcience. 

FaL Both which I have had ; but their date is out, 
and therefore 111 hide me. 

[Exeunt FalftaflF, Bardolph, ire. 

P. Henry, Call in the ShcriflF. 

SCENE XII. 

Enter Sheriff and Carrier, 

Now, mailer Sheriff*, what is your will with me? 

Sher. Firft, pardon me, my lord. A hue and cry 
Hath followM certain men unto this houfe. 

P. Henry. What men? 

Sher. One of them is well known, my gracious lord, 
A grofs fat man. 

Car. As fat as butter. 

P. Henry, The man, I do aflure you, is not here, 
For I myfelf at this time have iraploy'd him; 
And, Sheriff*, I engage my word to thee, ^^ 

That I will, by to-morrow dinner time, 
Send him to anfwer thee, or any man. 
For any thing he Ihall be charged withal : 
And fo let me intreat you leave the houfe. 

Sher, I will, my lord: there are two gentlemen 
Have in this robbery loft three hundred marks. 

P. Henry, It may be fo ; if he have tobb'd thefc 
men, 
He ftiall be anfwerable ; and fo farewel. 

Sher, Good night, my noble l6rd. 

P. Henry, I think, It is good morrow, is it not^ 

Sher, Indeed, my lord, I think it be two o'clock. 

Exit. 
P. Henry. 
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P. Hinry, This oily rjifcal is kflO^vn as well as Paufs : 
go call him forth. 

Peto. Falfiqf fall afleep, behind the arras, 

and fnorting like a horfe. 

P. Henry, Hark, how hard he fetches breath ; fearch 
his Pockets. v . • 

[Hefearches hifpedieis^ and finds certain papers^ 

P» tienry. What haft thou foupd ? ' 

Feto. Nothing but papers,, my lord. 

P. Henry, Let's fee, what be they ? read them. 

Peto. Item, a capon, 9S. 2d. : 
Item, Sauce, 4 rf. 
Item, Sack,, two gallojis, .5 J. 8 d. 
Item, Anchoves^ and fack after fupper, sj. 6d. 
Item, Bread, ahalfpenny* 

P. Henry, O monftrous ! but one halfpenny-worth 
of bread, to this intolerable deal of fack? What there 
is elfe, keep clofc, ^ we'll read it ^t more advantage; 
there let him fleep till day, TU to the Coturt in the 
morning: tve. mull ali to the wars^ arid thy place ihall 
be honourable* FlI procure thisi fat ro^e a charge of 
foot, and, I know, his death will be a march of 
twelvcfcore. the money (hall be paid back again with 
advantage. Be with me betimes in the morning; 
and fo good-moi:rQw, FetOu 

Peto. Good-morrow^ good my lord. . [Exeunt. 

A C T \liL S e E N E I. 

Tki Archdeacon fif Baiigoi''i Houfe in Wales, 

Enter Hot-fpur, Worcefter,' Lord Mortimer, and 
■ ' P wei^ Glendower, 

Mortimer. 

THESE promifes are fair, the parties furc. 
And our indtzdion full of profp'rous hope. 
Vol. V. ' D Hot 
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HW. Lord AUrtimer^ ^nd coia^iu Glend^w^, 
Will you fit down? 

Aiid, uftcle Womfter — - — ^a plagnc upon it! 
I have forgot the map. 

GUnd. NO) bef e it it ; 
Sit, coufin Percy; fit, good cbufin Hot-Jpur: 
For, by that name, as oft 'as Lancafier 
Doth fpeak of yow, liis ch^ek k>ok« pale ? and with 
A rifing figh, he wifccth y&a in hcav'n. 

Hct. And you in hrfi, as oftcivas h«'heai»s 
Owen Glendcwer fpoke of. 

Glend. I blame hi xn nojt: at my Nativity, 
The front of heav'n was full ©f fe*y fliape^ ; 
Of burning CreflctK*, ktiow, that, at my birth,' 
The frame and the foundation of ih« darA 
Shook like a cowaid. ' 

Ho/. So it wou^d liavc done 
At the fame fe^fba^ if your mother^s cat 
• Haid kitteu'd, thougli yourfelf htid t\^'et been born. 

Glmd. I fay, the eann did (hake wbem 1 was born. 
' Hoi^ I fay, tdie eartdi thcu^ was: not of my nvind ; 
If yon fuppofe, as fearing yan^ it ftM>^k.' 

'Glend. The beav'ns^ were all on fire, the earth did 
tremble. [fire. 

Hoi. O, then the earth (book to fee tiie heavens on 
And not in fear of your nativity^ 

Difeafed N«^.ture oftentimes breaks fortk 

In ftrange eruptions; and the teeming earth 

Is with a linfl of diolk ffinch'd aJidd vext^ 

By the imprifoning of unruly wind 

Within her womb;, whicbr ^ enlargement firitiitg, 

Shakes the old beldame earth, and topples down 

High tow'rs and mofs-^rown ffeeples. At ybiir birth. 

Our grandam earth, with this ditlemperature. 

In paffion (hook. 

Glend. Coufin, of many men , .,' 

I do not bear thcfe croffings : give me leave 
To teltyott once again, that at my birth 

Tlic 
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The frofirt of heav'^n was foil of fiery fliapcs ; 
The goats ran from the mountains, and the herd* 
Were ftrangely dam'roas m the frighted fields: 
Thefe figns haw inark'd me extraordiaaty, 
And all the coucfes of my life do fhew, 
I am not in the roU of cotntoon men. . , f 

Where is he living- dipc in. with the fca ' ! 
Ttat chides the bants of England, Wales^ otScMUuut^ 
Who calls me pupil, w hath read to roc? 
And bring him out, that is bat woman's fon. 
Can trace me in the ted k«s> Ways of art. 
Or hold me pace in deep experiments. 

M,^"^'..^ *'''°^' tbene is no mail fpeaks better WW/k 
1 11 to dmner-^ " ^ 

Mm. Peace, c«mfin Tercy; you wiU make him mad. 
Mmd.lc^t, call Spmts from* the vafiy deep. \ 
Hot. Wby, fo can I, or fo can any man : 

^yf-!^fy l"""* '**'*'' yo" <*o cq" for tbem > 

Glen4.Why, I can teach tbec to command the devil. 

H«t And I can teach thee, coz,ito,fl»aroe the devil 
By lellmg trtitb ; Tell trutkavdjharm tht dtvUI,-^ • 
If thou haft pow'r to raife liim, brmg him hJlbor. 
And 1 11 be fwotn , I've pow'r to Ihame him hence 
Oh, while yoo live, tell truths and ffaame the devilJ - 

Mart. Come, -come i 
No more of this: unpiofit^le diat,; ; fh-ad 

CM Three times^ hatb Ihnry BtOkigbroii Li^c . 
Againft my pow r 5 thrice Xi-mh the b^ai* ofWre- 
And fandy-bottoM'd Stvern^ ,hk9e 1 fent - . 

Him bootlefs home, and \*fea«!hier^be&tea back ' 
^ Hd*. Home whhwi booti, and in fo«l«wteather too ' 
How fcapes h« agues, in the devil's name? rRj.ht 

GUnd. Come, herels theMap^ Shall wedivdelur 
According to du* threefold .dfdertarea? , ^ | > 

Mart. Th' Archdeacon bath divided it ' 

Into three limitsi, very c«jually.} • ; 

England hmb 'trmp, .and Stvern bitherw, ' ■ "■>■ ■ 
By fouth and eaft, » td my p«t affign'd : 

^« All 
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All wcftward, Wales , beyond the Sevtrn Ihore, 
And all the fertile land within that bound. 
To Owen GUndower; and, dear Coz, to you 
The remnant northward, lying off from Trent. 
And our Indentures tripartite are drawn : 
Which being fealed interchangeably, 
(A bufinefs, that this night may execute) 
To-morrow, coufin Fercy^ you and I, 
And my good lord of Worcejier^ will fet forth. 
To meet your father, and the Scottijh Power, 
As is appointed us, at Shretv/bury. 
My father GUndower is not ready yet. 
Nor ihall we need his help thefe fourteen days: 
Within that fpace, you may have drawn together 
Your tenants, friends, and neigbouring gentlemen. 
Glend. A ftioner time ihall fend me to you, lords : 
And in my conduit {hall your ladies come. 
From whom you now muft Aeal, and take no leave ; 
For there will be a world of water (bed, 
Upoijfthe parting of your wives and you. ' [here, 
HoU . Methinks, my portion, north from Burton 
In quantity equals n^t oine of yours : 
See-, hovir this river comes me crankling in. 
And cuts me, from the hcA of all my land, 
A huge half-moon, a monftrous cantle out. 
rij have the Current in this place damm'd up : 
Atd here ^e fmug and'filver Trent fliall run 
In a new channel, fair and evenly : 
It (hall not wind with fuch a deep indent, 
To rob me of fo rich a bottom here. 
. Gfiirirf, Not wind?; it (hall, itm»uft; you fee, it doth. 
Morti But mark, he bears his courfe, and runs me up 
"Vy^ith like :^dvantage onthe other fide. 
Gelding th' oppofed continent as much. 
As on the other fide it takes from you, 

Wor. Yes, but a little charge will trench him here. 
And on this nonh-fide win this cape of land, 
An4 ^lien he runs flraight and even. 

Hoi. 
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Hot. ril have it fo, a little charge will do it. 

GUnd, I will not have it altcr'd. 

Hot. Will not you? 

GUnd. No, nor you (hall not. 

Hot. Who Ihall fay me nayf 

GUnd. Why, that will I. 

Hot. • Let me not miderftand you then, 
Speak it in Wldfi. 

GUnd. I can fpeak Engli/h, lord, as' well as you, 
For I was tfain'diip in the Englijk Court : 
Where, being young, I framed to the- harp ^^ 

Many an Englt/kHiity^ lovely well) 
And gave the tongue a helpful ornament ; 
A virtue, that was never feen in you. 

Hot. Marry, and Via glad of it with all my heart, 
I had rather be a kitten, and cry, mew ! — — 
Than one of thefe fame meeter-ballad-mongei'S ; 
I'd rather hear a brazen candleftick turned, 
Or a dry wheel grate on the axlfe-trce, > 

And that would nothing fet my teeth on edge, 
Nothing fo much as mincing Poetry ? . 
'Tis like the forc'd gail of a (huffling nag. ^ i 

GUnd. Come, you (hkll have Trent turned. 

Hot. I do not rare; TU give thrice fo much land' 
To any welWeferving friend; . 

But in the way of bargainv mark ye me, 
rU cavil on the ninth part.of a hair. 
Are the indentures drawn:? fhall we be gone ? 

GUnd. The moonflunes fair, you may away by night : 
(I'll haftc the writer) and withal. 
Break with your Wives of your departure hence : 
I am afraid my daughter will run mad ; . : ^ 

So much {he doteth on her Mortimer. [£jei/« 

S GEN E II. 

Mort. T?IEi coufin Percy^ how you crofs my" father? 

J/ Hot. I cannot chufe ; fomefthne he^angersme, 

D3 With 
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With telling of tbc Mcldwarp and th€ Aut, 

Of dreamer Merlin^ aad hu prophecies; 

-^nd of a dragon, and a finleis filb, 

A clipt-wing Griffin^ and a vioakmg raven; 

A couching Lion, and a ramping Cat; 

And fuch a deal of Ikimblle^lkamble lluft 

As puts me from my fiaith. I tell you what, 

He held me the laft night at leaft ainc hours, 

In reck'ning up tbc feveral devils Aames, 

That vvere^bts.lackeysc I cry'd, bum,— and weU,— 

But mark.'d him not award. O, he't as iediious 

As a tir'd horfe, 0ra« a Bailing wife: 

Worfe than.afmoky lioufe., Td tathex Iiv« 

With cheefe and garlic, in a iviadmil, far; 

Than feed on cateft, and have tbem talk, to mc^ 

In any.£u€»nnier»houfe in cfariftendom* 

Mi>r.l In faiths he is a iMrordiy gentiemau ; 
Exceedingly -w^ll read, and profited 
In il range concealmfats; Valiant as a Lion ; 
And wond rous afiable ; as bountiful 
As Mines of Jn^'ttrfhall I icli you, coufin?. 
He holds your temper in a high^refpeS, 
And curbs himfclf, even of his natural fcopc^ 
When you do crofs his humour^ 'faiik, he doesu 
I warrant you, that man is not alive 
Might fo have templed him as you have douo, 
Without the tafbe of danger and jneproot 
But do not ?ufie it <3ft, lett Vne icufcreait yjoa. 
: ^Wtxr• In faith, xny l^rd^ you atte too wilful-bla0Qe> 
And, fince your coming here, h^ve done eoough 
To rput him quite befides his patience : 
You mud needs learn, lond, to amend this fault; 
Xbdugh fometimes it 0)£ws gneatnefs, coturage, blood, 
(And that's the deareft grace it renders you ;} 
Yet oftentii^es it de[th prefeiwf hai;fl| rage, 
Defeft of manners, want of governmerit, 
Pride* hail ghtinefs, opinion, and difdain; ^ 
XheeiesA iOi' irbAch^ j^.uot>iog a ^oblssiac^ " . 
• '// Lofeth 
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Lofelh men's hearts, and leaves behind a (lain 
Upon the beauty of all parts bcfides. 
Beguiling them of commendation. [fpeed ! 

Hot, Well, I am fehooFd : good manners be your 
Here come our wives, and let us take our leave. 

S C E N JE III. 

Enter Glendower, with the ladies. 

Mort. 'T^HIS is the deadly fpight chat angers me, 
JL Mywife can fpeak no Englijh^ I no Wtljh. 
Glend. My slaughter ^/ceps, (he will not part with 

She'll ht a foldier too, fte* 11 to tfhe wars. 

M$n, Good father, tell her, fee and my aunt Percy 
Shall follow in yonr conduft fpeedily. 

[Giendov^tx J)f€ais to her m Wel(h, and Jht 
anfufers hnn m the fame, . 
Glend, She's defp'rate here : a peevifh felf-wiird 
harlotry, < . : . 

That no pcrfuafion can do good-iipon. 

[LadyfpeaksinVileUh. 
Mort. I underftand thy looks; that pretty Welfli^ 
Which thou pour'ft down from thofe two fwelling 

heavens, - - 

I am too perfeS in: and, but^fot (hame. 
In fuch a parly fliould I answer thee. 

[The Lady again ^ in Wellh. 
I underftand thy kiffes, ajad fK6u mine ; 
And that's a feeling difputation c 
But I will never be a truant, love^ 
'Till I have leartt'd'thyferiguage; for thy tongue 
Makes Weljh as fweet as ditties highly penn'd. 
Sung by a fair Queen in a fummer s bower, • 
With raviOiing divifion to her liite. 

Glend, Nay, if thou melt, then will (he run riiad. 
[The Lady f peaks again in Wel(b. 
D4 Mort. 
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Mort. O, I am Ignorance itfelf in this. . . 

Glend. She bids you, 
AH on the wanton rufhes lay you down. 
And reft your gentle head upon her lap^ 
And (he will ling the fong that pleafeth you. 
And on your eye-lids crown -the God of Skep^ 
Charmii;ig your blood- with pkafing lieavinefs; 
Making fuch difTrence betwixt wake and fleep. 
As is the difFrence betwixt day and night, 
The hour before the heav^nly-harnefs'd team 
Begins his golden progrefs in the eaft. 

Mort. With aUmy heart Til fit, and hear her fing: 
By that time will our bpok, I tbink,.l)e drawn. , 

Glend. Do fo ; 
And tho' th' mtt^aiaH$,itl^at fhall pj^y to yon ' 
Hang in the air a tboufand leagues from bex^e; 
Yet llrait they fliaJl, b^? here i fit, and ajitend. 

Hot. Gpme^ Ka4e^ thou art perfed in lying down : 
come, quick, quicl|*,i>th^.t I roay lay my head in thy 

lap. /• - • £ .0- ■ 

Lady. Go, ye giddy goofe. [the^nufic plays. 

Hot. Now I.perpeiYjB the devil underftands Wfljh : 
and 'tis no marvel^ he is fo humorous : by'r lady, he's 
a good raufician* .^^'-i ; 

Z.a(ij. Then woul4.i]^:0|U be . nothing hut tnu&cai,, 
for you are altogether governed by .humours : lie 
ftill, ye thief, anct^h^arj^be Ufiy fi^g in Welji. 

Hot. I .had ratbj^F, h^ar^ .X^fii^4, my bra<:h,, Jjowl in 
Irijh., .. ,y\ 

Lady. Would'fl have thy head broken? 

Hot. No. ' ' :..,..../... . 

Lady, Then be flill. . .; 

ii<>/. Neither, 'tis a. >>{0pfta»'iS^ [fault- • • 

Lady. Now Gqd helphhpfiS^ .' - 

Hot. to the Wel/h J^dy'* M- . ; . 

La(/j. What's tha4;?,. ^: .. . ; 

JLot. Peace, Ihe fingg. 

[Here the^LadyJingsaWQlIhfong. 
Come, I'll have your fong too. Ladj. 
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Lady. Not mine in good foothx: 

Hot. Not yours, in good foothi you -fweir like a 
comfit-maker's.wife ; not you, in good footh ; -znd^ as 
true as L Iwe^ dLXtd^' as- GodJhiUl mend ffi^;jand,' as. Jure 
as day : and givefl; fuch farcenet furety few thy oaths, 
as if thou ncVerwalk'd'ft further than i*iw/&ttr)r. Swear 
me, Kate, like a lady, as thou art, 
A good moutho&Uing oath, ^nd leave infioth^ 
AikI fuch protcft of pcpprer-gingcT-bxcad, 
To velvet- guards, and Sundaj'ciiiztns^ ' 

Gome, (ing. 

Lady, I will not fing. > > r ^ 

Hot, ^Tis the next way to turn taylor, or be Robin- 
Red'breaji teacher: if the indentures^ be drawn, I'll 
away within thefe twoihoun: and £b come in; 'when 
ye will. I [Exit. 

Glend, Gome, come, lord Afor/imer, you are asfilow. 
As hot lord Percy u on fire to goi */ '.ji i j 
By this our book is drawn: we will butrfeaU'^q 
And then to horfe immediately. ^^ 

Mort, With all my heart. \[Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

Changes. to the Frejence-chamber m Wihifdr. " 
Enter King Hei^ry, Frince ^ Wales, Lords and' othcvu 

K. Henry. T O R I> S., give us leave; the Printp 
JL^ of Wales and I * , ! 

Miift have fome private conference: but be near, 

For we Ihall prefently have need of you*: :, 

. [Exeunt Lords". 
I know not, whether: God will have itfo, 
For fome difplealing fervice I have done;' 
That, in his fecret doom, out of my blood ' 

He breeds revengement and a fcourge for me: 
But thou doft in thy paflages of life 
Make me believe, that thou art only mark'd 

D5 For 
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For the hot vengeance and the rod nrf hcav'n. 

To pun iAl TKy mif- treadin g8« Tell me elfe, 

Coi^ fuch tnordinate and low defioef, 

Such pojd»c, fdch bafe, foch Icurd, fadtmeaa aittainAf, 

Such bvrrfiii ptejrfWes, rude fociety^ ' « 

As thDu art raatcfa'd -wtdial and grafted to, 

Accompany the grcatnefiiof thy tAood, 

And hold tileir level with dhy prinoely heart ? 

P^ Henry, So pittaiic yoxif iVfajjeAy^ Irri&^ I oaulid . 
Quit all offences, with a» .clear excaCe, 
As well, as, I am doubtlefs, I can purge 
Myfelf of many I art charged. iinthaL . I . 
y«t £ocii Gxtcnnaitaoivlet me'ibeg, ^ •' 

A 5^ in ^rcpcoofi of many tales idevis'd. 
Which iiift ihci eair iof Greatnefs n«effts jnuA hear, . 
B^.imiling pick-thanks and bafe news-mongecs ; 
J vintiyifor/ona^ things ftaruc ^wh)crehi.my youth 
Hath faulty wandep'jd, and iriegulasr)' . 
Find pa^oh^nm aiy. true fubmTfiiotL.'( i: ■ 

K. Henry, Heav'n .paardont doce:. »yot lot me won- 

...t. : 'Ider, Harry ^ . ■ i v 

At thy affeftions, which do hold a wing 
Quite from the'Ji^ht of all :thy Anireftors. 
Thy place in council thou haft rudely loft, 
Whicbiby thy younger brothtir\i« fupply'd; • 
And ar,t alrnoft an alie^n to the hearts 

Of all tne Court and Princes of my blood. 

Thie hope ferid fc^peA^ti^n of ^^y tifafe 

Is ruin'd, and the fbiil»^f every ttian 

Propheti^aliy does fof€-think thy FalL 

Had I fo laTifli of my preience been, 

So c-oiii'Atton-hackney'd in the eyes of men, 

So ftale and cheap t-d Tulgar C4!>nipany^ 

Opinion, that did help wi^ to the cfowo^ 

Had ftill kept loyai to poffcffioii^; 

And left«f)e in i:«put«9efs bamChmeat, 

A fellow of no nwwk, nor likelihood*. 

But being f^klom feen, I could not &w, 

But 
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But, like a c<n»H, I wa« vH>nderd at ! 

That meo mfouW tell theif children, this is he. 

Others wohIS fay, where? which is BolmgbrQkef 

And then I ftole all canrtefy from heav'n^ 

And dreft mykUivt mvith humility. 

That I did^utk allegiance from men^s hearts. 

Loud (houts aad faliUations from their mout,bs, 

Even in the prefefice of the crowned King. 

Thus I did keep my perfon firefc and new. 

My prefence, like a robe pontifical. 

Ne'er feen, but wondcr'd at^ and fo my State, 

Seldom, butftimptuous/fiiewed like a feaft, 

And w<^», by rutenefs, fueh foleilinity. 

The ikipping King, he ambled up and down 

With (hallow jefters, and* ra(h bavin wits. 

Soon kindled, and foon burnt; ^'fcarded his State^ 

Mingled his Royalty with carping fools ; 

Had his great name profaned with their fcoms ; 

And gave ht^ 'cMititefrance^ againfthis name. 

To laugh with g)*!ng1>oys, and ftand t^e pufli 

Of every beardless, ▼ain comparative: 

Grew a companion to the common ftrcets, 

Enfeoffd hirafelf to popularity : 

That, being daily fwallow^'d by men's eyes, 

They fHrfcited-with Jioney, and fecfgan 

To loath ibe t^fte of fweetnefs ; whereof a little 

More than a little is by muth too much. 

So when he had occaiion to be feen. 

He was but, as tb€' Giickowis in June, 

Heard, not regarded; feen, but with fuch eyejj, 

As, lick and bluqted with community. 

Afford no extraordinary gaze ; 

Such as is bent on A»n-like Majefty^ 

* — carded his SU^iei] JUfk^rdit facie repreCenUd as laying ^d* 
his Royalty^ aod wUi|i|i)imrcIf with commopjcften. Tlut will lead 
us to the true reading, which fhould be thus, 

Tcardcd his Stale ; 
I. e. difcarded, thrtw oflf. 

D 6 When 
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When it (hines feldom in admii^ing cft^x 

But rather drowzM, and hung their ey«4ids.down. 

Slept in his face, and rendered fuch afpe& 

As cloudy men ufe to their adverfaries, , 

Being with his prefence glutted, go rg'd and full- . ,- 

And in^ that very line, Harrf^ ftand'ft' thou ; 

For. thou haft loft thy Princely privilege 

"With vile participation. Not an eye. 

But is a-weary of thy common fight. 

Save mine, which hath defir'd to fee thee more: 

Which now doth, what I would not have it. do, 

Make blind itfelf witU fooli^ tendernefs. , . 

P. Henry. I (hall b^ar^^fter, roythricfi-giracipuSflord^ 
Be more nayfelf. 

K. Henry. For all the world. 
As thou art at this hour was Richard thenv 
When I from France fet foot at Ravenfpurg; 
And cv'n as 1 was then, is Percy np\>r, . , 

No^v by my fceptre, and my foul tp, boot, ' / 

He hath more worthy inter^ft to- the S(4tp« , , '. 
Than thoii, thefliadow.of fucceflion.' 
For, of no Rights nor colour like to Right,. 
He doth (ill fields with harnefs ; in the Realm 
Turns head againft the Lion's armed jaws ; 
And, being no more in debt to years. than thou,. 
Leads ancient lords and rev'rend bi(hops on, 
To bloody battles, and to bruifing arms. 
What never dying honour hath he got , 

Againft renowned Dowglas, whofe high deeds, 
Whofe hot excurfions, and great mmt in arms. 
Holds from all foldiers chief majority, 
And military Title capital. 

Through all the Kingdoms that acknowledge Chrifi. 
Thrice hath this Hotjpur, Mars in fwathing-dothes, 
This infant warrior, in his enterprifes, 
Difcomfited great Dowglas\ ta'en him once, 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of him. 
To fill the mouth pf deep defiance up. 

And 
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And (bake, the peace and fafety of our Throne. 

And what fay you to this? Percy, Northumberland^ 

Th' Archb.i&op s Grace oiTork, Dowglas, and Mortimer^ 

Capitulate againil us^ and ace up. 

Qut 'wherefore 4q.I tell this news to thee ? 

Why, JHi4trry{ do I tejl thee of my foes, 

"Which art ray near'fi and deareft enemy ? 

Thou that art like enough, through vaUal fear» 

Bafe inclination, and the fiart of fpleen. 

To fighL againft me under Percy^s pay; 

To dog his heels, ad curtfy at his frowns, . i 

To fbow how xnuch thoru art degeneoaie. 

P. Henry. Do not think fa, you Ihall not find it fo: 
And heav*n forgive them, that fo much have fway'd 
Your Majelly's good thoughts 'away from me I 
I will redeem all this on Percys head. 
And in the clofing of fome glorious day,. 
Be bold to tell yo«, that I am your fon. 
When I will wei» a garment all of blood. 
And ftain my.favour in a bloody ma&, 
Which,, ^wafliM aiway, Ihall fcowr my ihame with it. 
And that Ihall be the day, when. e'er it lights. 
That this fame child of hqnour and renown. 
This gallant Hot-fpur^ this alUprai&d Knight, 
-And your un though t-ofi/orrjf, chance to meet. 
For every honour fitting on his helro^ 
'Would they were multitudes^ iind on my hjead 
My (haraes redoubled! for the time will come. 
That I Ihall make:thisi|onhern: Youth; exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 
Percy is but my fa£lor^ good my lord, 
Tengrofs up glorious deeds on my behalf: 
And 1 will call him to fo ftrift icc6unt, 
That- be fhaU reiider fevery glory up, i ' • '" 
Yea, even the;ftighteft Wopftitp of his tinie^ 
Or Iwill tear the reckoning from his heart. 
This in the nameof hcav'n I promifehere: 
The which, if 1 perform, and do furvive, 
I do befeech your Majefty, may falve 

The 
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The.lang-grown wcmnds of my in«eiiip«Tttuie» : 
If not, the end of life cancels all bonds; 
And I will die a hundred thoufand de^thci. 
Ere break the fmalleft pa-rcel <>f this- vow, 

K. Henrj. A huhdreil-tkoufaiid ke4»el« di<f In tM»f, 
Thou {halt have Chaise, andifovweigaTmffheifeiii, 

\ . £nt^. Blunrt. , . - 

How now, good Elunt? thy Looks are f uU of fpced. 

Bluni. So is the bufioefs that I cotne to fpeak of. ' 
Lord Mortimer ^Scotland bath fent wonL, 
That Dowglas and th£ En^yk xshcit mat - i ' . 

Th* el^e^tk «f tiiis tmopth ac Shrew/busy g . < ^ ' 
A mighty and a i^aurfal head. they «k, / *>. ' 

I f pro mifes be k^pc .oti «viery hand) 
As ever offer d fowl play in a State.^ 

K. Henry, The Ead of Wif/l»wr«/iiJwi fist forth to-day. 
With him my fon; lovd ijof^ otdjmcq/kr^ 
For this advertiremetit is five days old. - . ii i/ 
On WednefdayAi&Lt, Harrys fih^a ih»k fet forwaixi-$ ' 
On Tkurfday^ we oorfeivet will march : oku: isdeting 
Is at Briftgfwrih; and^ Harry ^ yjoufliall match : 
Through GUPfitrJkire : by which fome twelve days 

hence 
Our general forces at Bridgnorik ihall meet. 
Our hands are full of bu&nefr : let's away^ i i 
Advantage feeds tbeiafat, w^iiiie we delay*iij[Ew*unfe 

■ S CE N E v. ■ 

Changes to the Boar's-head T'anern m Eft^ft^heap. 
Enter Falftaff /znrf Baj-dojlpb. 

FaL pARDOL'PH.'i^m wt I i&lVu away-viWy, 
-^ fimje .rfiis kS aftioo ? lE^ TrAoi.baue? do 1' 
not dwindle ? why, my ikiaihaiigs about »!« like' aft- 
old lady'a lo<^fc govfm I am wiifaerd, lik^.an old 
apple >An, Well, I'll reptrot^.and that Jiiddenly, 

while 
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\i\A\t i a«i in fome likitig: I fliaU be oat of heart 
fli^rtiy, and thea I -(ha4i have bo ftrength to repent. 
Ati 1 iia^re not forgotiteii ^hat the mfide of a church 
is fDadie of, I em a p€pper<or«, a hrewcr'^ horfe^ 
the infide of a church 1 company, villainoufi^ompany 
hath been the fpoil of me. • 

Eard. Sir '^ohn, you a4«£o &etfiil, yoti cannot live 
long. 

faL Why, there is it; come, fing me a bawdy 
fong, to make me merry : I was as virtuoufly given, 
as a gentleman. need lo be; virtuous enough; fworc 
]ittl6{;>4ii<sed. not above ieveii times* a week ^ lieilt th 
a bawdy-houfe not above once in a quarter of ai^ 
how.; paid mftoiiey, ikrdt i 4>oirroiy'd, tbr^e or four 
times ; 11^*4 t^ell, and in good compafsf and now I 
lif^ out ali oviier, out of all compafs. 

Bard. Why, y©u a»9 fo ^^Airjahn^ that you muft 
needs be out ^df^ali oompafs^ out of ail reafonable 
compa*f, Sir^loAn. • . -«- ' * .». * 

WaL Do thdu amend thy face, aikl I'll amend my 
life. Thou art 04ic Ad mitral, thou heateft the lanthom 
in th€ poop, ^ui 'tis in the ciofe &f <hee; thou art the 
knight of the burning lamp. 

Bard, Why, Sir J^n, my face does you no harm. 
. Wdl. No, i'Hiyc tfwornv' i ^ake aB good life of it, 
as-many a man^dcMii of a death'l^ head, or a memenio ' 
fnori, I seevvriee ilty facev but j[ thinklupon hell-fire, 
and Dives that liv'd in purple ; for there he is in hhs 
rohttt, ^mrtiing, iKirning.--- — If thou weft any way 
given to virtue, I would fwear bf thy face ; my oath 
ihould be, by this fire; but thou art altogether given 
ov^er^ and were Indeed, btit k>t the light in thy face, 
the fon of utter darknefs. , When tnou rana'ft up 
G^ad^kill in the tii^ht lo catch ray hbrfe, if I did not 
think, thou .had' il been ^n 'ignis' fiUmis^ or a baH of 
wildfire, theire's no ptwchafe in money. 0,tllbuart a 
perpetxtal timunph, aneveriafting bonfire-light', thou 
haft fav^d me a ifaoudand marks inlioks and torches, 

walking 
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walking with thee in the night betwixt lavern and 
tavern; but tfaefack, th^t thou hafi drunk me, would 
have bought me lights, as good cheap, at the deareft 
chandler's in Europe, I have maintained that Sala- 
mandfir of you;rs with fire, any time this two and 
thirty years, heav'n reward me for it.' . 

Bard, 'Sblood^l would,. my face wereinyourbeily. 

FaL God-a-mercy ! fo fhould I be fure to be heart- 
burn'd. 

,. ^ ETUer Hojlffsk ^ . 

How i^Wi dame Tartlet, the hen, have you enquired 
yet who pick' d my pocket? 

Hoft. Why, Sir Jdin^ what do you.think. Sir Joknt 
do you think, I keep thieves in my hotifc? I have 
fearch'd, I have enquired, fo has my huiband, man 
by man, boy by bpy, fervant by fervant: the tithe of 
a hair wa^, never loft in my houfe before.' 

Fat Ye lie, hoftefs ; Bardolph wa» fliav'd, and loft 
many a hair: and Vii be f worn, my. pockets was 
pick'd.; go to, you arc a woman, go.v 

Hojt. Who I? I defy thee; 1 was never call'd fo 
in mine own houfe before. 

FaL Go to* I know you, well enough. 

Hoji.. Np, Sir Jghniyoyxdo not know me, Sir.J^ftw; 
' I k,nowyou. Sir jchn^. you owe me money, ^'xx.'John^ 
and no?y you pick a quarrel to beguile me of it» I 
bought you ^ jdo^en of fliirts to your back. , 

FaL Dowlas, fihhy dowlas t I have given th^m 
away to bakers^ wives^ and they have made boulters 
of them. .... 

Hoft, Now as I am a true woman, Hclland of eight 
^hillings gin ell: you owe money here befidcs. Sir 
'^ohn, for ly^ur diiet,-and by-jdrinkings, and money 
lent you, four and twenty pounds. •■ _ ' 

FaL '-He »had his part of it, let him pay. 

Hojt, He ? alasi he is poor, he hath nothing. 

FaL How ! poor ? look upon his face ; what call 

you. 
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you rich? let him coin his nofe^ let him coin his 
cheeks i I'll not pay a denier. What, will you make 
a yonker of me ? fliali I not take mine eafe in mine 
inn, but I (hall have my pocket pick'd? I have loft a 
feal*ring of my grand-father's, worthi forty mark* 

Heft. O JefuJ I have heard the Prince tell him, I 
know not how oft^ that the ring was copper. 

FaL How? the Prince is ajfac*, a faeak-up; and 
if he \vere here^ I would cudgel him like a dog, if he 
would fay fo. 

■ S- G E'N E VI. 

^£.nUr Prince Henry marchings and Peto playing on his 
Truncheon like a Fife: F dASk^S meets them, 

FaL T TOW now^ lad? is the wind in that door ^ 
XX mAift we all march ? • 

Bard. Y^a^twaand two, JViu/i-zT/^-fafhion. 

Hoft. My lord, I pray you, btar mc. 
t P* Henry. Whs»t lay'ft fhou,.Miftrefs Qu/cA/y? how 
doea thy huiband? I love him well, he is an honeA 
man. 

Hoft. Good my lord, hear mc. 

Fal, Pr ythee, lei her alone, and lift to me. 
., P. Henry. What fay 'ft thou, Jaik I 

FaL The o,th«f night I fell afleep hbre behind the 
^rras,.atxd ha<d my pocket pickt: this houfe is turn'd 
bawdy-bpofe, they pick pockets. ' 

P. Henry. What didft thou Ipfe, Jack f 

FaL Wilt thou believe .me, Hal? three or four 
bonds of forty pounds a-piece, aud a feal-ring of my 
grandfather's. ^ 

P. Henry. ^ ttiflfl, fome^ight-penny matter. 

Hoft. So Itoldihim, my lord; and I faid, I heard 
your grace fay ib; and* my lord, he fpeaks mod vilely 
of you, like a foul-mouth-d man as he is, and faid, 
he would, cudgel you. 

P. Henry. 
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P. Hifiry. What ! he did not ? 

/i^/^. There's aetther faith, tcuthynor«woiiian^hood 
in roe eife. 

JF4/. There's no more faith in thee than in a ftew'd 
prvtoe; no more truth in thee than in a drawn Fox; 
^nd for woxnsn^hbod^ Maid iAarian may be the depu- 
ty's wife of the ward to thee. Go^ you things go. 

Ho^. Say, what thing ? what thing ? 

Fal. What thing? why, a thing to thank God on, 

Hojl. I am nothing to thank Gocf on, I would thou 
fhould'H know it : I am an honcft man's wife ; and, _ 
fetting thy knigt^thood afide, ^oti art a knave to call 
ftie fo. 

Fal, Setting thy womanhood afide^ thou art abeaft 
to fay otberwife. 

Hojt. Say, what beaft, thou knave, thou? 

jRa/. What beaft? why, dn Otter. 

P. Henry, An Otter, Sir John, why an Ottef ? 

Fal. Why ? (he's neither fi(h nop fteih ra man knows 
no where to have herv . ' ' : 

Hofi, Thou art act unjuft man in foying fo! tbou, 
jOt any man knows wher^ 10 hswe m€^ thou knave, 
thoui 

P. Henry. Thou fay'ft true, hoftefs, and he llanders 
thee moil groffy. 

Hoji,^ So he doth you, my lord, and faid this other 
day, you ow'd him si thoufand pound. 
. . P. Hewy, Sirrah, do I oWe you a thoufand pound? 

FaL A thoufand pound. Hall a million; thy love 
is worth a million: thou ow'ft me thy love. 

Hoft. Nay, my lord, he calFd you Jack; and faid, 
he would cudgel you. 

FaL Did I, Bardolph f 

Bard. Indeed, Sir jfi'^n, you faid Tdi • 
' Fd. Yea, if h« faid, my ting was <:opper. 

P. Hmry. I lay, 'tis copper, Dair'ft thou be is 
,^ood as thy word now ? •' 

FaL Why, Hal, thou know'ft, ; as thoti att but a 
. *\ . '♦ man 
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m%&, I dajc; but as tfaoa art a Prince, I fear thee^as 
I fear the roaring of the Lion^s whelp. 

P. Henry. And why not as the Lion ? 

fd. The King himfelf is to be iea^'d as the Lion ; 
doft thou think, I'll fear thee, as I fear thy father ? 
nay, if I do, let nay Gtndie break ! 

JP, Hcnr^, O, if it <hoald, how would thy guts fall 
about ihy knees! Bat, Sirrah, there's no room for 
jpaiih, truth, nor honefty, in this bofotn of thine; it 
is aU fiird up with guts aad midriff. Charge an 
honeft woman with picking thy pocket ! why, thou 
whorcfon, impudent, imhoft'd rafcal, if there were 
any thing in thy pocket but tavern-reckonings, Me- 
4»0r^7ii^mi of bawdy-faoulfes, and one poor penny- 
worth of Aigar^-candy to make thee long winded; if 
ihy pocket were eairich'd with any other injuries bat 
ihrefe, L am a villain ; onaid yiet you will fland to il, 
you will no* pocket up wrongs. Art thou not 

faUX>o5k thouhear, /&/? thouknow'ft in the ftate 
of innocency,^^iia/ft fell : and what ihouid poor JdcA 
Faljlaffdo^ in the days of'vUlany? thoU feeft, I have 
more fleih than another man, and therefore more 
frailty. You confefs then, you pi ckt my pocket ? 

P. Henry. Jt appears fo by the Ooiy. ^ 

ft/, Hoftefs, I forgive thee : go make ready Break- 
faft ; love thy hufband, look fo thy fervants, and chc- 
rilli thy guc'Iis : thou IhaTt find me tractable to any 
honeft leafon ; ^ tbau fe^ft^ I am panifyM ftili, Ifay, I 
pr'ythee, be gone. [ExitHqftefs, 

Now, Ha/, to the news at Court : fQr the robbery, 
lad, 'how is That anfwer'd? 

P. Henry. Q my fwfjet ,be^f, J muftjAill be good 
angel to thee. The money is paid back again. 

FaL O, I do not like that f)aying back ; 'tis a dou* 
ble labour. ' 1 ' / -'• 

P. Hmry. I am %0oi frL^Tuis wtiiiiny Bather, and 
may do any thing. 

Fal. 
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Fai. Rob me the exchequer the firil thing thou ddft^ 
antl do it with'unwa(h*d hands too. 

Bard. Do, my lord. 

P. Henry^ t have procured thee, Jack^ a Charge of 
foot* 

Fal, I would, it had been of horfe. • Where fliall 
I find one, that can fteal well? O, for a fiAe thief, of 
two and twenty, or thercabon*t; I am heinoufly un- 
provided. Well, God be thank'd for thefe rebels, 
they offend none but the virtuous ; I laud thetn^ I 
praife them. 

P. Henry. Bardolph, . 

Bard, My lord? : . / 

P, Henry. Go bear thiS letter to lord John of Lan- 
cafier^ to ray brother John. This to my lord of W^- 
nwrland; go,P(f/(?, tohorfe; for, thou and I have thirty 
miles to ride yet ere dinner time. Jack^ meet me 
to-morrow in the Temple-Hall at two o'clock in the 
afternoon, there Ihalt thou know thy charge, and ■ 
there receive money arid order for their furniture. . 
Th£ Land i!s burning, Percy ftands on high ; 
And either they, or we, muft lower He. . 

FaL Rare words i brave world ! hoftefs, mybreak- 
faft, come: 
Ob, I could wifli, this tavern were my drum ! 

[Exeunt^ 
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Changes to Shrewtsbury. 
£nf^r Hot-fpur, W6rcefter, and Dowglas. 

HoT-SPUR. 

WELL faid, my noble Scot, if fpeaking truth. 
In this fine age, were not thought flattery, 
Such attribution fliould the Dowglas have. 

As 
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As not a foldkr of tliis feafon's ftamp 

Should go fo gen ral currant through the World. 

By heav'n, I cannot flatter: I defy 

The tongues of foothers. But a braver place 

In my heart's love hath no man than yourfelf. 

Nay, talk me to my word ; approve me, lord. 

D<mg, Thou art the King of honour: 
No man fo potent breathes upon the ground. 
But I will beard him. 

Enter a Mtffinger* 

Hot, Do, and 'tis well-*— What letters haft thou 

there? 

I can but thank you. 

Mejf. Thefc come fron^ your father. 

Hot, Letters from him? why comes he nothimfelf? 

Meff[ He cannot comcmy lord, he's grievous fick. 

Hot. Heav'ns I how has be the leifure to be fick 
Infuch a juftling time? who leads his Power; 
Under whofe government come they along? 

* Mejf. His lettiersbear has mind, not I. Hot* His 
mind ! * 

Wor. 1 pr'ythee, tell me, doth he keep his bed ? 

Mejf, He did, my lord, four days ere I fet forth : 
And at the tim'e of ray departure thence, 
Hewas much fear'd by his phyficians. ' ' ^ 

Wor. I would, thfc-Jtate of time hadiirft been whok,' 
Ere he by ficknefs heni been vifited ; 
His health was never better worth than now. 

Hot. Sick now ? droop now? this (icknefs doth iilfeft 
Thje very life-blood of our enterprize ; 
Tis catching hither, even to our Camp. 

»Mcff. His leiters hear his mind. Mi 1 Ms rdind^] ' The lihc fhotilci 
be read and divided thus, 

Mefif. His Letierj hear hif Mind, vloij. Hot. His Mind!: • i 

Hot-fpur had afkcd wh leads his Power ^ The Mejfenger anfwcw. 

His Litters bear his Mind. The other ieph'c8,,HM Mind! 
As much as to fay, I enquire not about his Mind, I want .to know 
where his Powers are. This is natural, and pert'edly in CharaScr. 

He 
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He writes me here, flhat inward fickiiefs^-««*- 

And that his friends by deputation 

Could not fo foon be drawn: nor tbotxglit he meet 

To lay £or dangerous and dear a Tnift 

On any foul rcrnov'd, bat on his own. 

Yet dotb.he give us> bold adveitifernient. 

That with our fmaU coojtus&iou we {bould on« 

To fee boiw fioFrtime is> difpos^d to us : 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now; 

Becaufe the King is certainly poffeft 

Of all our purpofes. Wirar fay you to it? 
Ww. Your iatbe^'s ^knefs is a maim to^ us. 
Hot. A perillous gafli, a very limb lopt off': 

And yet, in faith, 'tis not: his preionti want 

Seems more that) we fliall find it. Were it goodi, 

To fet the exad wealth of all mki ftates 
Al) at one Gafi; to fet £d rich a Main. 

On the nice haaard of ota doubtfnl henir ? 

It were not good; for therein flw«ild we read 
The very bottom-, and tlotc fowl o£ hope. 
The. very lift^ tlie very utnaoft Bouaxd 

Of all our fortunes. 

Do^f^, Faith, and fo we {bould ; 
Where now remains a fweet reverfion* 
We now may boldiy fpend upon the hope 
Of what is to come in t 
A comfort of tetiremeat lives in this* 

Hot, A fendezvotts, a home to fly unto^ ^ 
If that the Devil and Mifchancelook big 
IJpdn tbe niaiidenhead' of our affairs'. 

War. But yet I would your father had been here : 
The quality and hair* of our attempt 
Brooks no divifon : it will be thought 
By fome. that know not why he is away. 
That wifddwj, loyaJty, and mere diftike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earl from hence. 
And think, how fuch an apprehenfion ♦, 

May turn the tide of fearful faftion, 

And 
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And breed a kmd of qticflicm? in out carafe : 
For well you kriiKW, tve of ih' offiendiog fide 
Muft keep aloof from ftrift afbitrement ; 
And flop all figbi-hol^, every loop, from when:ee 
The eye of reafb» may pry itt upon us : 
This abfence of your father draws acurtaiitt. 
That ftiews tbe *gnof atit a kind of fear 
Before not dreamt upon^ 

Hot. You ftralu too far. 
I rather of hisabfeiftec'make this ufe: 
It lends a Iwflre, afid more great opim'oo, 
A large Dare to our grcfat '6n(erprtfe, 
Than iHh^ Earl we*e here r for m-en muft think. 
If we' with<^t bisibctp^eau make a head, 
To pufh againft the Kingdom; with his hclp^ 
We (hall o'ewor«i h topfy-turvy down. 
Yet all goes weWs yet all o«ur joints are whole. 

Dowg. As heart c»» think I there is not fuch a word 
Spoke of in Sc^land^ us- this^ term of fear. 

SCENE II. 

£nfer 5¥r Richard Vernon. 
Hot, TV yf" Y coufin Vernon^ welcome, by toy foul I 
iVA Ver, Pray God, my news be worth a wel- 
come, 1ok(.{ 
The Earl of Wejlmorland^ lev'ji thoufand firong, 
Is marching hither, with Prince J(^^» oi Lancdjler* 
Ho/. No harm ; what more ? 
Ver. And further, I have iearn^d^ 
The King himfelf in perfon hath fet forth. 
Or hitherwards intended fpeedily. 
With flrong. and mighty preparatioa.. 

tioi. He mall be welcome tooa whece is his foti ? 
. The nimble-footed mad-cap Prince of WWw,, 
And his comrades,, that da^ th^ world^afide: .< 
And bid it pafs? 

Ver. All furnilht, all in arms, 
' ■ ■ ' All 
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AH plam'd like Eftridges, that with the wind 
Baited like £agles<, having lately bath*d: 
Glittering in golden coats iike images^ 
As full of fpirit as the month of Maj^ 
And gorgeous as the Sua at Midfummer; 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young buU«.. 
I faw young Harry^ with his beaver on, ' ♦ , 

His cuifles on his thighs, gallantly arm'd. 
Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury; 
And vaulted with fuch eafe into his feat, 
As if an Angel dropt dow^ from the clouds. 
To turn and wind a fiery Pegafus^ 
And witch the world with noble barfeiiianih.ip» 

Hoi, No more, no naore ; worfe than the Sua in 
Marchy 
This praife doth nourifli agues ; let tbem come. 
They come like Sacrifices in their trim. 
And to the fire-ey'd maid of fmoky war, . . 
All hot, and bleeding, will we off^r them. . , 
The mailed Mars (hall on his altar fit 
Up to the ears in blood. .1 aitt on fiije. 
To hear this rich reprifal is fo high, 
And yet hot ours. Come, let me take my horfe. 
Who is to bear me, like a thunder-bolt, 
Againft the bofom of the Prince of Wales, 
Harry to Harry ihaU (not horfe to horfe) ' * 
Meet, and ne'er part, 'till One drop down a coarfe. ., 
Oh, that GUndower were comcf 

Ver, There is more news : 
I learn'd in Worcejter^ as I rod^ ilong. 
He cannot draw his Pow'r this fourteen days. 

Dowg, That's the worft tidings that I hear of, yet. 

Wor. Ay, by my faith, that bears a frofty fotind. 

Hot, What may the King^s whole Battle reach untp^ 

F(fr. To thirty thoufand. 

Hot. Forty let it be ; 
My father and .G/enrfoa^r beirig both away. 
The Pow'r of us may ferve fo great a day. 

Com$, 
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Comcs let us take a mutter fpecdily : 

Dooms-day is near ; die all, die merrily. 

Dowg. Talk not of dying, I am out of fear 

Of death, or death's hand, fox this one half ycar^ 

[Exeunt* 
» - . 

SCENE III. 

Changes to a Fublic Road^ near Coventry. 

Enter Falftaff izwi Bardolph . 

Fal. DARDOLPH, get thee before to Coventry^ 
•^ fill mc a bottle of fack : cfcr foldiers ihall 
march through: we'll to Sutton-cop-hiU to^nighu 

Bard. Will you give me money, captain ? 

Fal* Lay out, lay out. 

Bard. This bottle makes an angeL 

Fal. And if it do^ take it for thy labour; and if 
it make twenty, take them all. Til anfwer the coin- 
age. Bid my lieutenaint P4te meet me at the town's 
end. 

iJar^f. I will, captain ; farcwcl. [Exit* 

Fal. If I be not afbam'd of my foldiers, I am a • 
fowc'd gurnet : I have mif-us'd the King's Prefs dam- 
nably. I have got, in exchange of an hundred and 
fifty foldiers, three hundred atid odd pounds. I prefs 
me none but good hou(holders^ yeomens' fons ; en- 
quire me out contraAed bachelors, fuch as had been 
afk'd twice on thebanes^ fuch a commodity of warm 
flaves, as fiad as lieve hear the devil, as a drum; fuch 
as fear the report of a culverin, worfe than a flruck 
deer, or a hurt wild duck. I prefs me none but fuch 
toatts and butter, with hearts in their bellies no big- 
ger than pins' heads, and they have bought out their 
fervices i and liow toy whole Charge confifts of an* 
cients, corporals, lieutenants, gentlemen of compa- 
nies, (laves as ragged as Lazarus in the painted cloth, 
where the Glutton's dogs licked his fores : and fuch 

Voi. V. E as 
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as indeed were never foldiers, but difcarded unjuft 
fervingmen, younger fons to younger brothers ; re- 
volted tapftcrs, and oftlers trade-lall'n, the cankers of 
a calm woild and a long peace ; ten times more dif- 
honourably ragged, than an old-feafi ancient ; and 
fuch have I to fill up the rooms of them that have 
bought out their fervicesj that you would think, I 
had a hundred and fifty tatter'd Prodigals, lately 
come from fwinc- keeping, from eating draff and 
huiks. A mad fellow met me on the w.ay, and told 
me, I had unloaded all the gibbets, and prefl the 
dead bodies. No eye hath feen fuch fkare-ctows : . 
ril not march through C(W^n*fj with them, that^flat. 
Nay, and the villains match wide betviixt the legs, 
as if they had* gyves on; for, indeed, I had.themoft 
of them out ol prifon. There's but a Ibirt atid a 
half in all my company; and the half ihirt is. two 
napkins tack'd tbgether, and thrown dvex the fhoul- 
ders like : a herald's coit without Oeeves ; and the . 
Ihirt, to fay the truth itolfn from my Hoft of St, . 
Albans^ or the rednos'd Inn-keeper of Daintry, But ; 
that's all one, they'll find linen enough on every 
hedge. 

Enter Prince Henry,- and Wefti^orland. 

P. Hinry. How now, blown jjack ? how now, quilt? 

Jfl/. What, Hfl/? How now, mad wag, what a de- 
vil doft thou in Warwkk/ldre ?. My good lord of Wejl- 
morland^ I cry you mercy; I thought, your Honour 
had already been at Shreujbury, 

Weft. 'Faitji, Sir JoAn, 'tis more than time that I 
were there, and you too; but my Powers are there 
already. The King, I can tell you, looks for us all; 
we muft away all to-night. 

Fd. Tut, never fear me, Islmas vigilant, as a Cat 
to Ileal cream. / i. 

V. Henry, I think, to ileal cream, indeed ', for thy 
» gyycf m;] i« e, Sh<ikles. Mr. Fopt, 

theft 
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theft hath already made thee butter ; but tell me, Jack, 
whofe fellows are tbefe that come after? 

FaL Mine, Hal^ mine. 

P. Henry, I did never fee fuch pitiful rafcab. 

FaL Tut, tut, good enough fo tofs : food for pow- 
der, food for powder ; they'll fill a pit, as well as* 
better; tufti, man, mortal mcrv* mOrtai meri. 

Weft, Ay, but. Sir John, methinks, they are exceed- 
ing poor and bare, too beggarly. 

Fal, Faith, for their poverty,^ I know notVhcre , 
they had that.;^ and for their bareneft, I a?m fure, they 
never learn'd that of mp* ' 

P. Henry, No, 171 be fworn, 'unHUyou call three* 
fingers on the ribs, bare. ' But, Sirrah, 'make haftc. 
Percy is already in the field. - ^ 

FaL What, -is the King encamp'd ? 

Weft. He is, Sir John: I fear, wefhall flay too long. 

FaL Well, ^ . = . . ^ . • ; 
The latter end of a fray, and beginning of a feaft. 
Fits a dull Fighter, and a keeA Gueff. [Exeunt. 

S C E N E IV. ; 

Changes to Shrewsbury, 
Enter Hot-fpur, Worcdler, Dawglas, . and Vernon. 

Hot. X^rE'LL fight with him to-night. 
V V Wor. Jtmay not be. 

Dowg. You give him then advantage. 

Ver. Not* a whit. 

Hot. Why fay you fo? looks he not for fupply ? 

Ver. So do we. 

Hot, He is certain, ours is doubtful. 

Wor. Good coufin, be advis'd: ftir not to-night. 

Ver. Do not, my lord. • 

Dowg. You do not coujifel well; 
You fpeak it out of fear, and from cold heart. 

Ver. Do me no flander, Dowglas: by my life, 

Esi And 
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And I dare well maintain it with my life. 
If well-refpcfted honour bid me on, 
I hold as little counfel with weak fear. 
As you, my lord, or any Scot-thzt lives. 
Let it be feen tormorrow in the battel, 
Which of us fears. . • 

Dcwg. Yea, or to-night. 

Vn. Content. 

Hot. To-night, fay I. 

Ver. Coxpe, come, it may .not be: I wonder much, ■ 
Being men of fuch great Leading as you are. 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag back our expiedition ; qertiain horfe 
Of my coufm VernorCs are not yet come up ; 
Your uncle WorceJler*s horfe came but to day. 
And now their pride and mettle is afleep, 
Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 
That not a horfe is half half of himfelf. 

Hot^ So are thts horfes of the enemy, 
In general, journey-bated^ apd brought low: 
The better part of ours are full of Refi« 

Wor. The number of the King's exceedeth ours i 
,For God's (kke, coufin, ftay tillall come in. 

[the Trumpjtis Jaimd a Parley. 

SCENE V, 

Enter Sir Walter Blunt. - 

Blunt, T Come with gracious Offers from the King, 
X If you vonchfafe me hearing, and refpeft. 

Hot. Welcome, SivWalter Blunt : and would to God, 
You were of our deterjjiination ; . 
Some of us love you well; ^nd ev'n thofe fome 
Envy your great defervings, ^^d good name, 
Becaufe you are not of our quality ; 
But ftand againft us like an .enemy, 

filunt. And heav'n defend, but dill I jQiould fiandfo. 

So 
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So long as out of limit, and true rule, 

You ftand againft anointed Majefty 1 

But, to my Charge — ^The King hath feflt to know 

The nature of your griefs, and whereupon 

You conjure from the bread of civil peate 

Such bold hoftility, teaching his dutious Land 

Audacious cruelty. If that the King 

Have any way your good defens forgot^ 

"Which he confefleth to be manifold. 

He bids you name your griefs : and with all fpeed 

You ihall have your deiires, with intereft: 

And pardon abfolute for yourfelf, and thefe^ 

Herein mif-led by your fuggeRion. • 

/&/. The King is kind: and well we know^ theKing 
Knows at what time to promife, when to pay. 
My father and my uncle, and myfelf. 
Did give him that fame Royalty he wears : 
And when he was not fix and twenty ftrong, 
Sick in the world's regard^ wrct<:hed and low, 
A poor unminded Out-law, fneaking home. 
My father gave him. welcome to the (bores ^ 

And when we heard him fwear, and vow to God^ 
He came to be but Duke of Lancafisr^ 
To fue his livery and beg his peace, ' 

With tears of innocence and terms of zeal; 
My 'father, in kind heart and pity^mov^d, ^ 

Swore him afliftance, and perform^ it tdo. 
Now, when the Lords and Barons of the Realni ^ 
PcTceiv'd, Northumberland did lean to him. 
They, more and lefs, came in with cap and knee ; 
Met him in boroughs, cities, villages. 
Attended him on bridges, ftood in lanes, 
Laid gifts, before him, proflfer'd him their oaths, ' 
Gave him their heirs, as pages following him 
Even at the heels, in golden multitudes. 
He prefently, as Greatnefs knows itfelf, 
Steps me a little higher than his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poor, 

E 3 Upon 
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Upon the naked ftiore at Ravenfpurg: 
And now, lb rfpoth, takes on him to reform 
Some certain E^i<Jls, aad fomc firait Decrees, 
That lay too heavy on the Common- wealth ; 
Cries out <ipor^ abufes, feems to -weep. 
Over his Country 'g wtongs; and by thisi face. 
This fecraing brow of julUce^ did h€ win 
The hearts pf all that he did angle for: 
Proceeded further cut me off the heads . 
Of all the FavVttes that;tbe abfcnt King 
In Deputation id't behindjhim here, 
When hawas.;perConal .in the Irijk war. 

Blunt. I came not to hear this.- 

^lUt, Then,' to the poitit 

In (hoct tim£ aift^r^ he deposed the King, 

Soon after That deprived him of his life:. 

And, in the neck df That, taflc'd the whole State. 

To mak^ thacwqrfe, fiiffcc d his kinfman March^ 

(Who i«4 if .every- Owner were right "pUc'd, 

Indeed, hJsf King) to be encag'd'it^ Wiis/^i, 

There with^ii^tlranlfom toHo fbrfeitcfd: . ': ' . 

Dif|^|i^'d imdin my bappy ViAories,' 

Sought to entrap mc by intelligence, 

Rated my uncle from the Council-board, . 

In rage d^fgfi^sfd my father from the Court, . . ' 

Broke oath .oh, oath^ committed wrong on Avronjfi ' 

And in conclufioin drove us ta feek out 

This bead .'©f.fafcty rand withal to pry! 

Into his Title too, the which we find' ' . 

Top indirefl for long continuance.' 

Blunt, Shall! return this anfwcrtotbe King? 

Hot, Nop fo,, Sir Walter; we']l withdraw awhile : 
Go to»the. King^ and let-there be impawned 
S ome f itriQ ty >.foiF/ a f affe ret u rn- a ga i h ; 
And in the moaning early ihall my uncle :. 
Bring him our purpofes : and fo firewel. 

Blunt, I would, you would accept of grace and love ! 

, ., '.•!•- 

rT . Hot. 
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Hot. It may be, fo weihalh 

Blunt, Pray heav'n, you do I [EmuiU. 

SCENE VI. 

Changes to the Archbijhop of YorkV Palace. 

Enter the Archbi/hop of Vork, and Sir Michell. 

York. TT I E; good Sir Michell, bear this fealed brief 
XrX With winged haft to the Lord Marcfhal 5 
This to my coufin Scroop, and all the reft . . 
To whom they are direfted : .if you knew 
How much they do import, you wou'd make hafte. 
'• "Sir Mich.' My lord, 1 guefe theit tenour, 

York, Like enough. ^ ., , ^ • • 
To-morrow, geod Sir Michell, i-s a day. 
Wherein the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch. For, Sit", at Shrew/bury^ 
As \ am truly giy'n to underitiind, 
The King, with liilghty anc( qdick-raifed power. 
Meets with lord Harry; ^nd, I fear. Sir Michell^ 
What with the ficknefs o^ Northumberland^ 
Whofe powV was in the firft proportion; 
And what with Owen Glendower's abfence thence. 
Who with tlicm was a rated finew too. 
And comes not in, o'er-rurd by prophecies ; 
I fear the powV of Percy is too weak, . 
To wage an inftant trial with the King. 

Sir Mich. Why, my good lord, there s Dowglas^ and 
loid Mortimer. 

York, No, Mortimer is not there. 

Sit Michi But there is Mordake, Vernon^ Harry Percy, 
And there's my lord of Worcejler^ and a, head 
Of gallant warriors, noble gentlemen. 

York, And fo there is : but yet the King hath drawn 
The fpecidl head of all the Land together: 
The Prince of Wales, lord John of Lancajler^ 

E4 The 
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The noble Weftmorland, and warlike Blunt; 
And many more corrivals, and dear men 
Of eftimation and command in arms. 

Sir Mick, Daubt no<, my lord, they fliall be well 
opposed. 

York, I hope no lefs : yet, needful 'tis to fear. 
And to prevent the worn. Sir Michelle fpeed ; 
For if lord Percy thrive not, ere the King 
Difmifs his power, he means to vifit us ; 
For he hath heard of our Confederacy, 
And 'tis but wifdom to make firong againft himr 
Therefore make haile, I mud go write again 
To other friends ; and fo farewel, Sir MichelL [ExeunU 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

The Camp at Shrewsbury. 

Enter King Henry, Prince of Wales, Lord John of 
Lancafter,' Earl o/" Weftmorland, Sir Walter Bluat, 
and Falflaff. 

X". H E N R Y. 

HOW bloodily the Sun begins to peer 
Above yon buikyshilli the day looks pale. 
At his diftemperature. 

P. Henry, The fouthern wind 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes, 
And, by his hollow whiftling in the leaves, 
Foretels a tempeft, and a bluft'ring day. 

K. Henry, Then with the loferslet itTympathize, 
For nothing can feem foul to thofe that win. 

[The Trumpet Jbunds. 

Enter Worcefler, and Sir Richard Vernon. 

K. Henry, How now,^ my lord of Worlfterf 'tis not 
well. That 
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That you and I fhould meet upon fuch terms 
As now we meet. You have deceived our Trilft 
And made us doff our cafy robes of peaire, 
To crufh our old limbs in ungentle fteel s 
This is not well;, my lord, this is not well. 
What fay you to't ? will you again unfchit 
This churlifli knot of all-abhorred war. 
And move in that obedient Orb again. 
Where you did give a fair and natural light; 
And be no more an exhaFd meteor, 
A prodigy of fear, and a portent \ ' 

Of broached mifchief, to the unborn times ? ; ^ 

Wor. Hear me, ray Liege : \^ 

For mine own part, I tould be well cdntent ; 

To enteriain the lag end of my life ' ' . ' 

With quiet hours : for I do proteft, ' 

I ^ave not fought the day of this diftike. 

K. Henry, You have not fought it, Sir; fa<>w comet 
it then.?^ 

FaL RebeUton lay in his way, and be found it* 

p. Henry. Peace, Chewet, peace. 

Wor, It pleasM your Majefty, to turn your looks 
Of favour from myfelf, and all our Houfe ; 
And yet I muft remember you, my lord, 
We were the (irft and deareft of your frienis i 
For you, my ftaff of office I did break 
In- Richard's, time, and pofted day and night 
To meet you on the way, and kifs your hand y 
Whea yet you were in place and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate, as I: 
It was myfelf, my brother, and bis fon. 
That brought you home, and boldly did out-dare 
The dangers of the ttn>e. You fwore to u^, 
(And you did fwear that Oath at Doncajitr,)' 
That you did nothing purpofe 'gainft;tbe State, ' 
Nor claim no further than your new-fall'n Right;, 
Tbe feat of Gaunt, Dukedom of Lancajler: 
To this, we fwear our aid : but in fliort fpace 

E 5 It 
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It rain'd down fortune IhowVing on your head, 

And fuch a flood of greatnefs fell on you. 

What with Qur help, what with tbp a^feP^ K.i*»gi . 

What with the Injuries of a wanton tiine^ 

The feeming-fuff'rarKes.thatjyouJwid borne, 'S 

And the contrarious^wi^ds. that held the King ; 

So long in the ynlucky Iryh iwafs, . » 

That all in England, didr repute hizndead : 

And from th^s^jTwarm of fair advantages 

You took occation to be, quickly woo'd, . . • 

To gripe the general jSwayintp youF band; 

Forgot youyrQftth to us at Dmcc^er;. 

And being fed by us, you us'<l ua.fo^ 

As that ungentle gull, the Cuckow'^ibird, 

Ufeth the Sparrow; did opprefe our lieft. 

Grew by our feeding to fo great a bulk, 

That ev'n ourlovqdurfl not come near your fight 

FojT ffi^r of fwalio\Ying; but with nimWe win:g 

We were inforc'd for fafety's fake to fly 

Out pf ypuf .fight, and raife this ptefeat head : 

Whereby we ftand oppofed by fuch-m^ns 

As yon yourfelf have forgM againft yourfdf. 

By unkind ufage, dangerous cpuntenance. 

And violation of ail faith and Uoth, 

Sworn to us in your younger enter jprke. 

K. Henry, Thefe things, indeed, youhave^rticulated^ 
Proclaimed at market-croffes, and read in^churches. 
To face the garment of Rebellion 
With fome fine colour, that may pkafe the-eye 
Of fickle Changelings. and poor Difconteirts ; 
Which gape, ^nd rub the elbow it the news 
Of hurly-burly 'innovation.-— — 
And never ye t'didJnfurre£i:ion' want. ' • ' ' 

Such water-colours, io impaint.his caufe.: .. •' 
Nor moo4y bciggaj$4 flarving fora.tSme ; '- .« m ' 
Of peU-mteU havtock and cootfufion.- 

P. Henry. IxXibofii our armies thereis mauy a fowl 
Shall payiull deariy fox this boW encouhtcr, - 

I 'IF 
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If once they join in trial. Tdl your Nephew, 

The Prince of Wales doth join with all the world 

In praife ofHenrj Percy : By my hopes, 

(This prefent eAterprize fet offhis head) 

I do not think a bravet gentleman. 

More aftive, valiant, or more valued young. 

More daring, or more bold, is now alive, ^ . 

To grace this latter age with noble deed. 

Foi* my part, 1 may Fpeak it to my (hame, 

I have a truant been to Chivalry, 

And fo, I hear, he doth account me too. 

Yet thiis before my fatKer^s Majefty, 

I am tbnttnt that he (hall take the odds 

Of his great 'Name and Aftimation; 

And Will, t6' fave'the bloocTdn cither fide, 

Try fortune with him, in a fingle fight. 

K. Henry. And, Prince of Wa/«, fo dare wc venture 
' th^e, ' 

Albeilt, Co'nfideratibris infinite 
bo make agaitift'it: No, good Waryter, no, ' 
We IdvO our People well ; even thofe we love. 
That are mlf-led ijpon your Goufin's part: 
And, will they take the offer of our Grace, 
Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shall be my friend again, and Til be his. 
So tell yc)iir Cdufin,' and return me word 
What he will do. But if he will not yield, 
Rebuke and dread Corfeflion wait Jon us. 
And they (hall do their office. So, be gone; 
We will not now bt troubled with Reply ; 
We offer fair, take it advifedly. 

[Exit Wbrcefter, with Vernon, 

P. Henry. It will not be accepted, on my life. • 
The Dowgtds and the Hot-fpur both together 
Are confident againil the world in arms. 

K. Henry. Hence, -therefore, ev^ry Leader to his 
Charge. • • 

E 6 For 
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For on their aofwer we will fet on them. 

And God befriend us, as our caufe is juft! [fxmn/. 

SCENE II. 

Manent Prince Henry and Falftaff. 
Fal. TTAL^ if thou fee me down in the battel, and 
^ ^ beftride me, fo ; 'tis a point of friendfliip. 

P. Henry, Nothing but a Coloifus can do thee that 
friendfhip : Say thy prayers^ and farewel. 

FaL I would it were bed-time, Hal^ and all well. 

P. Henry. Why, thou oweft heav'n a death. 

FaL 'Tis not due yet : I would be loth to pay him 
before his day. What need I be fo. forward with hin^ 
that calls not on me? well, 'tis no matter, honour 
pricks me on. But how if honour prick me off, when 
I come on? how then ? can honour fet to a leg ? no : 
or an arm ? no : or take away the grief of a wound? 
no: honour hath no (kill in fur gery then? no, What 
is honour? a word. What is that word honour? 
Air; a trim Reckoning.— -Who hath it? he that dy'd. 
a Wednesday, Doth he feel it ? no. Doth he bear it ? 
no. Is it infenfible then? yea, to the dead : but will 
it not live with the living ? no : why ? Detradion 
will not fuffer it. Therefore, I'll none of it ; hon- 
our is a mere fcutcheon, and fo ends my catechifm. 

SCENE IIL 

Changes to Percy V Camp, 

Enter Worcefter, and Sir Richard Vernon. 

Wor. /^ No, my nephew muft not known Sir Richard^ 
V-/ The liberal kind offer of the King. 
Ver^ Twcre bcft, he did, 
Wor. Then we are all undone. 
It is jiot pollible, it cannot be. 

The 
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The King fliouM keep his word in losing u$ ; 
He will fufpeft us ftill, and find a time 
To punifh this offence in other faults: 
Sufpicion, all our liveJ, (hall be ftuck fu^l of eyes f 
For treafon is but tnjifted like a Fox, 
Who ne'er fo tame, fo cherilhM, and lock'd up^ 
Will have a wild trrck of his anceftors. 
liQok how we can, or fad, or merrilyj. 
Interpretation will ipifquote our looks j - 
And we fliall feed like Oxen at a ftall. 
The better cherifh'd, ftill ^he sparer death. ' 
My; nephew's trefpafs may be well forgot. 
It hath th' excufe of youth and heat of bloojif 
And atj adopted; name, of privilege, ,., 

A bftir-brain'd Hot-fpur, govern d by a Spleieur 
All his Offences live upon my head. 
And on his father's. We i;lid train him on; 
And his corruption, being ta'en from us, 
We as the fprip,g of all, flis^ll pay for all. 
Therefore, good coufin, let not Harry^ know. 
In any cafe the offer of the King. 

Ver. Deliver what you will, I'll fay, 'tis fo. 
Here comes your coufin. 

S G E N E IV. 

EnUr Hot-fpur and Dqwglas. 

flot, TV yfY uncle isreturn-'d^ 

iVx Deliver up my lord of Wejlmorland. 
Uncle, what news ? ' 

Wor. The King will bid you battle prefently. 
Dowg. Defy him by the lord of Wejlmorland, 
Hot. Lord Dowglas^ go you then and tell him fo. 
Votvg. Marry,r{haU5 and very willingly. 

[Exit Dowglas. 
Wor, There is no feeming mercy in the ^ing. 
Hot, Did you beg any ? God forbid ! 

Wor. 
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War,' I told him gently of our gifievances. 
Of his oath-^br^aking-; which be mcrtded thus. 
By now forfwearing that he is forfworm 
He calls us tebels, traitors, and will icourgc • 
With haughty arms this hateful name in us. 

£ff^er Dowglas. ., 

,Dowg. Arm. gentlemen/to arms ^ fori have thrown 
A brave defiance in King Henrf^ teeth ? 
And Wejimorland, that was engaged, did bear it ; 
Which cannot chufebut htin^ him quickly on. 
Wor. The' Prihce df Waits tlept. forth beforfr tW- 

kihgj •-'. .« i' ■ ^ '-> ' .•- . -'. ^ 

And, Nephew, chaPleiig'd y6u to fingle.fi^Kti 

Hot, O, wo did 'the quatrcl lay upon our heads, 
And that no man might draw (hort breath to day, 
But I and Harry Monmouth ! Tell itae, tell me, • 
How (hew'd his talking? tt^ttCA h in contetwptf? 

Ver, No, by my fowl I: I tfever in my life - ^^ - ' 
Did hear-ai'dmlenge urgM- mo^e mofdcftly, '•- -^ ' - • ^ 
Unlefs a brother (hould a brother dare, ' - ;' • ^ 
To gentle ekercife and proof 6f arms. ' ' ' * - 
He gave you all the duties of a maq, * 

' TrimM up your praifes with a princely tongue, 
Spoke your defei\iings^Uk« a chronicle; 

. Making you ever better than his Praife: 
[By ftill difpraiGng>Fk'abife, valued with lYou.] 
And, which became him like a Prince indeed,/ 
He made a bluQiin^ cital of hinafelf,', '/ * f 
And ctid his truant youth with fuch a grace,' 
As if he mafterM there a double fpirit. 
Of teaching, and of learnings inftantly. , , 
There did' he paufe'; But let rne tell th^ world, 
Ifhe out-Kve the envy of thisday,; \^ 1 

£n^/an<i 'did never ovve fo fweet a hop^, " 

So much mifconftrued in his wantonnefs. , 
Hot. Coufin, 1 think, thou art enamourec} 

Upon his Follies'; never did I hear 

But 
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Of any Prince, fo wild, at UbcTty . 

But be he as h.e v^ll, ytt once cje gight, 

I will embrace hitn with a foldier's arm. 

That he ftiall (hrink uncfer my courtefy. 

Arm, arm with fpeed. And fellows, foidiers, friends, 

Better cdnfidei* Vvhat you have to do, ' if 

Than I, that have not well the -gift of 4ongbev 

Can lift your blood up with perfuafionv 

S C E N E V. 

Enter a M^enger. : * 

Mtjf. Ti 4"^ lord^iherc a*e letters for you.. 
IVJL Hat. I icannot read them now* 
O Gentlemen, the time of life i« fiiort : 
To fpend that ihortneds^bafely i^ere- too long, 
Tho' life did ,ride.i]pofi a jdial'ts4)btnt,i' .i 
Still ending at th' arrival of anhdiir#. ; . / 
And if we livt^ we live to tread on Kings : 
If die;- bravfc' death, whfcn Pfift>^i die With us-! 
Now^ for our cOnfciences, the arms, are fyr^ 
When the intent for bearing them is juft. 

Enter ^qjiotheT Meffen^er. , 

Mejf, My lord, prepare, the King comtSiQii apace. 

Hot. I thank hin), that he cuts me from, my tale. 
For I profefs not talking: only this, - 
Let each man do his beft. And here draw I 
A fword, whofe temper I intend to ftain 
With the belt blood that I can mteet withal. 
In the adventure of thi? perilous day. . 
'Soy^, E/peratiial' Pircy ! anid fet on.: . . .. 

Sound all the lofty infilruni€inli& df^afr-; - . il. /■ 
Atld by that mufic let4iS' alLeaibracje:::-^ 
For (heaven to eir^h) feme o^ius never'ihail 
A fecond time do facha courtefy. 

[They embrace, then exeunl^ The- Trumpets found, '- 

SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 

The K\ng entercth with his Power ; Alarm tolhe battle. 

Then enf(r Dowglas, and Sir Walter Blunt. 

JB/un/.T^T'HAT is thy name, that thus in battle 

yy crofleftmc? 
What honour dofi thou feek upon ray bead ? 

Dowg. Know then, my name is Dowglas^ 
And I do hannt thee in the battle thus, 
Becaufe fome tell me that thou art a King. 

Blunt. They tell thee true. 

Dowg. The lord of Stafford dear to day hath bought 
Thy likencfs'? foriinftead of thee, King Harry^' 
This fword hath ended him; fo ihall it^thee, , 
Unlefs thou yield thee as my prifoner. 

Blunt, I was not born to yield, thou haughty ScQt^ 
And thou (halt. find a King that will revenge 
Lord Stafford's death. 

lights Bluqt is Jain: then enter Hot-fpur. 

Hot. O Dowglas, faadft thou fought at Holmedon 
thus, 
I never had triumphed o'er a Scot. 

Dowg, All's done, all's won, here breath I e£s lies the 
King. 

Hot. Where ? . 

Dowg, Here. 

Hot. This, DowglasJ no I I know his face full well: 
A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blunt, 
Serablably furnifh'd like the King himfelf. 

Dowg. Ah! fool go with. thy foul, whither it goes! 
A borrowed title haft thau bought too d^r.. 
Why didft thou. tell me that thou wert a King? 

Hot. The King hath many marching in his coats* 

Dowg4 Now by my fword, I will kill all his coats; 
I'll murder all his wardrobe piece by piece. 
Until I meet the King. 

Hot. 



The Firjl Part of King Henry IV. 89 

Hot, Up and away. 
Our foldiers ftand full fairly for the day, [Exiunt. 

SCENE VII. 

Alarm^ enter Val^diSfolus. 

Fal. npHOUGH I could 'fcape (hotrfrcc at I^n- 
X dm^ I fear the fliot here : here's no fcoring, 
but upon the pate. Soft, who art thou ? Sir Walter 
Munt 7 there's honour for you y *here's no vanity I 
I am as- hot as moulten lead, and as heavy too: 
heav'n keep fcad put of me; I need no more weight 
than mine own bowels] I have ledmy rag-o-muffians 
where they are pepperM : there's not three of my 
hundred and fifty left alive- and they are for the 
town's end, to beg during life. But who comes here? 

£nier Prince Henry. 

P. Henry, What, fiand'ft thou idle here ? lend mc 
thy fword ; 
Many a noble n^an lies ftark and ftiff 
Under the hoofs of vaunting; enemies ; 
Whofe deaths are uurpveng'd. Lend me thy fword. 
♦ Fat. O Hal^ I pr ythee, give me leave to breathe a 
while. Turk Gregory never did fuch deeds in arms, 
as I have done this day. I have paid Fercj^ I have 
made him furc. 

P. Henry*, .He is, indeed,( aQ4 living ^o kill thee:; 
I pr ythee, lend me th,y fwprd. 

Fat. Nay, Hal^ if Percy bt alive, tho^i gct'ft not my 
iword : . but take my piftol, if tbou wilt. 

P. Henry. Give it me ; what, is it in the cafe ? 

# here^s no vanity !] In our Aullior*sTlnic the Negative^ in commoir 
Speech, was ufcd to d^figw, iro A? rally, the Bxcefs of a Thing* Thus 
Mtnjoknfon in Every Man tn his Humour, fays, 

O here's no Fopf>qry1 'J)eaih, /tan in^ufe ihtSioch better. Meanings 
as the PafTage flicws» that the Fo^ery was «2Lce{fivc. And fo in many 
other Pi tcei. « 

Fat, 
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FaL Ay, Hal, 'tis hot. There's that.^^'ill fackaclty• 
'[T'/i^ Frihct draws out a hotUe of Jack* 

V.Henry. What, is it a time to jefl and dally now? 
[Xhrowi it at him, and Exit. 

Fal. If Fercj be alive. Til pierce him; if he do 
come in my way, fo; if Ke do not, if I come in his, 
willitigly, let him make a'carlionado of m^. . I like 
not fuch grinning h6n6uT as -Sit Walter halh: give 
me life, which if 1 can five, fo', if not, honour cohies 
unlook'd for, and there's an ettd. • [Exit. 

S G E;N E VIII. 

Alarum, Excurfhon^.^ Enter ^fheKing^ the Frince, Lord 
John (j^Liincaljier, andihe, Ei^rl ^.Wcflmorland. 

K.Henry. T Pr'ylhee, Hd7ry, wifhdrhw thyfelf, ihbu 
A bleedeft too much : Lord John of Lan^ 
cajler, go you with hirrt. 
' Lan. Not I, m-j^lot-d, utikft I did Weed too. 
P. Henry, I do befeech yourMiijefly mikfeup, 
Left your retir^mtrtt 'do amaife youk* friends. 
K.Henry I will do fo : '^^^ ' *• ' , ^ ^' 
My lord of Wejlmorlnnd, lead him tb his Tent. 

Wejl. Come, my Ibtti; Til lead yoU to your Tent. 
F.Htnry. Lead me, my lord I 1 do not need your 
help-;' '. • '^^^ -. • : • - 

And heav'n fotbid, a (hallow fcratclv (hoU Id* drive* 
The Prince o^Wtiles h-oVn fuch 'a fidd is this, ; ' 
Where ftain'd Nobility 'lies tWT'ddcnioiir,^ > • ' J 
And Rebels afrms triumph in mafTacres ! 

Lan. We breath too long? come, cou fin W>^mw- 
land, 
pur dqly. this way.liep; fpr,heav'u's fake, come^ 
. P. /iV^ir^. .By hpav"!!, thou Ha,ftj deceived me, JL^ti- 
cajier^ . , , . 

1 did not think theeidrd of fuch a fpirit: ^* 

Before, ribv'd thee as a broiher, John; 
But now, I do refped thee as my foul. 

K. Henry: 
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K. Henry, I faw him hold lord Percy at ^hepoint. 
With luflier maintenance than I did look, for 
Of fuch an un grown warrior. 

P. Henry, Oh, this boy • , , ' 

Lends mettle to. u.^ ajlt . ... ^ ♦ ^ [Ex^ynt, 

Manet 'Kin^ Henry . Enter Do w gl as . 

Doiog-. Another Ki,ng P'they gro w, like Hy^/ra's heads: 
I am the Dowglas^ fatal to all thofe. 
That wear thofe colours on them. What art thou^ 
That counterfeit'ft the perfon of a King? 

K. Henry, The King himfelf, who, Dpwglas^ grieves 
at heart, * . • '^ 

So many of his fliadows thou haft met, 
And not the very King. I have two boys 
Seek Percy and thyfelf about the field ; , 
But feeing thou lalFft on me fo luckily, : . 

I will aflay thee : fo defend thyfelf. 

Dowg, 1 fear, thou art another counterfeit; 
And yet, in faith, tho.u.be»r'ft«thee like a Kin^T 
But mine, I'm fure, thou art, whoe'er thquibe, . i 
And thus I win theq. '.';{•: - ' 

. :[Tk€y^ht: the King' Mng in danger* 

, Entfr Prince Henry. 

P. Henrj>. Hold up tbyihead, vi]d.«Sco/vor tiiourairt 

like ' . 
Never to hold it up again: the Spirits . 
OS^Sheily^ Staffbid-^ BluiJs arc .in my arras ; • ' T* 

It is the Prince oi Walts that threatens thee. 
Whenever prpmifcth^ but means to pay. 

. .*< \ they fight, l>Qwglzsflieth'^ 

Chearly, mylordv htnv fares yottr.GraccJ* • . . . 
Six^J^'uholciSiGtnafisy IradLlurifuccouTvfettt,' 
And fo hath Clifton: 111 tp. CJftQu ftrait. 
K.Henry. Stay, atidbrfcithe a^while; 
Thou hail rcdd'em'd my lf>k opinon,: 

• And 
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And fiiew'd, thoir mak'ftfome tender of my life. 
In this fair refcue thou haft brought to me. 

P. Henry. O heav'n ! they did me too much injury, 
That ever faid, I hearkened for your deaths 
If it were fo, I might have let alone 
Th' infulting hand of Dawglas over you; 
Which would have been as fpeedy in your end. 
As all the pois'nous potions in the world. 
And fav'd the treach'rous labour of your fon. 

K-. Henry. Make up to aifton, I'll to Sir Nicholas 
Gawfey. [£^i*. 



SCENE IX. 

Enter Hot-fpur. 

Hot, yF I miftake not, th6u art Harry Monmouth. 
X P. Henry. Thou fpeak'ft as if I would deny 
my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

P. Henryi Then I fee '• 

A very valiant Rebel of that name. 
I am the Prince of Wales: and think not, Percy^ 
To (hare with me in Glory any more : 
Two Stars keep not their motion in one fphere; 
Nor. can one England brook a double Heign, . 
Of Harry Percy and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Nor {hall it, Harry, for the hour is come 
To end the one of us ; and would to heav'n, 
Thy name in arms were now as great as mine ! 

P. Henry. Til make it greater, ere I part from thee; 
And all the budding honours on thy creft 
ril crop, to make a garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brook thy vanities, .. [Fight* 

Enter FMsiff. 

Fal. Well hid, Hal; to it, Hal. Nay, you (hall 
find'no boy's play here, I can tell you. 

Enter 
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Enter Dowglas, he fights with Falftaff, who falls down 
as if he were dead. The Frince kills Percy. ^ 

Hot, O, Harry^ thou haft robb'd me of my youth : 
I bietter brook the lofs of brittle life, 
Than thofe proud Titles ihou haft won of me ; 
They wound my thoughts^ worfe than thy fwordmy 

flefc: * 
But thought's the fiave of life, and life timers fool ; 
And time, that takes furvey of all the world, 
MaH have a ftop. O, I could prophefy. 
But that the earthy and coJd hand of death, 
Lies on my tongae : no, Percj^ thou art duft. 
And food for [Dies. 

P. Henry. Worms, brave Percy, Fare thee well ! 
Ill-weav^d ambition, how much art thou fliruok ! 
When that this body did contain a fpirit, 
A Kingdom for it was too fmall a bound: 
But now two paces of the vileft earth 
is room enough I this earth, that bares thee dead. 
Bears not alive fo ftout a gentleman. 
If thou wert fenfible of courtefy, 
I fliould not make fo great a fliow of zeaL 
But let Hiy favour hide thy mangled face. 
And, ev'n in thy behalf, I'll thank myfelf 
For doing thefe fair Rites of tendernefs. 
Adieu, and take thy praife with thee to heaven; 
Thy ignjominy fleep wuth thee in the Grave, 
But not remember d in thy epitaph. [He fees Falftaff. 
— ^What ! old acquaintance ! could not all this flefli 
Keep in a little life ? poor Jack, farewel ! 
I could have better fpar'd a better man. 
Oh, I ihould hav« a heavy tnifs of thee. 
If I were much in love with Vanity. 
Death hath not ftru.ck (o fat a Deer to-day. 
Though many a dearer in this bloody fray : 
Imbowcird wil} 1 fee thee by and by. 
Till then, in blood by poble Percy lie. [Exit. 

SCENE 
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S G E N E X, 

FalftafF rj/ii. 

Fal. TMBOWELL'D!— if thou imbowel me to- 
X day; ril give you leave to powder me, and' 
cat me tomorrow! 'Sblood, 'twis time Ho cotimeT- 
feit, or that hot termagant 5c(?^ had paid me fcot and 
lot too. Counterfeit? I lie, I am no counterfeit; 
to die, is to be a counterfeit ; for he is but irfe 
counterfeit of a man. who hath not the life of a 
man: but to counterfeit dying, ivh en a man thereby 
liveth^ is to be no counterfeit, biit thef true and per- 
fed image of life, ind'eed. The better part of valour 
is difcretio^; in the which better part, I have faved 
my life. I am afraid of this gun-powder Ftrcj^ 
though he be dead. How if he (hould counterfeit 
too, and rife? I am afraid, he would prove*the 
better counterfeit;' therefore Fll make him fure; 
yea, and Til fwear, I kili'd him. 'Why Ttiay not he 
rife as well as I? nothing confutes mfe biit eyes, and 
no body fees me. Therefore, firrah, with a hew 
wound in your thigh come you along with me. 

[Takes Hot-fpur on his back. 

.SCENE XI.'- 

lEnier Prince Henry, and John, of Lancafter. 

P. Henry, r^ O M E, brother John, full bravely haft 

V^ thou ik£ht 

Thy maiden fword. 

Lan. But foftf whom have we here? « 

Did you not tell me, this fat man was dead? 

P. Henry-. I did, I faw him dead. 
And breattilefs on the ground: art thou alivc^ 
Or is it fancy plays upon bur eye-fight ? 
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I pr'ythee, fpeak, we will not truft our eyes 
Without oureare; thou art not what thou feem'ft, 

FaL No, that's certain ; I am not a double man ; 
but if I am not Jack Fahftaff^thtn am I a Jack : there 
is Vercy^ if your father will do mq any honour, fo ; 
if not, let him kill the next P|?; cy himfelF. I Ipek 
cither to be Earl or Duke, I can alfure you. 

P. H«nry. Why, Fercy 5 kiUM >myfelf, apd faw thee 
dead. ' i 

Ja/. Did'ft thou ? lord, lordv bojv the world is giv'n 
to lying! I grantyou, I was down, and out of breath, - 
• and fo was he ; but we rofe both at an inftant, and' 
fought a long hour hy Shrpijbwry clock : if I may be" 
believed, fo; if not, let them^ that flaould reward va- 
lour, bear the fin upon their own heads, Fil take^t on 
my death, I give him this wound in the thigh : if the 
man were alive, and would deny it, I would make 
him eat a piece of my fword. 

Lan,. This is the ftrangeft Tale that e'er I heard; 

P. Henry, This is the ftrangeft fellow, brother JoAn. 
Come, bring your luggage nobly on your back: 
For my part', if a Lie may do thee grace, 
I'll gild it with the happieft terms I have. 

\A retreat is founded. 
The trumpets found retreat, the day is ours : 
Gome; brother, let's to tb' higheft of the field, • . 
To fee what friends are living, who are dead. 

''•••• ■ ^Keunt^ 

FaL I'll follow, as they fay, for reward. He that re- 
wards me, heav'n reward him f If I do grow great, 
I'll grow Icfs; for Til purge, and leave fack, and live 
4:leanly, as a noble man fhould do. [£;>(i>. 



SCENE 
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SCENE XII. 

The Trumpets founds Enter King Henry, Prince ofWalcsi 
Lord John o/'Lancafter, £flr/ o/'Weftmorland, with 
Wotccfter and Vernon Prifoners. 

K. Henry. nnHU S ever did Rebellion find rebuke. 
JL lU-fpirited Wor'Jier^ did we not fend 
grace. 
Pardon, and terms of love to all of you ? 
And would'ft thou turn our ofiFers contrary ? 
Mifufe the tenor of thy. kinfman's truft? 
Three Knights upon our party flain to-day, 
A noble Earl, and many a creature elfe. 
Had been alive this hour. 
If like a chriftian thou had'ft truly borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

Wor. What I have done, my fafety urg'd me to ; 
And I embrace this Fortune patiently, . . 
Since not to be avoided it falls on me. 

K. Henry. Bear Worcefter to death, and Vernon too* ' 
Other offenders we will paufe upon. 

[Ex€unt Worcefter and Vernon, guarded. 
Ho w goes the field ? . . 

P. Henry, The gallant Scot^ lord DawgUis^ when he 
faw ) . 

TJic fortune of the day quite turned from him, 
TJie noble Percy flain^ and all his men 
Upon the foot of fear, fled with the reft; 
And, falling from a hili^ he was fo bruis'd, . 
That the purfuers took him. At my Tent 
The Dawglas is, and, 1 befeech your Grace, 
I may difpofc of him. 

K. Henry, With all my heart. 

P. He?iry. Then, brother John of Lancajter^ to you 
This honourable bounty fhall belong: 
Go to the Dawglas^ and deliver him 

Up 
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Up to his plcafure, ranfomlefs and free: 
His valour, (hewn upon our crefts to-day. 
Hath taught us how to cherilh fuch high deeds^ 
Ev^n in the bofom of our adverfaries. 

Ian. I thank your Grace for this high courtefy. 
Which I fliall give away immediately. 

K. Henry. Then this remains; that we divide our 
Power. 
You fon jfoAn, and ray couGn Weftmorland^ 
Tow'*rds York fliall bend yoa, with your deareft fpeed, 
To meet Northumberland and Prelate Scroops 
Who, as we hear, arc bufily in arms, 
Myfelf and You, fon Harry, will towards Wates^ 
To fight with Glendower and the Earl of March. 
Rebellion in this Land fliall lofe his fway. 
Meeting the check of fuch another day ; 
And fince this bufinefs fo far fair is done^ 
Let us not leave, till all our own be won. [Exeunt. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Enter Rumour, painted full ofT'ongues. 

OPEN your ears: for which of you will flop 
The Vent of Hearing, when loud Rumour fpeaks? 
I from the Orient to the drooping Weft, 
Making the wind my poft-horfe, fiill unfold 
The Ads commenced on this Ball of Earth. 
Upon my tongues continual flanders ride. 
The which in every language I pronounce; 
Stuffing the ears of men with falfe reports. 
I fpeak of Peace, while covert enmity. 
Under thefmile of fafety, wounds the world: 
And who but Rumour^ who but only I, 
Make fearful muflers and prepared defence, 
Whilft the big year, fwolPn with fome other griefs, 
Is thought with child by the ftem tyrant War, 
And no fuch matter ? Rumour is a pipe 
Blown by furmifes, jealpufies, conjedures ; 
And, of fo eafy and fo plain a ftop. 
That the blunt monfter with uncounted heads. 
The flill-difcordaht wavering multitude. 
Can play upon it. But what need I thus 
My well-known body to anatomize 
Among my houfhold? Why is Rumour here ? 
I run before King Harrys viflory ; 
Who in a bloody field by Shrew/bury 
Hath beaten down young Hot-Jpur and his troopi ; 
Quenching the flame of bold Rebellion 
Ev'n with the rebels' blood. But what mean I 
To fpeak fo true at firft? my office is 
To noife abroad, that Harry Monmouth fell 
Under the wrath of noble Hot-/pur$ fword ; 

And 



PROLOGUE. 

And that the King before the Dawglas* rage 
Stoop'd his anointed head as low as death. 
This have I rumour d through the peafant towns. 
Between that royal fit\d. oi Shrewjbury^ 
And this worm-eaten Hold of ragged ftone ; 
Where Hot-fpur's father, old Northumberland^ 
Lies crafty (ick. The Pofts come tiring on ; 
And not a man of them brings other news 
Than they have learn'd of me. From Rumour's tongues, 
^ They bring fmooth comforts £ilfe, worfe than true 
wrongs.' [Exii. 
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HEN R r IV. 

A C T I. S C E N E I. 

J^orthumbcrlanoCs Caftlcu 

Enter Lord Bardolph ; the Porter at the door. 

Bardolph. 

WH O keeps the gate here^ hoa ? where is the 
Earl? , , 

Port, Whar fhall I fay you are;? 
Bard. Tell thou the Earl, 
That the lord Bardolph doth attend him here. 

Port. Hislordfhip is walk'd forth into the Orchard; 
PIcafe it your Honour, knock, but at the gate 
And he himfelf will anfwer. 

Enter Northumberland. 

Bard, Here's the Earl. ( 

North, What news, lord Bardolph? evVy minute 
now 
Should be the father of fome ftratagem* 
The times are wild: Contention, like a horfe 
Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loo&, '■ 

And bears down all before him. 

Bard. Noble Earl, . ; 

I bring you certain news from Shrew/bury. I 

North. Good, if heav'^n will ! V 

Bard* As good as heart can wi(h : 

F4 The 
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The King is almdft wounded to the death : 
And in the fortune of my lord your fon, 
Prince Harry flain outright ; and both the Blunts^ 
KilPd by the band of Dow^/^J ; young Prince JoAn» 
And Wejlmorland, and Stafford, fled the field. 
And Hafrj Monmouth's br^vin^ the hulk Sirjokn^ 
Is prifonerto yoilr fonJ O, fuch a day. 
So fought, fo followed, and fo fairly won ^ 
Came not till now, to dignify the times. 
Since Ca/ar'Sr fortunes I 

North, How is this derived? 
Saw you the field? came you from Shrew/bury? 

Bard. I fpake with one, my lord, that came from 
thence^ 
A gentleman well bred, and of good name ; 
That freely rendered me thefc news for true. 

North. Here comes my fervant travers, whom I 
fent 
On Tuefday lad to liften after news. 

Bard. My lord, I over-rode him on the way* 
And he is furnifh'd with no certainties. 
More than he, haply, may retvl from mc» 

SCENE II. 

Enter Travers. 

North. XT O W, Travers^ what good tidings come 
' i : : Xm with you ? . 

Tra. My lord, Six John Umf r evil turn' d me back 
With joyful tidings; and, being better hors'd. 
Out-rode me. After him- came fpurring hard 
A gentlemen, almoft fore-fpent with fpeed. 
That flopp'd by me to breathe his bloodied horfe: 
He alk'd the way to Chejier; and of him 
I did demand what news from Shrewfbury. 
He told me, that Rebellion had ill luck; 
Aad that young Harry Percy % Spur was cold. 

With 
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Willi that he gave his able horfe the head. 
And, bending forward, ftruck bis agile heels 
Againft the panting fides of his poor jade 
Up to the rowel-headf .and, ftarting fo. 
He feem'd in running to devour the way, 
Staying no longer queftion* - 

North. Ha ? again : 
Said he, young Harry Fercy*s fpur was cold ? 
Rebellion had ill luck ? 

Bard. My lord, Fil tell you ; 
If my young Lord your fon have not th^ day, 
Upon mine Honour, for a filken point 
I il give my Barony. Ne'er talk of it. 

Norih. Why ihould the gentleman, that rode by 
Trovers. 
Give then fuch inftances of lofs ? 

Bare/. Who he? 
He was fome hilding fellow^ that had iloirn 
The horfe he rode on ; arid, upon my life. 
Spake at adventure. Look, here comes more newSi 

S C EN E III. 

Enter Morton. 
North. T7 E A, thia man's brow,, like to a title-leaf, 
JL . Foretels the Nature of a tragic volume : 
So looks the ftroadr whereon th' imperious flood 
Hath left a witnefs'd ufurpation. 
Say, Morton^ didft thou come from Shrewfburjf- 

Mart, I ran from Shrew/bury^ my noble lord, 
Where hateful death put on his uglieft Malk 
To fright our Party. 

North. How doth my fan, and Brother? 
Thou.trembleft; and the whitenefs in thy cheek 
Is aptcr than thy tongue to tell thy errand. 
Even fuch a man, fo faint, fo fpiritlefs. 
So dull, fo dead in look, fo woe-be-gone. 
Drew Prianis curtain in the dead of nighty 

- F 5 And 



io6 The Second Part if King H Bwat IV; 

And would have told him, half his ifray was bum'd : 
But Priam found the fire, ere he his tongue ; 
And I my Perej^s death, ere tb<m rcport'ft it. 
This thou wotfM'ft (aiy/: your Soo did thus^ aiidthiu: 
Yotir brother, thus : fo fought the nohlaDitagtas ': 
Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deed^. 
But in the end, to flop mine ear indeed. 
Thou haft a ft gh to blow away this praife. 
Ending with brother, Ton, and aU are dead ! 

Mort. Dowglas is living, and your bro4^cr» yet; 
But for ffiy lord your fon ■ ■ 

North. Why, he is dead* 
See, what a ready tongue fofpidoo hath ! «' 

He, that bat fears the thing he wotUd not&now. 
Hath, by inftind, knowledge from other's eyes, 
That what he fear'd isf chanc'd. Yet, Mwrton^ fpeak : 
TfcU thou thy Earl, his Divination Hes ; 
And I wiir take it as* a fweet Difgrace, 
And make thee Tich for doing me fuch wnofiig. 

Mffrt^ You are too Great to be by me gainl'aid: 
Your fpirit is too true, your fears too certain. 

North, Ytt for all this, fay not, that Percy s dead. 
I fee a ftrange confeflion in thine eye : 
Thou ftiak'ft thy head", and hold'ft it fear, or fin, _. 
To fpeak a truth. If he be flai©, fay fo : 
The tongue* offends not, that reports hi&deaah: 
And he doth fin^ that doth belie the dead, 
Not he, which fays the dead is not alive. 
Yet the firft bringer of unwelcome Yiews 
Hath but a loling ofBce: and his tbngue 
Sounds ever after as a fullenbell, 
RememberM, tolling a departing, friend. 

Bard. I cannot think, my lord, your fbn is dead. 

Mort. Tm forry, I fliould force you to believe 
That, which, I would to heav'n, 1 had not fcen* 
But thefe mine eyes faw him in bloody flate. 
Rendering faint quittance, wearied and out-breath'd, 
To Henry Monmouth; whofe fwi& wrath beat down 

The 
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The never-daunted Fercy to the eartli,' 
From whence, with life, he never more fprung up. 
In fetv; his death, (whofe fpirit lent a fire 
Even to the dulleft peafant iil his Camp) 
Being bruited once^ took fire and heat away 
From the beft-temperM courage in his troops. 
For from his metal was his party fteel'd; 
Which once in him. rebated, all the reft 
Turn'd on themfelves, like dull and heavy lead. 
And as the thing, that's heavy in its felf. 
Upon enforcement, flies with greateft fpeed; 
So did our men, heavy in Hot/purs lofs, 
Lend to this weight fuch lightnefs with their fear, 
That arrows fled notfwifter toward their aim, ' 
Than did our foldiers, aiming at their fafety. 
Fly from the field. Then was that noble Wor^Jler 
Too foon ta'en prifoner: and that furious Scot^ 
The bloody Dowglas^ whofe well-labouring fword 
Had three limes' flain th' appearance of the King, - • 
*Gan vail his ftomach^ and did grace the (hamfr > 
Of thofe that turn'd their backs ; and in his flight, • 
Stumbling in fear Jwas took* Thefumofall' 
Is, that the King hath won : and hath fent out ^ 

A fpeedy Pow'f to enrcounter you, my lord, 
Under the condud of young Lancafter 
And Weftmorland, This is the news at full. • ^ 

North. For thts, I fhall have time enough to mourn.' 
In poifon there is •phy fie : and this news. 
That would, had Tbeen well^ have made me fick. 
Being fick, hath irf fom'e meafure made me well. 
And as the wretch, whofe fever-weaken'd joints. 
Like ftrengthlefs binges, bucikle under life, 
Impatient of his fit, breaks like a fire 
Out of his keeper's arms; ev'n fo my limbs, 
Weaken'd with grief, being now enrag'd with grief. 
Are thrice themfclves. Hence therefore, thou nice 

crutch ; 
A fcaly gauntlet now with joints of fteel 

F6 Muft 
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Muft glo\'te this hand. And hence, thou fickly quoiO 

Thou art a guard too wanton for the head. 

Which Princes, fleftiM with conqueft, aim to hit. 

Now hind my brows with iron, and approach 

The ruggedft hour that time and fptght dare bring 

To fro\Mi upon i\i enrzg d Xorihvmberland I 

Let heav'n kifs earth !. now let not nature's hand 

Keep the wild flood confin'd ; kt order die, 

And let this world no longer be a ftage 

To feed contention in a Imgring aft : 

But let Di?e fpirit of the firft-born Cain 

Reign in all bofoms, that each heart being fet . < 

On hl^^dy courfes, the rude fcene may end. 

And dafknefs he the burier of the dead! 

Bard. Jhis.ftrainedpaffion doth you wrong, my 
• lord! 
Sweet Earl, divorce not wifdom from your honour. 

M0rt„ The lives of all your loving cotnplices 
LeaQnon your health ; the which, ifiyou giveoex 
To floFroy ^aflion, rouft perforce decay. 
Youcaft th*,ev€i5t of war, my noble lord. 
And fumun'd th' account of chanct, before you faid. 
Let uS;rDake head: it was your prefurmife. 
That, in the. dale of blows, your fon. might drop : 
You knew, he walk'd o'er perils, on an edge 
More likely to fall in, than to get o'er: 
Yqiji; were advis'd, his fle(h was capable 
Of wounds and fears ; and that his forward fpiiit 
Would lift him where rooft trade Of danger rang'd: 
Yet did you fay, Go forth. And none of this. 
Though flrpngly apprehended, could reftrain 
Th-e ftiff-borne aftion. What hath, then befalTn, 
Or what hath this bold en terprize brought forth. 
More than That being, which was like to be? 

Bard. We all, that are engaged to this lofs. 
Knew, that we ventured on inch dangVous feas, 
■^Ihat, if we wrought out life, 'twas ten to one : 
And yet we ventured for the gain proposed, 

Choak^d 
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Choak'd the refpeft of likely peril fear'd ; 
And fince we are o'er-fet, venture again. 
CoTtie, we will all put forth, body and goods. 

Mort, ^Tis more than time ; and my mod nable 
lord, 
I hear for certain, and do fpeak the truth : 
The gentle Arch-bifhop of York is up 
With well-appointed Powers : he is a man. 
Who with a double furety binds his followers*. 
My lord, your fon, had only but the corps, 
fiut Oiadows, and the (hews of men to fight* 
For that fame word, Rebellion, did divide 
The aAtdn of their bodies fxpm their fouls ; 
And they did Hght with que afinefs : conftrain^d. 
As men drink potions, that their weapons only 
Seem*d on our iide : but for their fpirits and fouls> 
This word, Rebellion, it had froze them up. 
As (iOi are in a pond. But now^ ihe Bifliop 
Tufns Infurrcdion to Religion ; 
Supposed fincere and holy in his thoughts. 
He's followed both with body and with mind:. 
And doth enlarge his RiRng with the blood 
Of fair King R/fAari, fcrap'd {xomPomfret fiones ; 
Derives from heaven his quarrel and his caufe; 
Tells them, he doth beftride a bleeding land 
Gafping for life, under great Bolihgbroke : 
And more, and lefs, do flock to follow him. 

North. I knew of this before: but to fpeak truth. 
This prefent grief had wip'd it from my mind. 
Go in with me, and cbunfel every man 
The apteft way for fafety and revenge : 
Get pofts, and letters, and make friends with fpecd; 
Never fo few, nor never yet more need. [Exeunt. 
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S G E N E IV. 

Changes to a Street in LoiKlon. 

Enter Sir John FalftafF, with his Page bearing hisfword 

and buckler. 
FaL QIRRAH, you, giant! what fays the doftor 
i3 to my water? 

Page. He faid. Sir, the water itfelf was a good 
healthy waiter^ Bat for the party that owad it, he 
might have more difeafes than he knew for. 

Fal. Men of all tforts take a pride to gird at me. 
The bfain of this fooiiih-compounded-clay, Man, is 
not able to invent any thing that tends to laughter, 
m.ore tha^ I invent, or is invented on me. Lam not 
only witty in myfelf, but the daufe that wit is in 
other men. I do here walk before thee, like a fow, 
that haih overwhelmed all hei* litter but one. If |hie 
Prince put thee intd my fervice for any othet reafbn 
than to fet me off, why, then I have no judgment. 
Thou whorefon mandrake, thou art fitter to be worn 
in my cap, than to wait at my heels. I was never 
mann'd with an agot till now: but I will fet. you 
neither in gold nor filver, but in vile apparrel, and 
fend you back again to your matter, for a jewel: The 
JuveriaU the Prince your matter ! whofe chin is not 
yet fledg'd; I will fooner have a beard grow in the 
palm of my hand, then he fliallget one on his cheek; 
yet he will not flick to fay, his face is a face-royal. 
Heav'n may finilh it when it will, it is not a hair 
amifs yet; he may keep it ftill as a face-royal, for a 
barber fliall never earn fixpence out of it; and yet he 
-will be crowing, as if he had writ man ever fince his 
father was a bachelor. He may keep his own grace, 
but he is almoft out of mine, I can affure him. What 
faid Mr. Dombledcn^ about the fatten for my fhort 
cloak and flops ? 

Page. 
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Page, He faid. Sir, yoti Hiould procure Wm better 
aflurance than Bardolph: he would not take his bond 
and yours, he lik'd not the fecurity. 

jpai. Let hi to be damn'd like the Gliitton., may his 
tongue be hotter! a vrhorefon Achitophil,^. xafcally 
yea-forfooth-knpave^ to bear a gentleman in hand^ and 
then ft and upon fecurity ! the whorefon-fiiiooth-patcf' 
do now wear nothing but high (hoes, and bunches of 
keys at their girdles : and if a man h thorough with 
^em in honeft taking up, then they muft (land upon 
Jecuritf: I had afs lief they woold puit rats-^bane in my 
moctth, as ofier to fiop it with (ecurity. f looked he 
fboakl have fentme two and twenty yards of fatten, 
as I am a true Kmght, and he fends me Security. 
Weil, he may fleep in fecurity, for he hath the hora 
of abundance. And the lightnefs of his wife fiiines 
through it, and yet ca^nnot he feev though ' he have 
his own lantbom to light him. Where's Bnrdoiphf 

Page. He's gone into Smiihfield to buy your Wor- 
fhip a horfe. 

Fal. I bought him in PauC& and he'll buy tne a 
horfe in Smithfieid, If I could get me but a wife in 
the Stews, I were mann'd, hors'd, and wiv'd. 



S C .E N E V. 

Enter Chief Juftice^ and. Servants. 

R, here comes the Nobleman 
mitted the Prince for ftriking him, about 



Page, OIR, here comes the Nobleman that com- 



Bardolph. 

Fed. Wait clofc, I will not fee him. 
Ch. Juft. What's he that goes there ? 
Serv. Faljhaff'y an't pleafe your lotdfliip- 
Ch. Jufi. He that was in queftion for the robbery ?> 
Serv. He, my lord. But he hath (ince done good 
fervice at Shrew/bury : and, as I hear, is now going 
with fome charge to the lord John of Lancajler. 

Ch. Jufl. 
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Ch.Juft. What to Tor% f call him>ack again* 

Serv. Sir John Falftaff, 

FaL Boy, tell him I am deaf. 

Fagik Y.ou mud fpeak louder, my maftei; is deaf. 

Ck4 Juft. I am. fure^ he is, to the hearing of any 
thing good* Go pluck him by the elbow. I muft 
fpeak with him. /• 

Serv. Sir John 

FaL What ! a young knave and beg I are there not 
wars? is there not employment ? doth not the King 
lack SubjeAs ? do not the Kebels needfoldiers ? though 
it be a fhame to be on any fide but one, it is worfe 
ibame to beg^ than to be on the worfl: fide, were it 
worfe than the nume of Rebellion can tell how to 
make it. 

Serv, You miftake me, Sir. * 

Fal, Why, Sir, did I fay you were an honeft man? 
fetting my knight-hood and my foldierlbip afide, I 
had lied in my throat, if I had faid fo. 

Serv, I pray you. Sir, then fet your knight-hood 
and your foldierfhip afide, and give me leave to tell 
you, you lie in your throat, if you fay I am any other 
than an honeft man. 

FaL I give thee leave to tell me fo? I lay afidc 
That, which grows to me ? if thou gett'ft any leave of 
me, hang me ; if thou tak'ft leave, thou wert better 
be hang'd: you hunt-counter, hence; avaunt. 

Serv, Sir; my lord would fpeak with you. 

Ch.Jufi, Sir John Falftaff, a word with you. 

FaL My good lord! God give yourlordftiip good 
time of day. I am glad to fee your lordfliip abroad; 
I heard fay, your lordfhip was fick. I hope, your 
lordfliip goes abroad by advice.' Your lordfliip, 
though not clean paft your youth, hath yet fome fmack 
of age in you: fom^relifli of the faltnefs of time ; and 
I moft humbly befeech your lordfliip, to have a 
reverend care of your health. 

Ch.Jvfi. 
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Ch, Jujl. Sir John, I fent for you before your expe- 
dition to SAreiij/Jwry, - 

FaL If it pleafe your lordfliip, I bear,-his Majefty 
is return'd with fome difcomfort from Wales. 

Ch. Juft. I talk not of his Majefty : you would not 
come when I fent for you ; . 

FaL And I hear moreover, his Higbnef^ is fallen 
into this fame whorefon apoplexy. 

Ch. Jujl. Well, heav'n mend him I I pray, let roc 
fpeak with you. 

Fal. This apoplexy is, us I take it, a ki'nd of le- 
-fhafgy, ah't pleafe your lordfliip, a kind of ileeping 
in the blood, a whorefon tingling. 

Ch. Jufi. What tell you me of it? be it, as it is. 

FaL It hath its. original from much grief; from 
fludy and perturbation of the brain. I have read the 
caufe of it in Galen. It is a kind of deafnefs. 

Ch. Juft. i think, you are fallen into that difeafe: 
for you hear riot what I fay to you. 

FaL Very well, my lord, very well: rather^ an't 

Jileafe you, it is the difeafe of not lift'ning, the raa- 
ady of not marking, that I am troubled withal. 

Ch.JuJl. To puniDi you by the heels, would amend 
the attention of your ears; and I care nyt if I do be- 
come your phyfician. • 

FcU. I am as poor as Job^ my lord, but not fo pa- 
tient : your lordfliip may minifler the potion of im- 
Erifonment to me, in refpeA of poverty ; but how I 
lould be your Patient to follow your prefcriptions, 
the wife may make fome dram of a fcruple, or, in- 
deed, a fcruple itfelf. 

Ch. Juft. I fent for you, when there were matters 
againft you for your life, to come fpeak with me. 

Fal. As 1 was then advis'd by my Counfel learn* 
ed in the lam of this land-fervice^ 1 did not come. 

Ch. Juft. Well, the truth i&, Sir John^ you live in 
great infamy. 

FaL 
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. Fal. He that buckles him in my belt, cannot live 
in lefs. 

Ch. Jujt. Your means are very flender, and your 
ivafie is great. 

FaL I would it were otheiwife : I would, my means 
were greater, and my wafte flendcrer. 

Ch. Jujl. You have mif-led the youthful Prince. 

FaL The young Prince hath miUed me. I am the 
fellow with the great belly, and he my dog. 

Ch. Juft. Well, Tmloth to gall a new-heal'd wound; 
•your day *s fervice at Shrew/bury hath a little gilded 
over your night's exploit on Gads-hilL You may 
thank the unquiet time, for your quite o'er-poiling 
that a&ion» 

FaL My lord 

Ch. Juji, But (ince all is well, keep it fo : wake not 
a fleeping Wolf. 
• FaL To wake a Wolf, is as bad as to fmell a Fox. 

Ch, Jufl. What? you arc asa candk, the better part 
burnt out. 

FaL A wafiel candle, my lord ; all tallow : but if 
1 did 'fay of wax, my growth would approve the 
truth. 

Ch. JuJi, There is not a white hair on your face, 
but fliould have his eflfeft of gravity. 

Fal. His effeft of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

Ch.JuJi. You. follow the young Prince up and 
down, like his ill angel. 

FaL Not fo, my lord, your angel is light; but I 
hopc,^ he that looks upon me, will take me without 
weighing; and yet, in fome refpefts, I grants I can- 
not go ;^ 1 cannot tell ; • Virtue is of fo little re- 
gard in thefe cofter-mongers' days, that true valour 
is turned bear-herd. Pregnancy is made a tapfler, 
and hath his quick wit wafted in giting reckonings^ 
all the other gifts appertinent to man, as the malice 
of this age Ihapes them^ are not worth a goofe-berry. 

You,. 
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You, that are old, confider not the capacities of us 
that are yoxing; you meafitre the heat of our Livers, 
-with the bitternefs of your Gall ; and we that arc 
in the vaward of our youth, I muft confefs, are wags 
too, 

Chi Juft. Do you fet down your name in the fcrowl 
of youth, that are written down old, with all the 
charaders of age ? have you not a moift eye ? ^. dry 
hand ? a yellow cheek ? a white beard ? a decreafing 
leg ? an increafing belly ? is not your voice broken ? 
your wind fhort ? your chin double ? your wit fingle ? 
and every part about yo>u blafled with antiquity ? 
and will you yet call yourfelf young ? fie, fie, fie. 
Sir John. 

FaL My lord, I was born about three of the clock' 
in the afternoon^ with a wliite head, andfomelhing 
a round belly. For my voice, I have loft it with 
hallowing and ferging of Anthems. To approve my 
youth further^ 1 will not* . The truth is, I am. only 
.old in judgment and underfianding, and he, that will 
caper with me for a thoufand marks, let him lend me ' 
the money, and have at him. For the box o' th** ear 
that the Prince gave you, he gave it like a rude 
Prince, and you took it like afenfible lord. I have 
checkt him for it; and the young Lion repents: mar- 
ry, not in afhes and fack-cloth, but- in new filk and 
old fack. • ' 

Ch.JuJl. Well, hcav'a fend the Prince a better 
Companion I 

Fal. Heav'n fend the companion a better Prince I I 
cannot rid my hands of him. 

Ch.Jiifi. Well^-theKing hath fiever dyouand Prince 
Hairy. I hear, you are going with lord JoAn of Zan* 
r/z/2rr, againfi the Archbi&op and the Earl of NoT" 
ihumherlancL • ( . .r 

FaL Yes, I thank your pretty fweet»wit foe it ; but 
look you, pray, all you that kifsuny lady! Peace at 
home, that our armies join not in a hot day: for, by 

the 
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the Lord, I take but two (hirts out with me, and I 
mean not to fweat extraordinarily : if it be a hot day, 
if I brandifh any thing but a bottle, would I might 
never fpit white again. There is not a dasgeroui 
adion can peep out bis head, but I am thruft upon 
it. Well, I cannot laft cvcr.-»^--^but it was always 
yet the trick of our Englijh Nation, if they have a 
go6d thing, to make it too common* If ye will needs 
fay, I am an old man, you (hould give me.Refi: I 
would to God, my name were not fo terrible to the 
ienemy as it is ! I were better to be eaten to death 
\vith a ruft, than to be fcour'd to nothing with per- 
petual motion. 

CL jtijl. Well, be honeft, be honell, and heav'n 
blefs your expedition! 

Fai, Will your lordlhiplendme a thoufand pound, 
to furnilh me forth? 

Cb, Juft. Not a penny, not a penny; you are too 
Impatient to bear crofles. Fare you well. Commend 
me to my coufin Weftmorland, [Exit* 

FaL If I do, fillip me with a three-man beetle — 
A man can no more feparate age and covetoufnefs, 
than he can part young limbs and letchery : but the 
gout galls the one, and the pox pinches the other, and 
fo both the degrees prevent my curfes. Boy, ■ ■ ■ 

Fage. Sir? 

FaL What money is in my purfe? 

Page, Seven groats and two pence. 

Fal. I can get no remedy againft this confumption 
of the purfe. Borrowing only lingers and lingers it 
out, but the difeafe is incurable. Go bear this letter 
to my lord of Lancajier^ this to the Prince, this to 
the Earl of Wejimorland^ and this to old Mrs. Urfula^ 
whom I have weekly fworn to marry fince I perceived 
the firft white hair on my chin. About it; you know 
where to find me. A pox of this gout i or, a gout of 
this pox ! for the one, or toother, plays the rogue 

with 
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with my great toe :' it is no matter, if I do ' halt, I 
have the wars for my colour, and my penfion {hall 
feemthe more reafonable: a good wit will make ufe 
of any thing ; I will turn defeafes to commodity. 

[Exeunt, 

s C E N E VI. 

Changes to the Archhj/hop of York'j Patace. 

Enter Archhijkop of York, HaftingSy Thomas Mowbray 

(Earl Marjhal) and Lord Bardolph. 

York, 'TT' HU S have you heard our ca\ife, and know 

JL aur means : 

Now, my moft noble friends, I pray you all. 
Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes; 
And firfl:. Lord Marlhal, what fay you to it ? 

Morab^ I well allow th^occafions of our arms, ^ 
But gladly would be better fatisfied 
How in our.m^ans we (hould advance ourfelves. 
To look with forehead bold and big enough 
Upon th/5 pow'r and puiffance of the King ? 

Haji, Our prefent mufters grow upon the file 
To five and twenty ihoufand men of choice ; 
And our fupplies live largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland^ whofe bofom burns 
With an incenfed fire of injuries. [thus? 

Bard, The queftion then, lord Hajiings^ ftandetb 
Whether our prefent five and twenty thoufand 
May hold up head without Northumberland? 

Hajl, With him we may. 

Bard, Ay, marry, there's the point : 
But if without him we be thought too feeble, 
My judgment is, we fhould not ftep too far 
Till we had his aiOiiftance by the hand. 
For in a theam fo bl9ody-fac'd as this, 
Conjefture, expeftation, and furmife, 
Of aids uncertain^ fliould not be admitted. 

York. 
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' York. 'Tis very true, lord Bardolph; for, indeed. 
It was young Hot'Jpur\ cafe at Shrew/bury, 

Bard. It was, my lord, who lin'd hirofelf with hope. 
Eating the air, on promife of Supply ; 
Flatt'ring himfelf with projed of a Power 
Much fmailer than the fmalleft of his thoughts ; 
And fo, with great imagination. 
Proper to madmen, led his Pow'rs to death. 
And, winking, leaped into deftruflion. 

Haft. But, by your kavcs it never yet did hurt 
.To lay down likelihoods and forms of hope. 

Bard. Yes, if this prefent quality of war 
Impede the infiant aa ; a caufe on foot 
Lives fo in hope, as in an early Spring 
We fee th' appearing buds ; which, to prove fruit, 
Hope gives not fo much warrapt, as Defpair, 
That frofts will bite thenu When we itiean to build^ 
We firft furvey the plot, then draw the model; 
And when we fee the figure of the houfe. 
Then mull we rate the coft of the eredion ; 
Which, if we find out-weighs ability, 
What do we then but draw a-new the model 
In fewer offices ? at leaft, defift 
To build at all"? much more, in this great Work, 
(Which is almoft to pluck a Kingdom down. 
And fet another up) fhould we furvey 
The plot of fituation, and the model; 
Confent upon a fure foundation, 
Queftion furveyors, know our own eftatc. 
How able fuch a work to undergo. 
To weigh againft his oppofite : or elfc, 
Wcf^ fortify in paper and in figures, 
Ufing the names of men inflead of men : - 
Like one, that draws the inodel of a houfe 
Beyond his pow'r to build it: who, half through. 
Gives o'er, and leaves his part-created coft ♦ 

A naked fubjed to the we'eping clouds, • * 

And waftc foxchurlifli winter's tyranny. 

Hajl. 
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Hoji. Grant, that our hopes, yet likely of fair birth, 
. Should be ftill-born ; and that we now pofleft 
The utmoft man of expe&ation: 
I think, we are a body ftrong enough, 
Ev'n as we are, to equal with the King. [fand ? 

Bard, What, is the King but five and twenty thou* 

Hfl/i. Tons, no more; nay, not fo mach, lord 
Barddpk. 
For his divifions, as the times do brawl. 
Are in three heads ; one Pow'r again ft the French^ 
And one againft Gleruiawet; perforce, a third 
Muft take up us : fo is the unfi^m King 
In three divided; and his coffers found " 
* With hollow poverty and emptinefe* . . 

Tork. That he {hould draw his fev'ral ftrengths 
together, 
And eome againft lis in fall puiffance, • 
Need not be dreaded. 

Haji. If he {houW do fo. 
He leaves his back unarmed, the French and Welfli 
Baying him at the heels; never fear That, 

Bard. Who, is it like, (hould lead his forces hither? 

Haft. The Duke of Lancaftery and Wejimorland : 
Againft the Wel/h^ himfelf and Many Monmouth : 
But who is fubftituted 'gainft the French^ 
I have no certaiii noticc« .^ 

Tork. Let us on: * 

And publifli the occafion of out irms. 
The Commonwealth is fick of their own choice; 
Their over-greedy love hath furfeited. 
An habitation giddy and unfure 
Hath he, that buildeth on the vulgar heart. ^ 
O thou fond Many ! with what loud applaufe 
Didft thou beat heav'n with bkfling Boiingbroke^ 
Before he was, what thou would'fthave him be? 
And now, being trimM up in thine owti defires. 
Thou, beaftly feeder, art fo full of him. 
That thou provo^'ii thyfelf to cafi him up. 

So, 
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So, fo, thou common dog, didft thou difgorge 
Thy glutton bofom of the royal Richard^ 
And now thou would'ft eat thy dead vomit up, 
And howrft to find it. What Truftis in ihefe times ? 
They, that when Richard liv'd, would have him.die. 
Are now, become enamour'd on his Grave; 
Thou, that threw'ft duft upon his goodly head. 
When through proud London he came lighing on 
After th' admired heels of BoUngbroke^ 
Cry'ft now, O Earth, yield us that King again. 
And take thou this. O thoughts of men accurftl 
Paft and to come, feem beft ; things prefent, worfi. 

Mowb. Shall we go draw our numbers, and fet on? 

Haft. Weare time's fubjcds, and time bids, be gone. - 

• [Exeunt. 

ACT H. SCENE I. 

A Street in LONDON. 
Enter Hofitfs^ with two Officers^ Phang and Snare. 
Hostess. ^ 

MH. Phang^ have you tntcr'd the afiion ? 
Fhang. It is entered. 
Hojl. Where's your yeoman? is he a lufty yeoman ? 
Willheftand to it? 

Phang- Sirrah, where's Snare? 

Hoji, O hottd, ay, good Mr, Snare. 

Snare. Here, here. 

Phang, Snare, we muft arrcft Sir J^An Falftaff. 

HoJl. Ay, good Mr* Sna%e^ I havf^ enter'd him 

and all. 
Snare. It may chance coil fome of us our lives : for 

he will flab. 
H^. Alas-the-day ! take heed of him ; he flab'd 
me in mine own houfe, and that moil beailly; he 
cares not what raifchief he doth, >if his weapon be 

out. 
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©ut. He will foin like any devil ; he will (pare neither 
man, woman, nor child. 

Fhang. If I can dofc with him, I care not for hi| 
ihruft. 
. Hojl. No, norl neither; Til he at your elbow. 

Thang. If I but fift • him once ; if he come but 
within my vice. 

Hoji. I am undone by his going; I warrant you, 
he is an infinitive thing upon my fcore. Good Mr. 
Fhang^ hold him fure; good Mr. Smre, let him not 
Tcape. He comes continually to Tie-corner^ faving 
your manhoods, to buy a faddle: and he is indited 
to dinner to the Lvbhar s-head in Lombard-Jlreei, to 
Mr. Smooth's the Silkman. I pray ye, fince my adion 
is entered, and my cafe fo openly known to the 
world, let him be brought into his aafwer. A, 
hundred mark is a long Lone, for a pooVlone woman 
to bear; and I have borne, and borne, and borne, 
and have been fub'd off, and fub'd oft, from this day 
to that day, that itis aihame to be thought on..Thc;re 
is no honefty in fuch dealing, unlefs a. woman 
ftiould bje made an Afs and a beaft, to bear eyery 
knave's wrong. , .- 

Enter Falftaff, Banlolph, and the boy. ' ^ ' 

Yonder be comes, and that arrant malmfey-nofe 
knave Bardolph with him. Do your offices, do your 
offices: Mr. Phang and Mr. Snart^ do me, do me, 
' do me your offices. c 

Fal. How now? who fe mare's dead? what^s the 
matter? 

Phang. Sir jfohn,^ I arreft you at the fuit of Mrs. 
Quickly 

Fal. Away, varlets; draw, Bardolph: cut me off 
th*e villain's head:; tjirojv the quean in the kennel. 

H<?/^.Throw me in the kennel? Til throw thee in 
the kennel. Wilt thou? wilt thou? thoubaflardly 
rogue. Murder,' murder! Othou honey-fucle vil- 

G lain, 
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lain, vfilt thoii kill God's officers and the 'Ili«g'« ?> 
O thou honey.fecd rogue I thou art a honey-feedv 
fhan-qu^ller, and a Womatt^queUcr. 

FaL Keep them off, Bardolph. 

Tkang. A rcfcuc, a refcue ! , 

Hoft. Good people, bring a refcue or too ; thou 
wo't, wo'tthou? thou wo't, wo't thou? do, do/ 
thou rogue, do, thou hemp-feed ? 

Ffl/. Away, you fcullion, you rampallian, you fofti- 
larian : I'll tickle your cataftrophe. . 

SCENE II. 

Enter Chief Jujlice attended. 

Ch. Jujl. 'XXTUAT's the matter? keep the peace 
V V here, hoa ! 
Hofi. Good ttiy lord, be good to me. I befecch 
yoti, ftand to me. 

CL JuJl. How now. Sir John ? what, are you 
brawling here ? 
Doth this become your place, your time, and bufinefs ? 
You fhould have been well on your way to York.' 
Stand from him, fellow ; wherefore hang'ft thou on 
him? 
Hofl. G my moft worfhipful lord, an't pleafe your 
Grace, 1 ana a poor widow of Eafi-^ckeap^ and he is 
arrefled at thy fuit. 

Ch. JuJl. For what fum ? 

Hoft, It ismore than for fome,tny lord, it is forall 
all I have ; he hath eat me out of houfe and horne 
he hath put all my fubfta'nce into that fat belly of his 
but I will have fome of it out again, or I'll ride thee 
o'nights, like the mare. 

FaL I think, I am as likely to ride the mare, if I 
hkve any 'vantage of gtounii to get up. 

■ Ch. Juft, How comes this. Sir John? fie^ what 
man of good temper would endtire this tempeft- of 

exclamation? 
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eic€la4»auon? are you not aftam^d to enforce a poor 
widow to fo rough a courfe to come by her own? 

Fal, What is the grofs fum that I pwc thee ? 

Hoft. Marry, if thou ^vert an honefi man, thyfelf, 
and the money too. Thou didft fwear to me on a par- 
cel-gilt goblet, fitting in my D(>/^Am-chambcr, at the! 
round table, by a fea-coalfire, on Wednefllay in Whii^ 
Jtm-wttk^ when the Prince broke thy head fof likening 
him to a finging-man ofWindfar; thou didft fwear to 
nie then, as I was wafliing thy wound, to marry me, 
and make me my lady thy wife. Canft thou deny it? 
did not good-wife Keech^ the butcher's wife, come in- 
then, and call me goflip QuicAlj? coming in tabor- 
row a mefs of vinegar ; telling us, (he had a good dilh 
of prawns; whereby thou did defire (o eat fome ; 
whereby I told thee, they were ill for a green wound ; 
and didft not thou, when (he was gone down ftairs, 
defire me to be no more fo familiarity with fuch poor 
people, faying, that ere long ftiey fliould call me 
Madam ? and didft thou not kifs me, and bid me 
fetch thee thirty fliillings? I put thee now to thy 
book-oath; deny it, if thou canft. 

Fal. My lord, this is a poor mad foul ; and flie 
fays up and down the town, that her eldeft fon is like 
you. She hath been in good cafe,, and the truth is, 
poverty hath diftrafled her; but for thefe foolifli 
Officers, I befecch you, ' I may have redrefs againft 
them. 

Ch. Jujl. Sir John, Sir John^ I am well acqusiihted 
with your manner of wtenching the true caufe the 
falfe way. It is not a confident brow, nor the throng 
of wounds that come with fuch more than impudent 
faucinefs from you, can thruft me from a level con- 
fideration, I know, you have ptadis'd upon the 
cafy-yielding fpirit of thii woman. — > — 

Hqft, Yes, in troth, my lord. 

Ch, JuJl. Pr ythee, peace ; pay her the debt you 

owe her,and unpay the villany you have done her? 

G 2 * the 
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the one you may do with fterling money, and the 
other with currant repentance. 

Fed. My lord, I will not undergo this fneap with- 
out reply. You call honourable boldnefs impudent 
faucinefs : If a man will court^fy and fay nothing, 
he is virtuous. No^ my lord^ my humble duty re- 
member d, I will not be your fuitor : I fay to you, I 
defire deliverance from thefe officers, being upon 
hafiy employment id the King's affairs. 
^ CA. Jtt^. Vou fpeak, as having power to do wrong: 
but anfwer in the effed your reputation, and fatisfy 
the poor woman. 

Fal. Come hither, hofiefs. [4A^^* 

SCENE III. 

Enter Mr. Gower. 

CA. Jujl. Ti TASTER Gower^ what news ? 

XVJL Gcwer.Thc King, my lord, and Henry 
Prince of Wales 
Are near at hand : the reft the paper tells. 

Fal. As I am a gentleman 

Hojl. Nay, you faid fo before. 

Fal. As I am a gentleman; — come, no more words 
of it. 

Hojl, By this heav'nly ground I tread on, I muft 
be fain to pawn both my plate, and the tapeflry of my 
dining chambers. 

Fal. Glaffes, glafles, is the only drinking ; and for 
thy walls, a pretty (light drollery, or the flory of the 
Prodigal, or the *German Hunting in water-work, is 
worth a thoufand of thefe dead-hangings, and thcfe 
fly-bitten tapeftries : let it be ten pound, if thou canft. 
Come, if it were not for thy humours, there is not a 
better wench in England. Go, wafli thy face, and 
draw thy a6lion : come, thou muft not be in this hu- 

f^Gcnoan HwUin^ in watcr-woik,] f. #. in Water-colours. 
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mour with oie; doft not know me? Come, come, I 
know, thou waft fet on to this. 

Hojl. Pr'ythee, Sir JoAn, let it be but twenty nobles, 
I am loth to pawn my plate, in good eameft, la. 

laL Let it alone, I'll make other ftiift ; you'll be 
a fool ftill ^ ' - 

Hofi. Well, you fhall have it, though I pawn my 
gown. I hope, you'll come to fupper : you'll pay 
me all together ? 

FaL Will I live ? go with her, with her : hook, 
on, hook on. 

Hojl. Will you have Boll Tearjheet meet you at 
fupper? 

FaL No more words. Let's have her. 

[Exeunt HoJl. and Serjeamt. 
• Ch. Jujl» I have heard better news, 

FaL What'*s the news, my good lord ? 

Ch, Juji. Where lay the King laft night? 

GQwer, At Bajingfioke^ my lord. 

FaL I hope, my lord, all's well. What is the news ^ 
my lord? 

CA. Jujh. Come all' his forces back ? 

Gower. No; fifteen hundred foot, five hundredhorfe 
Are marchM up to my lord of Lancajiery 
' Againft Northumberland and the Archbilhop. 

FaL Comes the King back from Waks^ my noble 
lord? 

Ch. Juft. You (hall have letters of me prefently. 
Come, go along with me, good Mr. Cower. 

FaL My lord, 

Ch.Juft. What's the matter? 

FaL Matter Gower^ Ihall I intreat you with me to 
dinner? 

Gower. I muft wait upon my good lord here, 
I thank you, good Sir John, 

Ch. Jujt. Sir John, you loiter here too long, being 
you are to take foldiers up in the countries as you go. 

FaL Will you fup withme, matter Gowerf 

G 3 Ch. Jul. 
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. Ch. Juji. What fooliih mafter taught you thefe 
manners. Six John? 

FaL Matter Gower^ if they become me not^ he was 
a fool that taught them jnc» This is the right fencing 
grace, my lord, tap for tap, antlfo part ijair, 

Ch. Jujt. Now the lord lighten thee, thou art a 
great fool ! [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

Continues m L O N DO N. 
£n^er Prince Henry and Poins. 
P. Henry, nr^RU ST me, I am exceeding weary. 

• X Poijis* Is it come to that? I had 

thought, wearinefs darA not have attacked one of fo 
high blood. 

P. Henry, It doth mie, though it difcoWurs the com- 
plexion of my Greatnefs to acknowledge it^ Doth 
it not fhew vilely iii me to defirc fmall beer ? 

Foins. Why, a Prince fhould not be fo loofely ftur 
died, as to remember fo weak a compofition. 

P. Hfnr^. Belike then, my appetite was not princely 
got; for, in troth, I do now remember the poor 
creature^ fmall beer, Biit, indeed, thefe humble coo- 
fiderations make me oixt of love with my Greatnefs. 
What a difgrace is it to me to remember thy name? 
or to know thy face to-morrow ? or to take note how 
many pair of filk ftockings thou baft ? [viz. thefe, and 
thofe that were the peach-col our'd ones ;) or to bear 
the inventory of thy ftiirts, as one for fuperfluity, 
and one other for ufe : but that the tennis-court- 
keeper knows better than I, for it is a lowebbof liaeb 
with thee, whep thou keepeft not racket there ; aa 
thou haft not done a great while, becaufe the reft of 
thy low Countries have made a fliift to eit up thy 
holland. And God knows, whether thofe, that bawl 
out of the ruins of thy linen, fliall inherit his 

King- 
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Kingdom: but the midwives fey, the children are 
not in the fault; whereupon the world increafes, and 
kindreds are mightily ftrengthened, 

Poins, How ill it follows, after you haye labour'd 
fo hard, you fliould talk fo idly ? tell me, how many - 
good young Pripces would do fo, their fatl^r^ lying 
fo fick as yours at this time is. 
-P. Henry. Shall I tell thee one thing, Painsf- 

Foins, Yes, and let it be an excellent good thing, 

P. Henry, It fball ferve among wits of np highef 
breeding than thine. 

Poins, Go to \ I ftand the f«|(h of your one thing, 
that you'll tell. 

P. Henry, Why, I tell thee, It is not meet that 1 
fhbuld be fad now my falt^^j i% $^k$ 9ll?ei(, I could 
tell to thee, (as to one it ple^f^s pae, fQl fayU of a 
better, to call my friwd) X could be fad, and fed in- 
deed too. . • . : 

PdW/jjv Very hardly, upqri fuch a fubjeft, 

P. Henry. By this hpind, thou think'ft me .as fer ii| 
(he Devil's book, as ihou and ^^{fi^J^^ for obduracy 
and perfiftency. Let the end try the man. ^ut, I tell 
thee, my heart bleeds inwardly that my father is £p 
Cck ; and keeping fuch vile company, as thou art, 
hath in reafon ^aken from noe all oftentation of for^ 
row. ;• 

^ Poins, The reafon ?, 

P. Henry. What would'ft tbon think of ine, if I 
ihould weep. 

Poins. I would think thee amoft princely hypocrite. 

P, Hmry. It would be every man's thought ; ,and 
thou art a bleffed fellow, to think as every man thinks; 
never a man's thought in th^ wprld k^cpj the road- 
way better than thine ; every man would think me 
An hypocrite, indeed* And wbat.enci^es your moft 
worlbipful thought to think f o ? 

Poinh Wbya becauf^ you have feemed fo lewd^ and 
fomuch ingrafFcd:to.jR«^a^. .. 
.1.1 G 4 ^' Henry m 
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P. Henrj. And to thee. 

Pains, Nay, by this light, I am well fpoken of, I 
can hear it with mine own ears ; the worft they can 
fay of me is, that I am a fccond brother, and that I 
am a proper fellow of my hands : and thofe two 
things, I confefs, I cannot help. Look, look, here 
comes Bardoiph, 

P. Henry. And the Boy that I gave Taljlaff; he had 
him from me chriftian, and, fee, if the fat villain 
have not trarisformM him ape. 

S GENE V. 

Enter Bardolph and Page* 

Bard. QA VE your Grace. 

l3 P. Henry, Andyonrs, moft noble Bardolph. 

Bard. Come, you virtuous afs, and bafliful fool, 
muft you be bluming ? wherefore blufli you now ; 
what a maidenly man at arms are you become? Is it 
Cuch a mattei* to get a poitle-pot's maiden-head 7 
' Page. He cali'd me even now, my lord, through a 
red lattice, and^I could difcern no part of hi^ face 
from the wiodow; at laft, I fpy'd bis eyes, and, me- 
thought, he had made two holes in the ale- wire's new 
petticoat, and peep'd through. 

P. Henry. Hath not the boy profited ? 

Bard. Away, you whorefon upright rabbet, away t 

Page. Away, you rafc ally Althea^s dream, away ! 

P. Henry. Inftruft us, boy, what dream, boy? 

Page. Marry, my lord, Althea dre^rnd^ flie was de- ' 
liver'd of a firebrand ; and therefore J call bim her 
dre^m. : : • ' « 

P. Henry. A crowns-worth of good interpretation? 
there it is, boy. [Gives hirn money. 

Poihs. O that this good bloflbm could be kept from 
cankers ! well, there is fix pence to preferve thee. 

Bard. If you do not m^k^ him be h^ng'd among 
you, the Gallows fliall be wrongM, 

P. Henry. 
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P* Henry. And how doth, thy mafter, Bardolph? 

Bard, Well, my good lord; he heard of your Grace's 
coming to town. There's a letter for you. 

P. Henry. Delivered with good refped ? — rand how 
doth the Martlemas^ your Mafter? 
. JB^ri.' In bodily health, Sir. 

Poins, Marry, the immortal part needs a phyGcian; 
but that moves not him ; though that be fick^ it dies 
nof. 

F. Henry. I do allow this wen to be as familiar with 
me as my dog; and he holds his place : for, look you, 
how he writes. 

Pains reads. John Faljlqff\ knight, Every man 

muft know that, as often as he hath occafion to name 
himfelf : even like thofe that are kin to the King, for 
they never prick their finger but they hy^there isfome 
of the King* s blood Jpilt. How comes that? fays he, 
that takes upon him not to conceive : the anfwer is 
as ready as a borrower s cap; I am the King's poor 
coujin. Sir, 

P. Henry. Nay, they will be kin to us, or they will 
fetch it from Japhet. But, to the letter: — Str John 
Falftaff, kntght^ to the f on of the King^ neareji his father, 
Harry Prince of Wales, Greeting. 

Poins. Why, this is a certificate. 

P. Henry. Peace. 
1 will imitate the honourable Roman in brevity. 

Poinim Sure, hi means i>revity in breath; fliort- 
winded. 

P. Henry. I commend me to thee, I commend thee, ani 
1 leave thee. Be not too familiar with Poins, for he mif- 
ufesiliy favours fo mtuh, that hefwears, thou art to marry 
his Sifter Nell. Repent at idle times as thou mdXyJk, and fa i 

farewel. Thine^ by yea and 710 ; which is as much as to 
fqy, as thou ufejt him. Jack Fzl&^Swith my familiars: 
John with my bf others andfjiers: and Sir Jahn with all 
Europe. 

G 5 . Poins* 



1 30 The Second Part cf:King Hjl^ rt IV. 

Poins. My Lord, I will ftciepthis letter in fact, and 
make him eat it. 

P. Henry, That's to make him eat plenty of his 
words. But do you ufe me thus, Ned ? muft I maity 
your Sifter? i' . 

Poins, ^Mzy the wench have !ao worfe fortune I But 
I never faid fo. 

P. Henry. Well, thus- we play the foab with the 
time, and the fpirits of the wife fit in the clouds atid 
mock us : ii your mailer here in London f . 

Bard. Yes, ray lord. 

P. Henry. Where fups he : doth the old Boar feed 
* in the old frank ? 

Bard. At the old pkce, my lord, in Ei^b^ihtap. 

P. Henry. What company ? 

Page. Ephejians, my lord, of the old church. 
. P. Henry. Sup any women with him ? 

Page. None, my lord, but old Mrs. QuiMy^ 2nd 
Mrs. DoU tear-sheet. 

P. Henry. What Pagan may that be? 

Page. A proper gentlewoman, Sir, and a kinfwo- 
man of my matter's. * 

. P. Henry. Even fuch kin, as the pariQi heifers are 
to the town Bull. Shall we fleal upon them, JVVrf, at 
fupper ? 

Poins. I am your fliadow, my lord, I'll follow you. 

P. Henry. Sirrah, you boy, and Bardoiph^ no word 
to your matter that I am yet come to town. There's 
for your filcnce. 

Bard. I have no tongue. Sir. 

Page. And for mine. Sir, I will govern it. 

P. Henry. Fare ye well: go. This ^Do/ tear-Sheei 
fkould be fome road. 

Pains. I warrant you, as common as the way be- 
tween St. i4^^n^ and £onrf(?n. 

. P. Henry. How might we fee EsZ/^ii^beftowbirafelf 
to night in his true colours, and not ourfelves be fcen? 
«/» iht9ld frank?] i. e. 9ogfty. Mr. Popt. 

Poins. 
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Tpini, Put on two leather jerkins and aprons, and 
wait upon him at his labie, as drawers. 

P. Henry. From a God to a Bull ? a heavy defccn- 
fion. It was Jove^i cscfe. From a Prince to a prentice? 
a low traasformation ; that fliall be mine : for in 
every thing, the purpofe mjuft weigh with the folly. 
Follow me, Ned. [Eatunt. 

SCENE VL 

Changes to NorthumberlandV Cajile. 

Enter Northumberland, Lady Northumberland, .ani 
Lady Percy. 

North. T Pr'ythee, loving wife, and gentle daughter, 

JL Give even way unto my rough affairs^ 
Put not you on the vifage of the times. 
And b^ like thtm to Tercy^ troublefome, 

la. North* I have giv'n over, I will fpeak^o more: 
Do what you will: your wifdom be your guide. 

North. Alas, fweet wife, my Honour is at pawn. 
And, but my Going, nothing can redeem it. 

L. Fercy. Oh, yet, for heayVs fake, go not to 
thefe wars. 
The time was, father, that you broke your word, 
When you .were more endear'd to it than now; 
When your own ferey^ when my heart-dear Harry^ 
Threw many a northward look, to fee his father 
Bring up his PowVs : bu,t he did long in vain i 
Who ihen perfuaded you to ftay at home ? 
There were twp Honours loft .' yours and your fon's. 
For yours* t»ay hpav Aly felory brighten it! 
For his, it ftuck upon him as the Sun 
In the gr^ yauUlof b§jiV n: j^t^d by his light^ 
Did all tbe^ chivalfry of England. moVe 
Tb do braye ads. He \yas indeed the glafs. 
Wherein the noble Youth did<lrefs themfelvcs. 
He had noAegs, that praflis'd not his gait: 

G6 And 
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And fpeaking thick, which Nature made his blemifh , 

Became the accents of the valiant : 

For thofc, that could fpeak low and tardily^ 

Would turn their own perfeftion to abufe. 

To feem like him. So that in fpeech, inigait^ 

In diet, in affe^lions of delight. 

In military rules, humours of blood. 

He was the mark and glafs, copy and book. 

That faOiion'd others. And him, woadrous him f 

O miracle of men ! him did you leave 

(Second to None, unfeconded by You ;) 

To look upon the hideous God of War 

In difadvantage ; to abide a field. 

Where nothing but the found oiHot'Jpur*s Name 

Did feem defenfible : fo you left Him. • 

Never, O, never dp his Ghoft the wrong. 

To hold youf honour more precife and nice 

With others^ than with him. Let them alone: 

The Marfhal and the Archbifliop arc ftrong. 

Had my fweet Harry had but half their numbers^ 

To-day might I, (hanging on Hot-fpurs neck) 

Have talk'd o^ Monmouth* s Grave. 

' Xorth. BcQuew your heart. 

Fair daughter, you do draw my fpirits from me» 

With new-lamenting ancient over-fights. 

But I muft go andi meet with danger there ^ 

Or it will feek me in another place, 

And find me worfe provided* 

L. North, Fly to Scotland^ 
'Till that the Nobles and the armed Commons 
Have of their puiffance made a little^tafte. 

L. Fcrey. If they get g^o^nd and- 'Vantage of the 
King, f / ^ ' 

Then join you with them, like a rib of ftecl, 
To make llrength ftronger. But, for all o*ir loves, 
Firft let them try themfelves. So did your fon; 
He was fo fufFer'd ; fo came* I a widovr : 
And never Ihall have length of Life enough. 

To 
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To tain upon remembrance with raine eyes. 
That it may grow and fprout as high as heav'n, 
For recordation to my noble hufband. 

North. Come, come, go in with me: 'tis with my 

, mind 

As with the tide fwellM up unto his height. 

That makes a ftill-ftand, running neither way. 

Fain would I go to meet the Archbifhop, 

But many thoufand reafons hold me back : 

1 will refolve for Scotland ; 'there am I, 

*Till time and 'vantage crave my company. [Exeunt 

SCENE VII. 

Changes to the Boar's-head Tavern in Eafi-cheap.. 

Enter two Drawers. 
I Draw. T^7HAT the devil haft thou brought 
V V there ? Aj>ple^Johns ? thou kno w'ft. 
Sir John cannot endure an Applt-John* 
j 2 Draw. Mafs ! thou fay eft true; the Prince once 

I fet a difti of Apple-Johns before him, and told Mrti 

there were five moreSir JoAni; and, putting off his 
hat, faid, I will now take my leave of thefe fix dry, 
round, old, withered knights. It anger'd him to the 
heart ; but he hath forgot That. 

I Draw. Why then, cover, and fet them down; and 
fee if thou ca»ft find out Sneak's Noife; Mrs. Tear^ 
^^g/ would fain hearfome mufic. Difpatch ! the room 
where they fupt is too hot, they'll come in ftraight. 

Q^raw» Sirrah, here will be the Prince, and Mafter 
Poins anon ; and they will put on two of our jerkins 
and aprons, and Sir John muft not know of it. Bar-- 
, dolph hath brought word. 

1 Draw. Then ^ here will be old litis: it Will be an 
excellent ftratagem. 

2 Draw, ril fee, if I can find out Sneak. [Exeunt^ 

♦ here will it hold Utis : ] Utis^ an old Word yet in ufc in fomeCouu- 
tries, fignifying a merry Fefiival. Mr. Pope. 

SCENE 



1 J4 ''*« Secmd Part of King Hen r y IV. 

SCENE VIII. 

\ Enter Hqfiefs and Dol. 

Hoji. T'FAITH, fweet heart, 'methLDJcs, now yo» 
JL are in an excellent giood temperality : your 
pulfidge beats as extraordinarily as heart would de- 
lire ; and your colour, I warraut you, is as r«d as any 
rofe : but, i'faith, you have drank too much canarys, 
and that's a marveJloijis fearching wine; andJc per- 
fumes the blood, ere we can fay what's this. How 
do you now? » 

Dol. Better than I was; hem.- — ^ 

Hqft, Why, that was well faid: a good hearths 
worth gold. Look, here comes Sir John. 

Enttr Falflaff. , . 

Fal, When Afthur firft in/ Court — empty the jordeil 
""-^ndtmsa VMirihy King: how«iow, Mrs. DoL 

Hoft. Sick of a calm: yea, good footh. 

Fal, So is ail her fe& ; if they be once in a calm, 
ihey are lick. 

DoL You muddy rafcal, is that all the comfort you 
give me? 

FaL You make fat rafcals, Mrs. Dol. 
. DoL I mate them! gluttony and difeafes make 
them, I make them not. 

FaL If the cook make the gluttony, you help to 
make the difeafes, Dol; we catch of you, Dol, we 
catch of you; grant That, my poor Vertue, grant 
That. . .: . . 

Dol. Ay, marry, our chains and ottr jewels. 
, FaL * Your brooches, pearls andowchcs : for to 

, * Tour brooches, pearls and owches :] Brooches were Chains of Gold 
that Women wore formerly about their Necks. Owches "wereBoffcs 
of Gold fet with Diamonds. M. .J'oJ>^» 

ferv« 
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ferve biavely, is to come halting off, you know; to 
come off the breach with his pike bent bravely, and 
to fuTgery bravely ; t<> venture upoa the charg'd cham- 
bers bravely 

DoL Hang yourfelf, you muddy Conger, bang 
yourfclfl. - 

Hoft. By my troth, this is the old faibion; you two 
never meet, butyou tall to fome difcord ; you are both, 
in good troth, a& rheumatic as two dry toails, you. 
cannot one bear with another's confirmities. What 
the good-je!r ? one muft bear^, and that nka& be you: 
you are the weaker vcffc], as they fay, the emptier 
veffel. [To hoL 

DoL Can a weak empty veffel bear fuch a huge full 
bogffaead? there's a whole merchant's venture of fi(W<r- 
dmux fiuff in him ; you have not feen a hulk better 
fluft in the Hold, v Come, FU be friends with thee^ 
Jack: thou art going to the wars, and whether J ihall 
ever fee thee again or no, there is no body cases. , 

S C E N E IX. 

Enter Drawer. 

Draw. Q I R, ancient Pijlol is below and would fpeak 
k3 with you. , , 

DoL Hang him, fwaggering rafcal, let hina not come 
hither ; it is the foul-mquth'dft rogue in England. 

HoJi.Khe fwagger, let him not come here: no, 
by my faith : I muft live amongfl my neighbours, 
I'll no fwaggerers : I am in good name and fame 
with the verybeft: fliut the door, there comes no 
fwaggerers here : I have not liv'd all this 'while to 
have fwaggering noMr:. fliut the doot, J pray ypv. 

Fid. Doft thou hear, Hoftefs ? , 

Hojt, Pray you, pacify yourfelf. Six Johh\ there 
comes no fwaggerers here. 

FaL Do'ft thou hear — it is mine Ancient. 

HoJ. 
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Hoft, Tilly- fally, Sir John, never tell me; your 
Ancient fwaggerer, comes not in my doors. I was 
before mafter Tijick the deputy the other day; and, 
as he faid to me — it was no longer ago than Wed^ 
nejday laft — neighbour Quickly, fays he; — mafter 
Domb our minifter was by then — neighbour Quickly^ 
fays he, receive thofe that are civil ; for faith he, 
you are. in an ill name: (now. he faid fo, I can tell 
whereupon ;) for, fays he, you are an honeft woman,, 
and well thought on; therefore take heed, what 
guefts'you receive: receive, fays he, no fwaggering 
companions. — ^There come none here. You would 
bkfs you to hear what he faid. No, Til no fwag- 
gerers. ' . ' . ' 

\Ffl/. He's no fwaggerer, Hoftefs; a tame cheater/ 
i' faith; you may ftroak him as gently as. a puppy- 
greyhound ; he will not fwagger with a Barbary ben, 
if her feathers turn back in any ftew of refiSance* 
Call-liim up, drawer. : ,.' . 

Hoji. Cheater, call you him? I will bar no honett 
m^an my houf?, nor no cheater; but I do not love 
fwaggering, by my troth; I am the worfe, when one 
fays, fwagger: feel, mafters, how I {hake, look you, 
I warrant you. 

Dol. So you do, hoftefs. ! , 

HoJl. Do I? yea, in very truth, do I, as if it were 
an afpen leaf: I cannot abide fwaggerers.. . 

S C E N* E X. 

Enter Piflol, Bardolph and Page. 

Pifl.O AYE you. Sir John. 

i3 Fal. Welcome, ancient FiJlnL Here, P^o/, I 
charge you with a cup of fack: do you d'ifcharge 
upon mine hoftefs. 

Fiji. I will difcharge upon her, Sir John ^ with two. 
bullets. • 

Fal. 
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TaU She is Piftol proof, Sir, you Qiall hardly aflfend 
her. 

Hojl. Corner Til drink no proofs, nor no bullets : 
I will drink no more than will do rae good^ for 
no man's pleafure, I. 

Pift. Then to you, Mrs. Dorothy ^ I will charge yott- 

Dol. Charge me ! I fcorn yoti, fcurvy Corapfeinion? 
what? your poor, bafe, rafcaily, cheating, lack-linen 
mate; away, you mouldy rogue, away, Fm meat for 
your matter. 

Fiji, I know you, Miftrefs Dorothy. 

DoL Away, you cut-purfe rafcal, you filthy, bung, 
away: by this wine. Til ihruft my knife in yoiir 
mouldy chaps, if you play the faucy cuttle with me. 
Away, you botjle-ale rafcal, you balket-hilt ftalc 
jugler, you. Since when, 1 pray you. Sir? * what, 
with two points on your (boulder? much ! 

Ffjt, I will murder your ruff for this. 

I*aL No more, Fifiol; I wou'd not have you gooff 
here: difcharge yourfeif of your company, Fifiot, 

Hojl, No, good captain Fijicl: not here, fweet 
captain. 

DoL Captain ! thou abominable damn'd cheater, 
art thou not afham'd to be calFd captain ? if Captains 
were of my mind, they would truncheon you out of 
taking their names upon you, before you have eamM 
them. You a captain! you flavel for what? for 
tearing a poor whore's ruff in a bawdy-houfe? he a 
captain ! hang him, rogue, he lives upon mouldy 
fiew'd prunes and dry'd cakes. A captain I thefe 
villains will make the word captain zs odious as the 
vford occupy; which was an excellent good word, be- 
fore it was ill forted; therefore captains had need 
look to it. ' 

Bard. Pray thee, go down, good Ancient. 

♦ what, with two points on your Jhouldn ? much f J Afttc^ was a ' 
common Expreflioa of Difdain at that Time, of the fame Scnfe with 
that mor^ modem o&c^ Marry conu «/. 

lal. 
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FaL Hark thee hither, miftrcfs DoL 

Tift, Not I: I tell thee what. Corporal Bardolph, I 
CQuld tear.her: FU be revfing'd on her. 

Page. Pray thcfc, go down. 

Pift. rU fee her damn'd firft: to Auto's damned 
lake, to the infernal deep, where £''^2if^ and tortures 
vile alfo. Hold hook and line, fay I , down ! down, 
dogs ; down, fates : have we not Piiren here ? 
. Hoji. Good captain Pee/el, be quiet, it is very late : 
I befeech you now; aggravate your cholcr. 

Pift. Thefe be good humours, indeed. Shall pack- 
horfes 
And hollow-pamper'd jades of AJia^ 
Which cannot go but thirty miles a day, 
Compare with Ct^fars^ and with Canniyals, 
jKnd Trojan Greeks t nay, rather damn them with 
King Cerberus^ and let the welkin roar : 
Shall we fall foul for toys ? 

Hoft. By my troth, captain, thefe are very bitter 
words. 

:! B4r4. Begone, good Aaacient : this will grow to 
a brawl anon. 

Pift, Die men, like dogs; give crowns like pins : 
have we not * Hiren here ? 

". Hqft, O' my word, captain, there's none fuch here. 
What the good-jer? do you think, I would deny her ? 
I pray, be quiet. 

Pi/L Then, feed and be fat, my fair CalipoUsi come, 
five me fome fack. Sifortuna mc tormenta^ iljperan 
m^ conienta, 

•JFear we broad fides ? no, let the fiend give fire : 
Givo-mc fome fack : and, fweet-heart, lie thou there : 
Come we to full points h«re ; and are 6- caUra's no- 
thing? 

FaL Ptftoi, I would be quiet. 

Pijt, Sweet knight, I kifs thy neif: what! we have 
feen the feyen ftars, 

* Hiren] The name oi ?iJ^U iM Amadi^ in Gautt fkvfOtH* . . 
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Dol, Thruft him down flairs, I cJianpt endure fuch 
a fuflian rafcal. 

P//?. Thruft him down flairs ? know we not gal- 
loway nags ? 

FaL Quoit him dov^n^Bardolphy Jika a fliove-groat 
fliillihg.; nay, if he do nothing but fpeak fiQtbing,he 
ihall be nothing here. 

Bard, Come, get you down flairs. 

Pj^. What,{hall we haveincifion ! ftallwe en^brew? 
then Death rock me afleep, abridge my doleful days ? 
why, then let grievous, ghaftly* gpipipg wounds un** 
twine the lifters three: come, Alrdp9$^ I fay. 

[Drawing his/word^ 

Hoft. Here's goodly fluff toward* 

JFaL Give me my rapier, boy. 

D<?/. I pr ythec, Ja^h^ I pr'ytbeq, do not draw. . 

Fal. Get you down ftair$, 

[Vrawhg^i find driving Piftol out. 
' Hojt. Hcre'i a goodly tumult; I'll forfwear keep- 
ing houfe, before Til be in th^fe ^irrit^ and frights^ 
So ; murder, I warrant how. Alas, alas, put up 
your naked weapons, put up your naked weapons. 
* ^Doi, I pr'ythee, 'i<ick, be quiet^tbe rafcal ip gone: 
ah, you whorefon, little valiant villian, you I 

Hoji, Are you not hurt i' th' groin ?,methQught, 
he made ai flirewd thruft at your belly. 

FaU Have ypu turn'd him outof doprs? , 

jBarrf. Yes, Sir, the rafcal's drunk : y<?u have hurf 
bim, Sir, in the (houlder. 

Fal. A rafcal, to brave me ! . — ^ 

hoU Ah, you fweet little rogue, you : alas, poor 
ape, how thou fweat'ft? come, let me wipe thy f^ce- 
comt on, you whOrefon chop$ — ah, rpgue 1 I lovo 
thee, — thou art as valourous as HtSirr of Xroj^ worth 
five of Agamemium; and ten times beUex tbau th<3 
nine Worthies j a villain I . 

FaL A rafcally flave! I will tofe the rogu^inra^ 
blanket. 

' Dol. 
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Dol. Do, if thou dar'ft for thy heart: if thou doft< 
ril canvafs thee between a pair of fbeets. 

Enter Mujic, 

Page. The raufic is come. Sir. 

Fal. Let them play; play, SirJ. Sit oti my knee, 
Dol. A rafcal, bragging flave ! the xogue fled from 
xrie like quick-filver. 

. Dot. Ffaith, and thou follow' d'ft him like a church: 
thou whorefon little tydy Bartholomew ^o^ir-pig^ when 
wilt thou leave fighting on days, and foining on nights, 
and begin to patch up thine old body for heaven? 

S G E N E XI. 

Enter Prince Henry and Poins^ 
Fal. T3E ACE, good Dol^ do not fpeak likea death's- 
XT head: do not bid me remember mine end. 

Dol. Sirrah, what humour is the Prince of? 

Fal. A good fliallow young fellow : he would have 
made a good Pantler, he would have chipp'd bread 
well. 

Dol. They fay Poins, has a good wit. 

Fal. He a good wit? hang him, baboon ! his 

wit is as thick as Tewkjbvrj muftard : there is no more 
conceit in him, than is in a mallet. 

Dol, Why doth the Prince love him fo then ? 

FaL Becaufe their legs are both of a bignefs : and 
he plays at quoits weM, and eats conger and fennel, 
and drinks off candles' ends for flap-dragons, and 
rides the wild mare with the boys, and jumps upon 
joint-ftools, and fwears with a good grace, and 
wears his boot very fmooth like unto the fign of the 
leg, and breeds no hate with tejling of indifcrect 
flories; and fuch other gambol faculties he hath, that 
Ihew a w^ak mind and an able body, for the which 
the Prince admits him: Tor the Prince himfelf is fuch 
another; the weigtit of an hair will turn th€ fcales 
between their Averdupois. 

P.Henry, 
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P. Henry. Would not this Nave of a wheel have 
his ears cut off? 

Foins^ Let us beat him before his whore. 

P. Henry. Look, if the withered Elder hath not 
his poll claw'd like a Parrot. 

Poins. Is it not Urange, that defire (hould fo many 
years out-live performance? 

Fal. Kifs me, DoL 

P. Henry. Saturn and Venus this year in conjunction ! 
what fays the almanack to that ? 

Poins. And, look, whether the fiery Trigon^ his 
man, be not*clafping too his matter's old Tables, 
his note-book, his counfel-keeper? 

FqL Thou doft give me flattering buffes. 

DoL By. my troth, I kifs thee with a moftconftant 
heart. . . 

Fal. I am old, I am old. . 

DoL I love thee better than I love e'er a fcurvy 
young boy of them all. 

FaL What fluff wilt thou have a kirtle of? f fhall 
receive money on Thurfday: Thou flialt have a cap 
to-morrow. A merry fong, come: it grows late, we 
will to bed. Thou wilt forget me when I an gone. 

DoL By my troth, thou wilt fet me a weeping if 
thou fay'ft fo: prove, that ever I drcfs myfelf hand- 
fom till thy return Well, hearken the end. 

FaL Some fack, francis. 

P. Henry. Poins. Anon, anon. Sir. 

FaL Ha! a baftard fon of the King's ! and art not 
thou Poins his brother ? 

P. Henry, Why, thou globe of Cnful continents, 
what a life doft thou lead ? 

* lifping-to his mafiers old TaMeSj kc] Wc fliould read, clafp- 
ing too kis mafttrs old tables^ &£. i- t, embracing bis inafter's caft- 
oflF Wliorc, . and now his Bawd, [his NoU-hook^ his Councel-kecper.'\ 
AVc have the fame Phrafe again in Cymbaline^ 

Tou clafp young Cupid's Tables. ' 

Fal. 
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Ttd. A tetter than thou*: I arti a gentleifijan, thou 
art a drawer. 

P. Henry, Very true, Sir ; and I come to draw you 
dut by the ears. 

Hqfi, Oh, the lord preferve thy good Grace ! Wel- 
conie to London. — Now heav'n bkfs that fweet face 
of thine: what, are you come from Wales? 

FaL Thou whorefon-mad compound of majefty, by 
ttiis light flefli and corrupt blood, thou art welcome, 

'[Leaning his hand upon Dol. 
DoL How ? you fat fool, I fcorn you. 
• Voins. My lord, he will drive you out of your 
revenge, and turn all to a merriment, if you take not 
the heat. 

P. Henry. You whorefoii candle-myne, you, how 
vilely did you fpcak of me even now, before this 
honeft, virtuous, civil gentlewoman? 

Hoji. *Bleffing on your good heart, and fo fhe is, 
by my troth. 

Fal, Didft thou hear me ? 

P.^ Henry. Yes ; and you knew me, as you did when 
you ran away by Gads-hili; you knew, I was at your 
back, andfpo'ke it on purpofe to try my patience. 

Fal. No, no, no ; not fo ; I did not think, thou 
waft within hearing. 

P. Henry. I (hall drive you then to confefs the 
wilful abufe, and then I. know how to handle you. 
FaL No abufe, Hal^ oh my honour, no abufe. 
P. Henry. Not to difpraife me, and call me pantler, 
and bread-chipper, and I know not what i 
Fal. No abufe, Hal. 
Foins. No abufe ! 

FaL No abufe, Ned^ in the world; honeft JVerf, 
rione. I difprais'd him before the wicked, that the 
wicked might not fall in love with him ; in which 
doing, I have done the part of a careful friend, and 
a true fubjeft, and thy father is to give me thanks 
fprit. No abufe, Hal^ none, JVisi, none; no, boys, none. 

P. Henry, 
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P. Henry, See now, whether pUfie fear and ienthr^. 
cowardife doth not make thee wroiig this virtu^xus^ 
gentlewoman, to dofewithtw? Is fee of the wicked ?t 
is thine Hoftefs here of the wicked ? or is the boy 
of the wicked? or honeft Bardolph^ whofe «eal bunaA. 
ih his nofe, of the wicked ? 

Poins. Anfwer, thou dead Elm, anfwer. 

FaL The fiend hath prickt down Bdrddph irrecoyeT«-> 
able, a^d his face is Lucifor\ privy-kitchen*, whetor' 
he doth nothing but roaftm^t^wordist for the boy,- 
there is a good angel about him, but the devil outs 
bids him too- - . ^ 

P. Henry. For the wohien, 

FaL For one of them, fhe is in hell already, and 
bums, poor foul ! for the other, I owe her money;, 
and whether fhe be damn'd for that, I know not. ^ 

Hqft. No, I warrant you, 

FaL No, I think, thou art not: I think tbo« art. 
quit for that. Marry there is another indidiaaent 
upon thee, for fuffering flefh to be eaten in thy boafe, 
contrary to the law, for the Which, I think,, thou wilt 
howl. 

Hoji. AUviduallers do fo: what is a joint of mut^ 
ton or two in a whole Lent ? 

P. Henry. You, gentlewoman, 

DoL What fayi your Grace ? 

FaL His Grace fays That, which his flefli rebels 
againft 

Hojl. Who knocks fo loud at door? look to the 
door there Francis. 

SCENE XII. 

I 
Enter Peto. 

P. Henry. nETO^ how now? what news? 

/ * Peto. The King yotir father is at Wejt- 

minfter. 

And 
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And there are twenty weak and waried Pofts 
Come from the North; and, as I came along, 
I met and overtook a dozen captains. 
Bear-headed, fweating, knodcing at the taverns. 
And alking every one for Sir JoAn Falftajf, 

P. Henry. By heav^'n, Poinj, I feel me much to 
blam&» 
So idly to profane the precious time ; 
When tempefi of cdmmotion, like the South 
Borne with black vapour, doth begin to melt 
And drop upon our bare unarmed heads. 
Give me my fword, and cloak: Faljlaff^ good night. 

[Exeunt Prince and Poins. 

FaL Now comes inthefweeteftmorfel of the night, 
and we muft hence, and leave it unpick't. More 
knocking at the door? how now? what's the matter? 

Bard. You mull away to Court, Sir, [prefently : a 
dozen captains ftay at door for you. 

ivi/. Pay the muficians. Sirrah: farewel, Hoftefs; 
farewel, Dot. You fee, my good wenches, how men 
of merit are fought after; the undeferver may fleep, 
when the man of aftion is callM on. Farewel, good 
wenches; if I be not fent away poll, I will fee you 
again, ere I go. 

DoL I capnot fpeak; if my heart be not ready to 
burft well, fweet JflcA, have a care of thyielf. 

Fal. Farewel, farewel. * [Exit. 

Hojl. Well, fare thee well : I have known thee ihefe 
twenty nine years, come pefcod-time ; but an honeftet 
and truer-hearted man — well, fare thee well. 

Bard. Mrs. teafjheet, 

Hoji. What's the matter? 

Bard. Bid Miftrefs Tear-Jheet come to my matter. 

Hqfl. O run, Dol^ run; run, good Dol. [Exeunt^ 



ACT 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

TTie Palace in L o n d o n. 

Enler King Henry in his Night-gown^ with a Page. 
K. Henry. 

GO, call the Earls oi Surrey and of Warwick: 
But, ere they come, bid them o'er-read thefe 
letters, 
And well conlider of them : make good fpeed. 

[Exit Page, 
How many thoufands of my pooreft Subjefts 
Are at this hour afleep! O gentle Sleep, 
Nature's foft Nurfe, how have I frighted thee. 
That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-lids down, 
And fteep my fenfes in forgetfulnefs ? 
Why rather. Sleep, ly'ft thou in fmoky cribs, 
Upon uneafy pallets flretching thee, 
And huflit with buzzing night-flies to thy dumber;" 
Than in the perfumM chambers of the Great, 
Under the Canopies of coftly State, 
And lull'd with founds of fweeteft melody ? 
O thou dull God, why ly'ft thou with the vile 
In loathfome beds, and leav'll the kingly couch 
* A watch-cade to a common larum-bell? 
Wilt thou^ upon^thc high and giddy maft, 
Seal up the Ihip-boy's eyes, and rock his brains, 
In cradle of the rude imperious Surge ; 
And in the vifitation of the winds. 
Who take the ruffian billows by the top, 

* A watch cajty hfcJ\ This alludes to the Watchmen fct in 
Garrifon-towns upon fome "Eminence attending upon an Alarum- 
• bell, which he was to ring out iii cafe of Fire, or any approachi ng 
Danger. • He had a Cafe or Box to fhcltcr him from the Weather, 
but at his utmoft Peril he \4ras not to flecp whilft he was upon Duty. 
Thefe Alarum-bells arc metioned in fevctal other places oiSkaktJpear. 

Vol. V. H^ Curling 
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Curling their roonftrous heads, and hanging them 
With deafning clamours in the flip'ry fhrouds. 
That, with the hurley, death iifelf awakes ? 
Can'ft thou, O partial Sleep, give thy repofe 
To the wet fea boy in an hour fo rude? 
And, in the calmed and the Ailleft night. 
With all appliances and means to boot. 
Deny it to a King ? then, happy low ! lie down; 
Uneafy lies the head, that wears a Crown. 

SCENE II. 

Enter Warwick and Surrey^ 

War. TV yT A N Y good-morrows to your Majefty ! 
IVA K. Henry, Is it good- morrow, lords ? 

War. 'Tis one o' clock, and paft. 

K. Henry. Why, then, good-morrow to you. 
Well, my lords. 
Have you read o'er the letters I fent you ? 

War. We have, my Liege.. [dom, 

K. Henry. Thenyou^rccive ihe body of our King- 
How foul it is ; what rank difeafes grow, 
And with what danger, near the heart of it. 

War. It is but as a body flight diftemper'd. 
Which to its former (Irength.may be fettor'd, 
With good advice and little medicine ; 
My lord Northumberland will foon be cool'd. 

K. Henry. Oh heav'n, that one might read the book 
of fate. 
And fee the revolution ofithe times 
Make Mountains level, andithe Continent, 
Weary of folid firmnefs, melt itfelf 
Into the Sea; and, other times, to fee 
The beachy girdle of the Ocean 
Too wide for JVepiune^liips : liovy Chances mock, 
. And Changes fill the cup of alteration 
With divers liquors ! O, if this 'were feen, 

The 
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The happiefi youth viewing his progrefs through,^ 

"What perils paft, what crolfes to enfue^ 

Wou'd (hut the book, and fit him down and die. 

'^Tis not ten Years gone. 

Since Richard and Northumberland^ great Friends, 

Did feaft together.; and in two years after 

Were they at wars. It is but eight years (ince, 

This Percy was the man neareil my foul ; 

Who, like a brother, toiFd in my affairs; 

And laid his love and life under my foot ; 

Yea, for my fake, ev'n to the eyes of Richard 

Cave him defiance. But which ofyou was by ? 

(You, coufin Nevil^ as I may repiember) [To War. 

When Richard^ with his eye brim- full of tears. 

Then check'd and rated by Northumberland, 

Did fpeak thefe words, now prov'd a prophecy. 

* Northumberland^ thou ladder by the which 

* My coufin Bolingbroke afcends my Throne ; 
(Though then, Heav'n knows, I had no fuch intent; 
But that neceflity fo bow'd the State, 

That I and Greatnefs were compeird to kifs : ) 
\The time ihall come, (thus did he follow it,) 

* The time will come, that foul fin, gathering head, 

* Shall break into corruption : ' fo went on, 
Foretelling this fame time's condition, 
And the divifion of our amity. 

War, There is a hiftory in all men's lives. 
Figuring the Nature of the times deceased; 
The which obfervM, a man may prophefy. 
With a near ^im, of the main chance of things 
As yet not come to life, which in their feeds 
And weak beginnings lie ijntreafured. - 
Such things become the hatch and brood of timp; 
And by the neceffary form of this, 
King Richard might create a perfeft guefs. 
That great Northumberland, then falfeto him,' 
Would of that feed grow to a greater falfenefs, 

H « Which 
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Which fhould not find a ground to root upon, 
Unlefs on You. 

K. Henry. Are thefc things then neceflitles ? 
Then let us meet them like necef&ties; 
And that fame word even now cries out on us : 
They fay, the Bifhop and Northumberland 
Are fifty thoufand (trong. 

War. It cannot be : 
Rumour doth double, like the voice and echo. 
The numbers of the fear'd. Pleafe it your Grace 
To go to bed. Upon my life, my lord, 
The Pow'rs, that you already have fent forth. 
Shall bring this prize in very eafily. 
To comfort you the more, I have received 
A certain inftance that Glendower is dead. 
Your Majefty hath been this fortnight ill, 
And thefe unfeafon'd hours perforce muft add 
Unto your ficknefs. 

K. Henry, I will take your counfel: 
And were thefc inward wars once out of hand. 
We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

Changes to Jujlice Shallow'i Seat in Gloucefterfliire. 

Enter Shallow and Silence, Juftices; with Mouldy, 
Shadow, Wart, Feeble, and Bull-calf. 

Shal.d^ O ME on, come on, come on; give me 
\^ your hand. Sir; an early ftirrer, by the rood . 
And how doth my good coufin Silence? 
Sil. Good-morrow, good coufin Shallow. 
Shal. And how doth my coufin, your bed-fellow?- 
and your faired daughter, and mine, my god-daughter 
Ellen? 

Sil. 
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SiL Alas, a black ouzel, coufin Shallow, 
■ ShaL^By yea, and nay, Sir, I dare fay, my couGn 
William is become a good fcholar : he h at Oxford {\iU^ 
is he not ? 

Sil. Indeed, Sir, to my coft. 

Shal He muft then to the Inns of Court fhortly : I 
was once of Clement' s-lnn; where, I think, they will 
talk of mad Shallow yet, 

SiL You were calFd lufty Shallow then, coufin. 

Shal> I was calFd any thing, and I would have done 
any thing, indeed, too, and roundly too. There wa* 
I, and little John Doii of Stafford/hire^ and black George 
Bare^ and Francis Pickbone, and Will Squele a Cofs-wold 
man, you had not four fuch fwinge-bucklers in all 
the Inns of Court again : and I may fay to you, we 
knew where tht Bona-Roba''s were, and had the beft of 
ihem all at commandment. Then was Jack Falfiaff^ 
(now Sir John) a boy, and page to Thomas Mowbray^ 
Bixkt o£ XorfolL 

Sil, This Sir John, coufin, that comes hither anon 
about Soldiers? 

Shal, The fame Sir jfoAn, the yery fame: I faw him 
break Schoggans head at the Court-gate, when he 
was a crack, not thus high ; and the very fame day 
I did fight with one SampfonStockJi/h^ a fruiterer, behind 
GrayS'Inn, O the mad days that I have fpent ! and 
to fee bow many of mine old acquaintance are dead? 

SiL We (hall all follow, coufin. 

ShaL Certain, 'tis certain, very fure, very fure. 
Death (as the Pfalmift faith) is certain to all, all fhall 
die. How a good yoke of Bullocks at Stamford Fdiir? 

SiL Truly, coufin, I was not there. 

ShaL Death is certain. Is old Double of your town 
living yet? 

.5/7. Dead, Sir. 

ShaL Dead ! fee, fee, he drew a good bow : and 

dead ? he {hot a fine fhoot. John of Gaunt loved him 

well, and betted much money on his head. Dead! he 

H 3 would 
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would have clapt in the clowt at twelve fcore, and. 
carried you a fore-hand Ihaft a fourteen and fourteen 
and a half, that it would have done a man's heart 
good to fee. How a fcore of ewes now ? 

5i7. Thereafter as they be: a fcore of good ewes 
may be worth ten .pounds. 

ShaL And is old Double dead ? 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Bardolph, and Page, 

Sii ITTER E come two of Sir John Falflqfs meil, as 
Jn I think. 

ShaL Good-morrow, honeft gentlemen. 

Bard, I befeech you, which is Juftice Shallow f 

Shai, r am Robert Shallow, Sir, a poor Efquire of 
this Country, one of the Kitig's Juftices of the peace: 
what is your good pleafure with me ? 

Bard, My captain, Silr, cortimends him fo you: 
my captain Sir John Faljlaff; a tall gentleman, by 
beav'h ! and a moft gallant leader. 

ShaL He greets me well: Sir, I knew him a good 
back-fwofd man. How doth the good Knight? may 
I a(k, how my lady his wife doth ? 

Batd, Sir, pardon, a foldier is better accommo- 
dated than with a wife. 

ShaL'lt is well faid, Sir ; and it is well faid, indeed, 
too : better accommodated — it is good, yea, indeed, 
is it; good phrafes, furely, are, and ever were, very 
c6mmendable. Accommodated — it comes of accom^ 
tnodo ; very good, a good phrafe. 

'Bard. Pardon me. Sir, I have heard the word. 
Phrafe, call you it? by this day, I know not the 
phrafe: but I will maintain the word with my fword, 
to be a foldier-like word, and a word of exceeding 
good command. Accommodated, that is, when a 
mari is, as they fay, accommodated; or, when a 

maa 
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man is, being whereby he may be thought to be ac- 
commodated, which is an excellent thing. 

SCENE V. 

Enter FalftafF. 

SkaL TTisveryjufl: look, here comes good Sir jf(?A7j. 

A Give me your good hand : give me your 

Worlhip's good hand : truft me, you look well, and 

bear your years very well. Welcome, good Sir John. 

FaL I am gfad to fee you well^ good matter Robert 
Shallow : Mafter Sure-card, as I think, — 

Shal. No, Sir JoAn, it is my coufin Silence; in 
Commiffion with me. 

FaL Good mafter Silence, it well befits, you Ihould 
be of the peace. 

SiL Your good Worfhip is welcome. 

FaL Fie, this is hot weather, gentlemen; have you 
provided me here half a dozen of fufficient men ? 

ShaL Marry, have we. Sir : will you fit ? -^ 

Fal. Let me fee them, I befeech you. 

ShaL Where's the roll ? where's the roll ? whereas 
the roll? let me fee, let me fee, let me fee : fo, fo, fo, 
f o : yea, marry. Sir. Ralph Mouldy: — let them ap- 
pear as I call ; let them do fo^ let them do fo. Let 
me fee, where is Mouldy ? 

MouL Here, if it pleafe you. 

ShaL What think you. Sir John? a good limb'd 
fellow : young, ftrong, and of good friends. 

FaL Is thy name Mouldy f 

MouL Yea, if it pleafe you. 

FaL 'Tis the more time ihou wert us'd. 

ShaL Ha, ha, ha, moft excellent, i'faith. Things, 
that are mouldy, lack ufe : very Angular good. Well 
faid. Sir JoAn, very well faid. 

FaL Prick him. 
. MouL I was prickt well enough before, if you could 

H 4 have 
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h avc let me alone : ray old dame will be undone now 
for one to do her hufbandry, and her drudgery ; you. 
need not to have prickt me, there are other men fitter 
to go out than I. . ^ 

Fal. Goto: peace, M(?w/^);, you fiiall go. Mouldy^ 
it is time you were fpent. / 

MouL Spent? 

ShaL Peace, fellow, peace: ftand afide : know you 
where you are ? for the pther, Sir John, Let me fee: 
Simon Shadow, 

^ FaL Ay, marry, let me have him to fit under : he's 
like to be a cold foldier. 

ShaL Where's Shadow ? 

Shad. Here, Sir. 

Fal, Shadow^ whofe fon art thou ? 

Shad. My mother's fon, Sir. 

Fal.. Thy mother's fon ! like enough; and thy fa- 
ther's fliadow : fo the fon of the female is the fhadow 
of the male: it is often fo, indeed, but not of the fa- 
ther's fubftance. 

ShaL Do you like him. Sir John ? 

FaL Shadow will ferve for fummer; prick him; 
for we have a number of fhadows do fill up the 
mufler-book. 
^ Shal, Thomas Wart. 

FaL Where's he ? 

Vt^art. Here, Sir. 
' FaL Is thy name Wart ? 
- Wart. Yea, Sir. 

FaL Thou art a very ragged wart. 

^hal. Shall I prick him down, Sir John? 

FaL It were fuperfluous; for his apparel is buiJt 
upon his back, and the whole frame flands upon pins; 
prick him no more. 
'i ShaL Ha, ha, ha, you can do it, Sir; you can ^o 
it : I commend you well. Francis Feeble. 

Feeble. Here, Sir. 

FaL What trade art thou, Feeble? 

Feeble, 
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Feeble, A woman^s tailor. Six. 

Shal. Shall I prick him, Sir ? . 

FaL You may: but if he had been a man s tailor, ^ 
he would have prick'd you. Wilt thoudiake as many 
holes in an enemy's battel, as thou haft done in a 
woman's petticoat? 

Feeble. I will do my good will. Sir; you can have 
no more. _ , 

FaL Well faid, good woman's tailor; well faid, 
courageous Feeble : thou wilt be as valiant as the 
wrathful Dove, or moft magnanimous moufe. Prick 
the woman's tailor well, mafter Shallow^ deep, matter 
Shallow. 

Feeble. I would, Wart might have gbne, Sir. 

Fal. I would, thou wert a man's tailor, that thou 
might'ft mend him, and make him fit to go. I can- 
not put him to be a private foldier,. that is the leader 
of fo many thoufands. Let that fuffice, moft forcible 
Feeble. 

FeebU. It fliall fuffice. 

Fal. I am bound to thee, reverend Feeble. Who is 
the next ? 

Shal. Peter Bull- c alf oi the Green. 

FaL Yea, marry, let us fee Bull-calf. 

BuL Here, Sir. 

FaL Truft me, a likely fellow. ^ Come, prick me 
Dull-calf till he roar again. 

BuL Oh, good my lord captain, — 

FaL What, doft thou roar before th'art prickt? 

BuL Oh, Sir, I am a difeafed man. 

FaL What difeafe haft thou ? . 

BuL A whorefonCoId, Sit; a cough. Sir, which I 
caught with ringing in the King's affairs, upon his 
Gorbnation-day, Sir. 

FaL Gome, thou (halt go to the wars in a gown: 
we will have away thy Cold, and I will take fuch or- - 
der that thy friends (hall ring for thee. Is here all? 

ShaL There is two more called than your number, 

H 5 you ^ 
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you muft have but four here. Sir; and fo, 1 pray 
you, go in with me to dinner. 

Fal, Come, I will go drink with you, but I cannot 
tarry dinner. I am glad to fee you, in good troth, 
mafter Sfiallotv, 

Shal. O, Sir John, do you remember fince we lay 
all night in the wind-mill in Saint Georges fields ? 

Fal. No moreof that, good mafter Shallow^ no more 
. of that. 

Shat. Haf it was a merry night. And is Jane 
Night-work alive ? 

Fal. She lives, mafter Shall&w, 

ShaL She never could away with me. 

Fal, Never, never : file would always fay^ {he could 
hot abide mafter Shallow. 

Shal, By the mafs, I could anger her to the heart: 
file was then a Bona-roba. Doth ftie hold her owa 
well? 

Fal. Old, old, mafter Shallow. . 

Shal. Nay, fiie muft be old, flie cannot chufe but 
be old ; certain, file's old, and had RebiH Night-work 
by old Night-work, before I came to Clement's Inn. 

Sil. That's fifty-five years ago. 

Shal. Ha, i:oufin Silence^ that thou hadft feen That, 

that this knight and I have feen! hah, Sir JoAn, 

faidlwell? 

Fal. We have heard the chimes at midnight, Maf- 
ter Shallow. 

ShaL That we have, that wt have, in faith. Sir 
John, we have : our watch-word was, hem, boys. — 
Gome,' let's to dinner; Oh, the days that we have 
feen ! come, come. 

But. Good mafter corporate Bardolph, ftand my 
friend, and here is four Harry ten fliillings in Fre^ich 
Growns for you: in very truth. Sir, I had as lief be 
hang'd. Sir, as go; and yet for my own part, Sir, 
I do not care, but rather becaufelam unwilling, and 
for mine own part, have a defire to flay with my 

friends ; 
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friends; elfe, Sir, I did not care for mine own part 
fo much. 

Bard. Go to ; ftand afide. 

MouL And good mafter corporal captain, for my 
old Dame's-fake ftand my friend : flie hath no bodv 
to do any thing about her when I am gone, and flie s 
old and cannot help herfelf : you fhall have forty, 
Sir. 

Bard. Go to ; ftand afide. 

Feeble. I care not, a man can die but once ; we owe 
God a death, I will never bear a bafe mind : if it be, 
ray deftiny, fo : if it be not, fo. No mail is too good 
to ferve his Prince; and let it go which way it will, 
he that dies this year is quit for the next. 

Bard. Well faid, thou art a good fellow. 

Feeble. 'Faith, I will bear no bafe mind. 

Fal. Come, Sir, which men fliall I have ? 

ShaL Four of which you pleafe. 

Bard. Sir, a word with you:— I have three pound 
to free MoiUdy and Bull-calf. 

Fal. Go to : well. 

ShaL Gome, Sir John, which four will you have? 

Fal. Do you chufe for me. 

Shal. Marry then, Mouldy^ Bull-calf Feeble^ and 
Shadow. 

Fed. Mouldy^ and Ball-calf: for you, Mou'dy, 

ftay at home till you are pa ft fervice : and for your 
part, Bull-calf grow till you come unto it : I will 
none of you. 

Shal. Sir John, Sir John^ do not yourfelf wrong, 
they are your likelieft men, and I would have you 
ferv'd Mrith the beft. 

Fal. Will you tell me, mafler Shallow, how to chufe 
a man? care I for the limb, the thewes, the ftature, 
bulk and big femblance of aman ? give me thefpitit, 
mafter Shallow, Here's Wart; you fee what a ragged 
appearance it is : he ftiall charge you and difcharge 
you with the motion ofapewterer shammer; come off 
H 6 and 
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and on, fwifter than he that gibbets on the brewer*s 
bucket. And thw fame balf-fac'd fellow Shadow^ give 
me this man, heprefents no mark to the enemy; the 
fo-man may with as great aim level at the edge of a 
pen- knife : and, for a retreat, how fwiftly will this 
Feeble^ the woman's tailor, run off? O give me the 
fpare men, and fpare me the great ones. Put me a 
caliver into Wart's hand, Bardolph. 

Bard. Hold, Wart, traverfe ; thus, thus, thus. 

FaL Cotne, manage me your caliver: fo, very 
well, go to, very good, exceeding good. O, give me 
.always a little, lean, old, chopt, bald (hot. Well faid, 
Waxt^ thou art a good fcab :• hold, there is a teller for 
thee. 

ShaL He is not his craft-mafter, he doth not do it 
^ right. I remember at Mile^End Green^ when I lay at 
Clement^ Inn, I was then Sir Dagonet in Arthur's Show: 
there was a little quiver fellow, and he would ma- 
.)r)age you his piece thus ; and he would about, and 
about, and come you in, and come you in : rah, tab, 
tab, would he fay; bounce,^would he fay, an<J away 
again would he go, and again would he come: Ifliall 
never fee fuch a fellow. 

FaL Thefe fellows will do well. Matter Shallow^ 
God keep you ; farewel, mafler Silence, I will not ufe 
many words with you, fare you well, gentlemen 
both. I thank, you, I rauft a dozen mile to night* 
Bardolph^ give the foldiers coats, , 

ShaL Sir John, heaven blefs you, and profper your 
affairs, and fend us peace. As you return, vifit my 
hoafe. Let our old acquaintance be renewed : perad*- 
.venture, I will with you to the Court- * 

Fall I would you would, niafter Shallow. 

ShaL Go to : I have fpoke at a word. Fare yon 
well. '' [Exit, 

FaL Fare you well, gentle gentlemen. On, Bar-- 
dolph^ lead the men away. As I return, I will fetch 
off ihefe Juilices : I do fee the bottom of Juftice 

Shallow. 
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Shallow. How fiibjeft we old men are to this .Vice* of 
Jying ! this fame fiarv'd Juftice hath done nothing 
but prated to me of the wildnefs of his youth, and 
the feats he hath done about Turnhal-Jlreeh, and every 
third word a lie, more duly paid to the hearer than 
the I^wr^'s tribute. I do remember him at Clement^s. 
Inn, like a man made after fupper of a cheefe-paring. 
When he was* naked, he was for all the world like a 
forked radifh, with a head fantaftically carv'd upon 
it with a knife. He was fo forlorn, that his dimen- 
(i 9ns to any thick fight were invincible. He was 
the very Genius of famine, yet leacherous as a Mon- 
key, and the whores call'd him Mandrake: he came 
ever in the rere-ward of the falhion ; and fung thofe 
tunes to the over-fcutcht hufwives that he heard the 
carmen whiftle, and fware theyjwere his Fancies^ or 
his Good-nights, And now is this Vice's dagger be- 
come a Squire, and talks as familiarly of John of 
Gaunt as if he had been fworn brother to him : and 
ril be fworn, he never faw him, but once in the Tilt- 
yard, and then he broke his head for crowding among 
the Madhafs men. I faw it, and told John of Gaunt 
he beat his own name ; for you might have trufs'd 
him and all his apparel into an Eel-fkin : the cafe 
of a treble hoboy was a Manfion for him, a Court ; 
and now hath he land and beeves. Well, I will be 
acquainted with him, if I return ; and it fhall go 
hard but I will piake hnm a philofopher's two ftones 
to me. If the young Dace be a bait for the old Pike, 
I fee no reafon in the law of nature but I may fnap 
at him. Let time fhape, and there's an end. [Exeunt 



ACT 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Charges to a Fore/l in Yorkftiire. 

Enter the Archbi/hop ^Yort, Mowbray, Hallings^ 
and Cole vile. 

York. 

WHAT is this foreft call'd ? 
Hufi. 'Tis GauUree foreft. 

Tork, Here fland, my lords, and fend difcoverers 
forth, 
To know the numbers of our enemies. 

HaJI. We have fent forth already. 

York. 'Tis well done. 
My friends and brethren in thefe great affairs, 
I muft acquaint you, that I have received 
New-dated letters from Nor thumber land; 
Their cold intent, tenour and fubftance thus : 
Here doth he wifh his perfon, with fuch Powers 
As might hold fortance with his quality, 
The which he could not levy ; whereupon 
He is retir'd, to ripe his growing fortunes. 
To Scotland ; and concludes in hearty prayers. 
That your attempts may over live the hazard 
And fearful meeting of their oppofite. 

Mowb, Thus do the hopes we have in him touch 
ground. 
And dalh themfelves to pieces. 

Enter a Meffenger. 
Haji. Now, what news? 
Mejf, Weft of this foreft, fcarcely off a mile, 
In goodly form comes on the enemy : 
And by the ground they hide, I judge their number 
Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thoufand. 

Mowb. 
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Mowb. The ji>ft proportion that y/t gave them out. 
Let us way on, and face them in the field. 

S C E N E II. 

Enter Weftmorland. . 
Yozk.WJYiP^T well-appointed leader fronts us 
VV here? 

Mowh. I thing, it is my lord Wefimorland. 
Weft, Health and fair Greeting from our General, 
The Prince, Lord Jo^n, and Duke oi Lancajter, 

York. Say on, my lord of Wejimorland^ in peace ? 
What doth concern your coming ? 

Weft. Then, my lord. 
Unto your Grace do I in chief addrefs 
The fubftance of my fpeech. If that Rebellion 
Came like itfelf, in bafe and abjed routs. 
Led on by bloody youth, goaded with rage, 
And countenanc'd by boys and beggary ; 
1 fay, if damn'd Commotion fo appeared 
In his true, native, and moft proper fliape. 
You, reverend Father, and thefe noble lords. 
Had not been here to drefs the ugly form 
Of bafe and bloody infurreftion 
With your fair honours. You, my lord Archbifliop, 
Whofe See is by a civil peace maintained, 
Whofe beard the filver hand of peace hath touch'd, 
Whofe learning and good letters peace hath tutor' d, 
Whofe white inveftments figure innocence, 
The Dove and every bleffed Spirit of Peace ; 
Wherefore do you fo ill tranllate yourfelf. 
Out of the fpeech of peace, that bears fuch grace. 
Into the harih and boiftVous tongue of war ? 
* Turning your books to glaves, your ink to blood. 
Your pens to launces, your tongue divine 
To a loud trumpet and a point of war ? 

* tuning your bnQks to Graves] We ihould certainly read, Glaves, 
i, e. Swords. 

York. 
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Tork, Wherefore do I this? fo thequeftionftands. 
Briefly, to this ehd: we ate all difeas'd. 
And with our furfei ting and wanton hours. 
Have brought ourfelves into a burning fever. 
And we muft bleed for it : of which difeafe 
Our late King Richard being infefted, dy'd. 
But, my raoft noble lord of Wejlmorland^ 
I take not on me here as a phyiician : 
Nor do I, as an enemy to peace, 

. Troop in the throngs of military men : 
But rather fhew a while like fearful war, 
To diet rank minds, fick of happinefs ; 
And purge th' obftruftions, which begin to flop 
Our very veins of life. Hear me more plainly. 
I have in equal balance juftly weighed 
What wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs wefuffer; 
And find our griefs heavier than our offences. 
We fee, which way the flream of time doth run. 
And are inforc'd from ourmoft quiet Sphere, 
By the rough torrent of occafion; 
And have the fumniiVy of all our griefs. 
When time (hall ferve^ to (hew in articles; 
Which long ere this we offered to the King, 
And might by no fuit gain our audience. 
When we are wrong'd and would unfold our griefs. 
We are deny'd accefs unto his perfon, 
Ev'n by thofe men that moft have done us wrong. 
The danger of the days but newly gone, 
(Whofe memory is written on the earth 
With yet-appearing blood) and the Examples 
Of every minute's inftance, prefent now, 
Have put us in thefe ill-befeeming arms: 
Not to break peace, or any branch of it ; 

' But to eftablifla here a peace, indeed; 
Concurring both- in name and quality. 

Wejt^ When ever yet was your appeal deny'd ? 
Wherein have you been galled by the King ? 
What Peer hath been fuborn'd to grate on-you. 

That 
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That you fhould feal this lawlefs bloody book 
Of forg d RebelKon with a Seal divine. 
And confecrate Commotion s Civil Edge? 

York, My brother general, the Commou-weaIth» 
To Brother born an houfehold Cruelty, . 
1 make my quarrel in particular. 

Weji. There is no need of any fuch redrefs ; 
Or if there were, it not belongs to you. 

Mozob. Why not to him in part, and to us all. 
That feel the bruifes of the days before ; 
And fuffer the condition of thefe times 
To lay an heavy and unequal hand 
Upon our honours? 

W(Ji. O my good lord Morvbray, 
Gonflrue the'times to their neceffities. 
And you (hall fay, indeed, it is the time^ 
And not the King, that doth you injuries. 
Yet, for your part, it not appears to me. 
Or from the Kjng, or in the prefent time. 
That you fhould have an inch of any ground 
To build a grief on. Were ybu not reftor'd 
T6 all the Duke of Norfolk^ Seigniories, 
Your noble and right-well-remember''d father s ? 

Mcwb. What thing, in honour, had my father loft. 
That need to be revived and breath'd in^me ? 
The King, that lov'd him, as the State flood then. 
Was, force*per-force, compell'd to banifh him. 
And then, when Harry Bolingbroke and he 
Being mounted and both roufed in their feats, 
Their neighing Courfers dariag of the fpur. 
Their armed ftaves in charge, their beavers down. 
Their eyes of fire fparkling through fights of fleel. 
And the loud trumpet blowing them together ; 
Then, then, when there was nothing could have flaid 
My father from the breafl oi Bolingbroke; 
O, when the King did throw his warder down. 
His own life hung upon the flaff he threw ; 
Then threw he. down himfelf, and all their lives. 

That 
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That by indiftment, or by dint of fword, 
Have fince mifcarried under Bolinghroke. 

Wejl. You fpeak, lord Mowbray, now, you know- 
not what. 
The Earl of Hereford was reputed then 
In England the moft valiant gentleman. 
Whoknows, on whom fortune would then have finird? 
But if your father had been vift^here. 
He ne'er had borne it out of Coventry; 
For all the country in a general voice 
CryM hate upon him ; all their prayers and love 
Were fet on Hereford, whom they doted on. 
And blefs'd, and grac'd, indeed, more than the King. 
But this is mere digreffion from my purpofe. — 
Here come I from our princely General, 
To know your griefs ; to tell you from his Grace, 
That he will give you audience ; and wherein 
' It fliall appear that your demands are juft, 
You fliall enjoy them ; every thing fet off. 
That might fo much as think you enemies. 

Mowb. But he hath forcM us to compel this offer. 
And it proceeds from policy, not love. 

Wefi. Mowbray, you over-ween to take it fo : 
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear, 
For, l6 I within a ken, our army lies ; 
Upon mine honour, all too confident 
To give admittance to a thought of fear. 
Our battle is more full of names than yours. 
Our men more perfeft in the ufe of arms, 
Our armour all asHrong, ourcaufe the beft; 
Thenreafon wills, our hearts fhould be as good. 
Say you not then, our offer is compelled. 

Mowb, Well ; by my will, we fhall admit no parley. 

Weft. That argues but the fhame of your offence: 
A rotten cafe abides no handling. 

Hajt. Hath the Prince John a full commiffion. 
In very ample virtue of his father, 

To 
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To hear and abfolutely to derermine 
Of what conditions we (hall fland upon ? 

Wefi. That is intended iti the General's name: 
I mufe, you make fo flight a queftion. 

York. Then tak^, my lord of Wefinwrland, this 
fchedule, 
For this contains our general grievances : 
Each feveral article herein redrefsM, 
All members of our caufe; both here and hence. 
That are infinewed to this adion, 
"Acquitted by a true fubftantial forta ; 
And prefent executions of our wills 
To us, and to our properties, confin'd; 
We come within our lawful banks again, 
And knit our powers to the arm of peace. 

Wejl. This will I (hew the General. Pleafe you,lords, 
In fight of both our battles, we may meet ; 
And either end in peace, (which heav'n fo frame !) 
Or to the place of difference call the fwords. 
Which muft decide it. 

Tork, My lord, we will do fo. -^ [Exit Weft* 

SCENE iif: 

Mowb. nPHERE is a thing within my bofom tells 

-»- me. 

That no conditions of our peace can fland- 

Haji. Fear you not that: if we can make our peace 
Upon fuch large terrtis and fo abfolute^ 
As our conditions fhall infift upon. 
Our peace fliall fiand as firm as rocky mountains. 

Mowb. Ay, but our valuation fhall be fuch, 
That ev'ry flight and falfe- derived caufe, 
Yea, ev'ryidle, oice and wanton reafon. 
Shall to the King tafle of'this aflion. 
That, were our royal faiths martyrs in love. 
We fhall be winnow'd with fo rough a wind, 
That ev'n our corn fhall feem as light as chaff. 
And L,ood from bad find no partition, 

Torh. 
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York. No, no, my lord, note. this ; the King is weary 
Of dainty and fuch picking grievances: 
For he hath found, to end one doubt by death. 
Revives two greater in the heirs of life. 
And therefore will he * wipe his tables clean. 
And keep no tell-tale to his memory. 
That may repeat and.hiftory his lofs 
To new remembrance. For full well he knows. 
He cannot fo precifely weed this land. 
As his mifdoubts prefent occafion-; 
His foes are fo enrooted with his friends. 
That, plucking to unfix an enemy. 
He doth unfaften fo and fliake a friend. 
So that this Land, like an offenfive wife, 
That hath enrag'd him on to offer llrokes, 
As he is flriking, holds his infant up, 
And hangs refolv'd corre<5ion in the arm 
That; was uprear'd to execution. 

Hajl, Beiidcs, the King bath wafted all his rods 
On late offenders, that he now doth lack 
The very inftruments of chaftifement : 
So that his pow'r, like to a fanglefs Lion, 
May offer, but not hold. 

York, Tis very true : 
And therefore be affur'd, my good lord Marflial, 
If we do now make our atonement well. 
Our peace will, like a broken limb united. 
Grow ftronger for the breaking. 

Mowb, Be it fo. 
Here is returned my lord of Wejlmorland. 

Enter Weftmorland. 

Weft, The Prince is here at hand; pleafeth your 
lordfliip 
To meet his Grace, juft diflance 'tween our armies ? 

* wipe hii iahUs eUan^] Alluding to a Table-book of Slate, Ivorjrv 

Mowb, 
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Mowb, YouT Grace o^Yark in God's name then fet 

forward. t 

York. Before, and greet his Grace ; my lord, we come* 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Prince John of LzncdL^er, 

Lan, "XT'OU^RE well encounterM here, my coufin 

jL Mowbray ; 

Good day to you, my gentle lord Archbiftop, 
And fo to you, lord Hajiings^ and to all: 
My lord of York^ it better fliew'd with you, 
When that your flock, affembled by the bell, 
Encircled you, to hear with reverence 
Your expofition on the holy text ; 
Than now to fee you here an iron man, 
Cheering a rout of Rebels with your drum, 
Turning the word to fword, and life to death. 
That man, that fits within a monarch's heart, 
And ripens in the fun-lhine of his favour. 
Would he abufe the countenance of the King, 
Alack, what mifchiefs might he fet abroach. 
In (hadow of fuch Greatnefs? With you, lord Bifliop, 
It is ev'n fo. Who hath not heard it fpoken. 
How deep you were within the books of heav'n ? 
To us, the Speaker in his Parliament : 
To us, th' imagin'd voice of heav'n itfelf ; 
The very opener, and intelligencer 
Between the grace, the fanftities of heav'n. 
And our dull workings. O, who (hall believe 
But you mifufe the rev'rence^of your place. 
Employ the countenance and grace of heav'n, 
As a falfe favourite doth his Prince's name 
In deeds dilhon'rable ? you've taken up, 
Under the counterfeited zeal of God, 
The Subjefts of his fubftitute, my father ; 
And both againft the peace of heav'n and him 
Have hero up-fwarm'd them. 

York. 
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York Good my lord of Lancafter, 
I am not here againft your father's peace : 
But, as I told my lord of Weftmorland^ 
The time mif-orderM doth in common fenfc 
Crowd us and crufh us to this raonftrous form. 
To hold our fafety up. I fent your Grace 
The parcels and particttfair of our grief. 
The which hath been with fcorn fhovM from the Court: 
Whereon this Hydra-ion of war is born, 
Whofe dangerous eyes may well be charm'd afleep 
With Grant of our moft juft and right defire ; 
And true Obedience, of this madnefs cur'd. 
Stoop tamely to the foot of Majefty. 

Motvb». If not, we ready are to try our fortunes 
To the laft man. 

Hajl. And though we here fall down. 
We have Supplies to fecond our attempt : 
If they.mifcarry, theirs fhall fecond them. 
And fo Succefs of mifchief /hall be born. 
And heir from heir (hall hold his quarrel up, 
While England ftiall have generation. 

Lan, You are too (hallow, Hajlings^ much too 
(hallow. 
To found the bottom of the after-times. 

Weji. Pleafeth your Grace, to anfwer themdiredly. 
How far forth you do like their articles ? 

Lan. I like them all, and do allow them well: 
And fwear here, by the honour of my blood, .,. 
My father's purpofes have been midook ; 
And Some about him have too laviflily 
Wrefted his me-aning and authority. 
My lord, thefe griefs (liall be with (peed redreft; 
Upon my life, they fhaJl. If this may pleafe you, 
Difchargc your Pow'rs unto their feveral Counties, 
As we will ours ; and here, between the armies, 
Let's drink together friendly, and embrace ; 
That all their eyes may bear thofe tokens home, •■ 
Of our refiored love and amity. 

York. 
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fork, I take your princely word for thefeRedrefles. 
Lan. I give it you ; and will maintain my word; 
And thereupon I drink unto your Grace. 

Hajl. Go, captain, and deliver to the army 
This news of peace ; let them have pay, and part: 
I know, it will pleafe them. Hie thee, captain. 

[Exit Cole vile. 
York. To you, my noble lord of Wejlmorland. 
Weft. I pledge your Grace ; and if you knew what 
pains 
I have beftow'd, to breed this prefent peace. 
You would drink. freely : but my love to ye 
Shall fliew itfelf more openly hereafter. 
York. I do not doubt you. 
Weft. I am glad of it. 
Health to my lord, and gentle coufin Mowbray. 

Mowb. You wifh me health in very happy feafon. 
For I am on the fudden fomething ill, 
' York. Againft ill chances men are ever merry, 
But heavinefs fore-runs the good event. 

Wtft. Therefore be merry, Coz, fince fudden forrow 
Serves to fay thus; fomegood thing comes to-morrow, 
York, Believe me, I am palling light in fpirit. 
Mowb. So much the worfe, if your own rule be 
true. . [Shouts. 

Lan- The word of peace is rendered ; hark! they 

fhout. 
Mowb. This bad been chearful after vifiory. 
York. A peace is of the nature of a conqucft ; 
For then both parties nobly are fubdu'd, 
• And neither party lofer. 
Lan. Go, my lord,' 
And let our army be difcharged too. [Exit Weft» 
And, good my lord, fo pleafe you, let our trains 
March by us, that we may perufe the men 
Wc Ihould have cop'd withal. 

York. 
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tork. Go ^' good lord Hajiings: 
And, ere they be difmifs'd, let them march by. 

[Exit Hajiings. 
Lan. I truft, lords,. we ftiall lie to night together. 

SCENE V. 

Re-enter Wcftmorland. 
Now, couGn, wherefore ftands our army ftill ? 

W«/J. The leaders having charge from you to (land. 
Will not go oiBF until they hear you fpeak. 

Lan. They know their duties. 

Re-enter Haftings. 

Hajl, My lord, our army is difpers'd already : 
Like youthful Steers unyoak'd, they took their courfe 
Eaft, weft, north, fouth : or like a fchool broke up. 
Each hurries towards his home and fporting-place. 

Wejl. Good tidings, my lord Hajiings; for the which 
I do arreft thee, traitor, of high treafon: 
And you, lord Archbiftiop, and you, lord Mowbray^ 
Of capital treafon I attach you both. 

Mowb. Is this proceeding juft and honourable ? 

Wejl, Is your affembly fo ? 

Tork» Will you thus break your faith ? 

Lan. I pawn'd you none: 
I promised you Redrcfs of thefe fame grievances. 
Whereof you did complain ; which, by mine honour, 
I will perform with a moft chriftian care. 
But for you, Rebels, look to tafte the due 
Meet for rebellion and fuch ads as yours. 
Moft ftiallowly did you thefe ^rms commence. 
Fondly brought here, and fooiifhly fent hence. 
Strike up our drums, purfue the fcattcr'd ftray, 
Heav'n, and not we, hath fafely fought to day. 
Some guard thefe traitors to the block of death, 
Treafon's true bed and yielder up of breath. [Exeunt. 

[Alarm. Excurjions. 
SCENE 
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S G E N E VI. 

EnUr F^lRzSand Colevilc- 

S^al, X TT 7HAT'syourtiame, Sir? of what condi" 
V V tion are you ? and of what place, I pray ? 
' Coie. I am a Knight, Sir: and my name is Q^evik 
of the dale. 

FaL Well then, Colevik is your name, a Kiiight 13 
your degree, and your place, the dale, C^toi/^ fliali 
ftill be your name, a traitor your degree, and th^ 
tiungeon your place, a place deep enough : fo fliall 
you ftill be ColtviU of the dale. 

Cole, Ate not you SirJoAn Falftaff'f 

Fal. As" good a man as he. Sir, who e'er I am : do 
ye yield. Sir, or fliall I fweat for you? if i do fweat, 
they arfe the drops of thy loveri, and they weep for 
thy death ; therefore roufe up fear and trembling, 
and do obfervance to my mercy. 

Coie. I think, you arc Sir John F^Ufi^^ and in that 
thought yield me. 

Fal. I have a whole fchool of tongues in this belly 
•ofmine^ and not a tongue of them all fpeaks any 
other word but my name: an I had but a belly of 
any indifferency, I were (imply the moft aflive fellow 
in Europe: my womb, my womb, my womb undoes 
me. Here comes our General. 

Enter Prince John 0/* L^ncafter, -and Weftraorland. 

Lan. The heat is paft, follow no farther now, 
Call in the Pow'rs, good coufin Weftmorland. 

[Exit Weft. 
Now, Falfiajf, where have you been all this while ? 
When every thing is ended, then you come. 
Thcfc tardy tiricks of yours will, on my life, 
One itime or other break fome Gallows' back. 

Fal. I would be fotry, my lord, but it fhould be 
thusi I never knew yet, but rebuke and check was 

Vol V. I the 
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the reward of valour. Do you think xne a fwallow, 
an arrow, or a bullet? hliVe 1, fn niy poor andold 
motion, the expedition oF thought? I fpeeded hither 
with the vtry extremeft inch of poflibility. I have 
iaunder'd niftefcore and odd po/b : andti^ns, trravel- 
tamited as I am, have in tny pure aoki iil^nliculate 
valour taken Sir Jo/tfe Colevite of ithed^Ie^ a ^oift ^rious 
Knight and valorous enemy : but what of tl)at? )ie 
faw inland yieUed ; that I may jufily fay with the 

hook-oos'd fellow of Rome there, Cdffar^ 1 came, 

few, and overcame. 

Lan* It was «more '<of bis couriefy iban your de- 
fervinjg. 

FaL I know not; here.'he is, and here I yield him; 
and I bdfecch your. Grace, let it be book'd wjth the 
reft of. this day's deeds; or, by tlrtilord, J will have 
it in a particular ballad elfe, with mine dwn piAure 
on the top of it, C^/et/i/^kifli&gnoy foot;to the which 
courfe if I be enforced, if you do not all fliew dike 
giJttWo'pences to met and I, in the-cle^rlky of fame, 
o'erfhine you as much as the full Moon doth- the 
cinders of the elemefit, whlctifbc^ like pins' b^ads 
to her; belieVe not the word of the noble. Therefore 
let me have Right, and let defert mount. 

Lan, Thine's too heavy to nu)unt. 

FaL Lei it ibine then. 

jLdn. Thine's too thick to Ihine. 

Fal, Let it do fomething, my good lord, that may 
do me good, an^ call it what you will. 

Lan. Is thy nameCtf/^to?. 

Coie. It is, my lord. 

Lan. A famous Rebel art thou, ColeviU. 

FaL And a famous true Subje& took him* 

Cole. I am, my lord, but as my betters are^. 
That led me bither ; had they been rui'd by me. 
You (hould have won them dearer than you have. 

Fal. I know not bow they fold thetnfelves ; but 

tbou^ * 
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.thou, iikeakind^llow, gav^ft thyfctf away Ff«*/i ; 
aod I thank thee ibr thee. 

S C E N E VII. 

; Snter Weftmorland.' 

i^wn* T^ O W^ have yoa left puvMt P' . 

X^ Wigft. iRetteeist is made, and €tececU!?iaii'ftayd, 

Lm. Send Cokiviie th©n with his Confederates 
To Ifi^r*, to »prcfent execution. 

*/«»/, iead >hjau hetice ; and fee you guard him fore. 

' {Ex^mth Goi«vjifc, 
And now'djfpatch me toWrdthe GoUrt, my lords •, • 
I »hear, the King, Tiny fatbet, is fore fick: ^ ' . 

Our news fhall ^o before us -to his Majefty*, 
Which, coufin, jma ihall bear to <;Dmfort him : 
And M'€ 'with fober ipee^i wUl follow you. 

¥al. My lord^ J befeiech you, give me leave to go 
through Glo'fierjkm ;^ and wheti you o^wlie to Court, 
^my, ftand, my g^od Lord 'in your g^ed' report. • 

Lan. Fate you "weJl,' ¥ulft4ff; I, in ^my' condition, ' 
Shtfll 'better >fpeak'rofjpcm than yob <JleftiVc. [Exit. 

Fai. I would', you had but trhe wit 5 'twere better 
than yourdrtkedotti. -Good faith, this fame young 
fober-blooded Boy doth. not Jove itie ; nor a man 
cannot make him laugli; but thaVs no marvel, he 
drinks no wine. There's never any ©rtkefe demurfe 
boys come to any pro^yf; for thin drink dotb fo over- 
cc)ol ^heir blood, 'anS4' mrtking many (ifli-me^ls, that 
they fell itito'a kind* o^jnale green-^fickntffs ; and then 
when they marry, th6y get wenches. They are gene* 
rally fooh and cowards; which fomeof usfliould be 
too, but for inflammation. A good Sherris-Sack 
hath a two-fold operation in it; it afcends me into 
the brain, dries me there all the foolilh, dull and crudy 
vapours which environ it; makes it apprehenfive, 
quick, forgetive, full of nimble, fiery, and deleftablc 
I « fliapes ; 
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fhapes ; which delivered o'er to the voice, the tongue, 
which is the birth, becomes excellent wit. The 
fecond property of your excellent Sherris, is, the 
warming of the blood; which before cold and fettled, 
left the liver white and pale; which is the badge of 
pufillanimity and cowardife: but the Sherris warms 
k, and makes it courfe from the inwards, to the parts 
extreme ; it illnminateth the face, which, as a beacon, 
gives \^arning to all the reft of this little Kingdom, 
Man, to arm; and then the vital commoners and in- 
land petty fpirits mufter me all to their captain, the 
heart; who great, and puft up witli this retinue, doth 
any deed of courage ; and this valour comes of Sherris. 
So that fkill j n the weapon is nothing without fack, 
for that fets it a-work; and learnisig a mere hoard 
of gold kept by a devil, 'till Sacln commences it, and 
fets it in a6l and ufe. Hereof comes it, that Prince 
Harry is valiant; for the coXd blood he did naturally 
inherit of his father, he hath, like lean, fteril, and 
bare land, manured, hufbanded, and tilFd, with ex^ 
cellent endeavour of dduking good and good ftore 
of fertile Sherris, that he is become very hot and 
valiant. If I had a thoufand fons, the firft human 
principle I would teach them ihould be to forfwear 
thin potations, and to addid themfelves to Sack^ 

Enter Bardolph^ 

How now, Bardolphf 

Bard. Th^. array is difcharged all, and gone* 
iiirz/. Let them go; V\l through Gloucefterfliire^ and 
there will I vifit mafter Robert Shallow^ £fquire ; I 
have him already tempering between m.y finger and 
my thumbs and fliortly will I feal with him. Come 
away* [Exeunt. 



SCENE 
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SCENE VIII. 

Changes to thi Folate at Weftminflcr. 
Enter King Henry, Warwick, CIatence,anrf Gloucefler. 

K. Henry. TWJ O W, lords, if hcav*n doth give fttc- 

1^ cefsful end 

To this Debate that bleedeth at our door». 
We will our youth lead on to higher fields^ 
And draw no fwords but what are fandify'd* 
Our Navy i» zddrcb^dj our Pow'r coUeAed, 
Our Subftitutes in abfence well inveftedf 
And every thing lies level to our wifb : 
Only we want a little perfonal flrength : 
^nd paufe us, till thefe Rebels, now a-foot^ 
Come underneath the yoke of Government. 

War. Both which, we doubt not, but your Majefty 
Shall foon enjoy. 

K. Henry ^ Humphry, xny Son oi Glmcejier^ 
Where is the Prince your brother? 

Glou. I think, he's gone to hunt, ray lord,, at 
Windfor, 

K. Henry. And how accompanied ? 

Glou, I do not know, my lord. 

K. Henry, Is not his brother, Thomas of Qareme^ 
with him ? 

Glou, No, ray good lord, he rs in prefence here* 

Cla, What would my lord and father ? 

K. Henry. Nothing out well to thee, Thomas of 
Clarence* 
Mow chance thou art not with the Prince thy brother? 
He loves thee, and thou doft negled him, Thomas ^ 
Thou haft a better place in his stffedion, 
Than all thy brothers : cherifh it, my boy ; 
And noble offices thou may 'ft affeft 
Of mediation, after I am dead. 
Between his greatnefs and thy other brethren. 

I 3 Therefore 
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Therefore omit him not \ blunt not his love; 

Nor lofe the good advantage of his gracCi ' 

By fecming cold, or carelefs of his will. 

For he is goajcioui, if he be. ohfenr'd: 

He hath a ^ear for pity, and ^ hand 

Open as d'ay, for melting charity: 

Yei; nx)4:withftanidiiig, being incensM, he's flini; 

As humorous as winter, and as fudden 

As flaws congealed in the fpvisig of day. 

His temper therefore muft be well obfewM : 

Chide him fox fcnalts, and do it severendiy, 

When you peveeive hi* blood inclined ta mirth: 

But being moody, give him line* and feope, 

'Till that his paffions, Ipke a Whale on ground. 

Confound rhemfeives with woi{king. Learn* tbts^ Tho^ 

And thou flialt prove ai flieber to tby friends : \mas^ 

A hoop ofgold to bind thy brotbers inv 

That the united vettsl of tkeir blood, 

(Mingled with venom of fuggeftion. 

As, force- pet' farce, tbc age will po©r it i» :) 

Shall never leak, thcnogh it do wa«k as flrong 

As Acowktirnt, ox rafh gun^po»wder. 

Cla. I fliall obferve him with all care and love. 
K. Henry. Why art thou not at Windfor with him, 

Thomas? 
€ia. He is noi thete ta day ; he dmes in London. 
K. Henry, And how accompanied ?cauft thou tell 

That? i 
Cla. Withi^m, and otbei? hi& continu^al followers, 
K, Hmry. Mofl fubjeft is. the fotteft foil to weeds: 
And he, the noble image of my youth, 
h ov€<p-fpread with them ; therefo^re my grief 
Stteiche« itfelf beyond the hour of death. 
The blood weepa fram my heart, when I do fliape, 
In forms imaginary, th' un guided days 
And rotten times that you flaali look tipon. 
When I am fleeping with my ancefiors. 
For when hi& headflrong riot ba(h no cufrb^ 

When 
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When rage and hot blood are his counfellors 
When means and lavifh manners meet together. 
Oh, with what wings (hall his affedion fly 
TowVd fronting peril and opposed decay ? 

War. My gracious lord, yoi* took beyond bim q^uite: 
The Prince but ftudies his cof»pa:nions, 
Like *ftrange tongue; wherein to gain the language, 
'Tis needful, that the moft immodeft word 
Be looked upon, and learned; which once attained, 
Your highnefs knows, comes to no farther ufe. 
But to be known and hated. So, like grofs terms, 
The Prince will in the perfeAnofs of time 
Caft off his followers ; and thdr memory 
Shall as a pattern or a nie&Aire liVe^ 
By which his grace muft mete the lives of others ; 
Turning paft' evils to advantages. 

K. H$nry. Tis feldom, when At Bee doth leave 
her comb 
In the dead carrion.—Whe^s htrt? Wtftmoriand ! 

SCENE IX. 

Enter Weftnuoi-land. 

Weft. Y Y E A LTH to my Severeign^ and new hap- 

XjL, • pioefa 
Added to That, which I am to deliver ! 
Prince John^ your fan, dotb kifs your grace's ' hand : 
Mombtay^ the Bi&op Script HaftmgSy and all. 
Arc brought to the corredion of your Law ; 
There i& noit now a rebeFs fword unfheath'd. 
But Peace puts fasth her Olive ev'ry where. 
Theimannef boW' this adion bath been borne. 
Here at more leifure may youv Highnefs read> 
With every coarfe, in his particular. 

K. Henry. 0< W6ftmoriand^ thou art a fummer bird, 
Whick ever in the haunch of winter fiags 
The lifting up.^of day. 

1 4 Enler 



J76 The Stcend Part oj King Henry IV. 

Unttr Harcourt. 

Look, here's more news. 

Har. From enemies heav'n keep your Majefiy ; 
And, when they fland a^inft y^ii, may they fall 
As thofe that I am come to tell you of! 
The Earl Northumberland^ and the lord Bardolpby 
With a great Pow'r of Engiyk and oiScots^ •% 
Arc by the Sk'riffof XbrA/%fr€ overthrown: 
The manner and true order of the &ght, 
This packet, pleafe it you, contains at large. 

K. Henry ^ And wherefore Ihould thefe good news 
makeme.fick? 
Will fortune never con^e with both hands full, 
But write her fair word« Aill in foulefi letters ? 
She either gives a ftomach, and no food ; 
(Such are the poor, in health) or elfe a feaftf 
And takes away the fidmach ; (fuch the rich^ 
That have abundance and enjoy it xM^t. ) 
I fiiould rejoice now at this happy news. 
And now my fight fails, and my brain is giddy» 
O me, come near me, now I am much ill ! 

Glou, Comfort your Majefty ! 

Cia, Oh, my royal father! 

Weft. My fovereignlord, cheat up yourfelf^ lookup. 

War. Be patient. Princes; you do know, thefe tts 
Are with his Highnefs very ordinavy. 
Stand from him, give him air: he'll ftrzight be wetf. 

Cla, No, no, he cannot long hold out thefe pangs ; 
Th' incelTanfc care and labour of his mind 
* Hath wrought the mure, that ihould confine it in. 
So thin, that life looks through, and will break out. 

Glou. The people fear me ; for they do obferve 
Unfather'd heirs and loathy births of Nature : . 
The Seafons change their manners, as the year 
Hadi'ound fome months alleep, and leaped them over. 

Cla. The river hath thrice flowed, noebb between; 
<t Haik wT9uikt tht murci --» ] t. u the Wall. Mf. Fope. 

And 
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And the old folk (time's doting chronicles) 

Say, it did fo a little time before 

Tliat our great Grandfire Edward fick'd and dy'd. 

War. Speak lower. Princes, for the King recovers. 

Glou, This apoplex will, certain, be his end. 

K. Henry. I pray yon, take me up, and bear me 
hence 
Into fome other chamber: foftly, 'pray. 
Let there be no noife made, my gentle friends,. 
Unlefs fome doleing, favourable hand 
Will whifper mufic to my weary fpirit. 

War. Call for the muuc in tHe other room. 

K. Henry. Set me the crown upon the pillow here* 

€da. His eye is hollow, and he changes much. 

War, Lefs aoile, le£i noife; 

SCENE X. 

Enter Prince Henry. 

P.. Henry. \\T HO f^W the Duke of Clarence T 

Y V Cla. I am here, brothier, full of hea- 
vineis. « [abroad?* 

P. Henrf. How now ! rain within doors, and none 
How doth the Xing? 
Glou^ Exceeding ill. 
P. Henry. Heard he the good news yet ? 
Tell it him. 

GloU' He alterM much upon the hearing it. 
P. Henry. If he be fick with joy. 
He'll recover without phyfic. 

War. Not fo much noife, my lords ; fweet Prince^, 
fpeak low ; ^ 

The King, your father, is difpOs'd to fleepi 
Oa. Let us withdraw into the other room. 
War. Will't pleafe your grace to go along with us ? 
P. Henry. No \ I will fit, and watch here by the King, 

[Exeuni all but P. Henry;. 
I S Why 
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Why doth the drawn lie there upom the pillaw. 

Being fo trouble fome a bed-fellow ? • 

O poli(b'd perturbation ! golden care .' 

That kcep'ft the port3 of fiumbcr open wide 

To many a watchful night : fleepwiih it now ! 

Yet not fo found, and half fo deeply fwcet. 

As he, whofe brow, with homely biggen bound. 

Snores out the watch of night. O Majefty I 

When thou doft pinch thy bearer, thou doft fit 

Like a rich armour worn in heat of day. 

That fcalds with fafety. By his gates of breath 

There lies a dpwny feather, which ftirs not : 

Did he ftafpife, that light and wieightleCs Dpwn 

Perforce muft n:ioye. My gracious lord ^ my fatbe? ! 

This fleep is found, indeed; this is a fleep, 

*That from this golden Rigol hath divorc'd 

So many Engli/h' King^^ Thy DiiQ from me 

Is tears, and heavy forrows of the blood; 

Which nature, love, , avid filial tejidcrnefs 

Shall, O dear father, pay thee plenieoufly. 

My due frorn the^ is this imperial GrQvn;)> 

Which; as iranAediatc fi^erh thy plaee and blood. 

Derives itfelf to me. Lo, here it fits, 

Which bcav'n fhalt guard: and put the world's whole 

ftrength 
Into one giant arm, it ftiall not force 
This lineal Honour fVom me. This from thee 
Will I to mine leave, as 'tis left to me. [£xi>. 

S C E N E XL 

Enter Warwick, Gtoucefter, and CJarence. 

K. Henry. l/l/ARWICKI (^ouceprl Clarewt! 

^ ^ C/a. Doth the. King call? [Grace ? 
War.' What; would your Majefty ? how feres your 

* that from this golden Rigol ] Rigol or Circle ; meaning the 
Crown. Mr. Pope, 

K. Henry. 
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K. HcTOj. Why did you leave me here alone, my 

lords ? 
Cla. We left the Prinze my brother here, my Liegc, 
Who undertook to fit and watch by you. 

K. Hewj^ The Prince of Wales! where is he? let 
me fe^ him. 

War. This door is open, he is gone this way. 
Glou. He came not through the chamber where we 

ftayM. 
K. H^nry^ Where is tbe Crown? who took it from 
my piUoMH ? 
, WaiT;, Wheax'we withdrew, wy Liege, we left it here. 
IL Henry. The Priacet h^h ta^'eu u hence ? go feek 
him out. 
Is he fo hafty, that he doih fuppofe p 
My ileep my death? find him^ my lord of Wantficky 
And chide him hither Araight ; this part of his 
Conjoins with luy di£eafe« and helps to end me* 
See, fona, wh^t things, you aitt I how quickly nature 
Falls to revolt, when gold becomes her objeA? 
For this, th^ fooUfii over-careful fathera 
Have broke their fl^eps with thought, their brains with 

• care. 
Their banes with induftry : for this, engrofled 
The canker'd heaps of ftrange-atchieved gold : 
For this, tj^ey have been thoughtful to invefi 
Their fons with arts and martial ei^ercifes : 
When, like the Bee, culling from ev'ry flow'r. 
Our thighs are packt with way, our mouths with 

honey. 
We bring it to the hive ; and, like the Bees, 
Are murder'd for our pains I this bitter tafte 
Yield his engroflments to the dying father. 

Enter Warwick. 
Now, where is he, that will not ftay fo long, 
'Till his friend, Sicknefs, hath determined me? 
War. My lord, I found the Prince in the next room, 
I 6 Wafhing 
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Wafliing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks; 
With fuch a deep demeanour in great forrow. 
Thai Tyranny, which never quaft but blood. 
Would by beholding him have wafh'd his knife 
With gentle eye-drops. He is coming hither. 
K. Henry, But wherefore did he take away the 
Grown ? 

Enter Prince Henry. 

Lo, where he comes. Come hither to me, Harry;: 
Depart the chamber, leave us here alone. [Exe. Lords^m 
P. Hmry, I never thought to hear you fpeak again* 
K. Henry. Thy wi(h wa« father^ Harry, to that 
thought : 
I flay too long by Aee, I weary thee-. 
Dofi ihou fa hunger for iny empty Chair, 
That thou wilt needs inveft thee with my Honouic^ 
Before thy hour be ripe? O fooliih youth ! 
Thou feek'fl the Greatnefe, that will overwhelm thee- 
Stay but a little; for my cloud of Dignity 
Is held from falling with fo weak a wind. 
That it will quickly drop; my day is dim. 
Thou haft ftoln That, which, after fome few hours,. 
Were thine without offence ; and at my death 
Thou haft fealM up my expedation ; 
Thy life did manifeft, thou lov'dfi me not ; 
And thou wilt have me die aifur'd af it. 
Thou hid'ft a thoufand daggers in thy thoughts^ 
Which thou haft whetted on thy ftony heart. 
To ftab at half an hour of my frail life. 
What ! canft ihou not forbear me half an hour ? 
Then get thee gone, and dig my Grave thyfelf, 
And bid the merry bells ring to thy ear 
That thou art crowned, not that I am dead. 
Let all the tears, that fhould bedew my herfe. 
Be drops of balhi to fanftify thy head ; 
Only compound me with forgotten duft. 
Give That, which gave thee life, unto the worms.. 

Pluck 
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Pluck down my officers, break my decrees; 
For now a time is come to mock at form ; 
Henry the Fifth is crownM: up. Vanity ! 
Down,royal State! All youfage Councellors, hence; 
And to the Englijh Court affemble now, 
From ev'ry regipn, apes of Idlenefs : 
Now, neighbour confines, purge you of your fcum ; 
Have you a ruffian that will fwear ? drink ? dance ? 
Revel the night? rob? murder ? and commit 
The oldeft fins the neweft kind of ways ? 
Be happy, he will trouble you no more : 
[England (hall double gild his treble Guilt ;} 
England fhall give him office, honour, might r 
For the Fifth Harry from curbM licence plucks- 
The muzzle of refiraint ; and the wild dog 
Shall flefh his tooth on every innocent. 

my poor kingdom, fick with civil blows! 
When that my care could not withhold thy rlots-^ 
What wilt thou do when riot is thy care ? 

O, thou wilt be a wilderneDs ^again. 
Peopled with Wolves, thy old inhabitants* 

P. Henry, O pardon me, my Liege! bat for my 
tears. [Kneeling.^ 

(The moid impediments unto my fpeech,) 

1 had fore-jlaird this dear and deep rebuke, . 
Ere you with grief *had fpoke, and I had heard 
The courfe of it fo far. There is, your Crown ; 
And he that wears the ci;own immortally. 
Long guard it yours ! If I affi:^ ii more, . 
Than as your Honour, and as your Renown, 
Let me no more from this obeaience rife, 
Which my moft true and rn ward-duteous fpirit 
Teacheth this proftrate and exterior bending. 
Heav'n witnefs with me, when I here came in. 
And found no cofurfe of breath within your Majcfty* 
How cold it firuck'my heart i If I do feign, 

O let me in my prefent wildnefs die. 

And never live to (hew th' incredulous world 

The 
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The noble Change that I have purpofed. 

Coming to look, on you, thinking you d^ad,. 

(And dead almoft, my Liege, to think you were) 

I fpake unto the Crowa, a» having fenfe. 

And thus upbraided it. The care on thee depondiag 

Hath fed upon the body oi my father, 

TheFefore thou beft of gold att worft of goJd ; 

Other, kfs fine in carrat, is moire precious^ 

Prefervkng life in med'cine potable : 

But thou, moft fine, moil honourM, moft Tenowa'ds, 

Haft eat thy bearer up. Thus, Royal Liege, 

Accufingii, I put it on my head. 

To try with it (as with an enemy. 

That had before my face n>urdcf d my fat:her] 

The quarrel of a true itiheritov. 

But if ijt did infed my blood with joy, 

Or fwell my thoughts to any ftrain of piidc. 

If any vebel or vain fpirit of mine 

Did with thd leaft affedion of a welcome '' 

Give entertainment to the Might of it ;. 

Let heav'n for ever k«ep it from my head. 

And make me as the pooreft A^ilal isi. 

That dofch with awe and terror kneel to it I 

K. Henry^ O n^y fon I 
Heav'n pufit in thy mind to take it hence'» 
That thou might^ft win, the pore thy fafiker's Jove, . 
Pleading fo wifely in excufe of it. i 

Come hither; H^c^fij^ fit thoi» by my bed 9 
And bear, I think, the very lateft counfel. 
That ever I (ball breathe. Heav'n knows, my foii. 
By what by-paths and indireft crooVd ways 
I met this crown; and I myfeif know well, 
How troublefome h fat npon ray heac|. 
To thee^it (hall defdendwith better quiet, . 
Better opinion^ better confirmation i> * 
For all the&il of the Btchievement goes. 
With me into the earth. It feem'd in me 
But as an Honour fnatch'd with boift'rous band, 

And 
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And I bad many living to upbraid 

My gain of it by their afliftances ; 

Which daity grew to quarrel and to blood-Ihcd, 

Wounding fuppofed peace. All th^ir bold ftat$ 

Thou feeft, with peiil i have anfwcred. 

For all my reign hath been but as a Sceno, . 

A&ing that Argument : And now my death 

Changes the mode ; for what in me was parch^s'd. 

Falls upon thee in a much fairer fort ; 

For thou the garland wear ft fucceffively. 

Yet though thou ftand'ft more fuse than I cou^d do, 

Thou art not firm enough, fince griefs, are gr^n; 

And all thy friends, which thou muf) make thy friends. 

Have but their ftings and teeth newly ta'en out ; 

By whofe fell woorking I was iirft advanced. 

And by whofe pow'r I well might lodge a feairt 

To be again difplac'd : which to avoid 

I cut them off, and had a purpofe now 

To lead our many to the Holy Land ; 

Left Reft and lying ftill mi^t mal;< them look 

Too near into my State. Therefore, my Harry, 

Be it thy courfe to bufy giddy minds 

"With foreign Quanels ; that aftion, hence, borne out. 

May wafte the memory of former days. 

More would I, but my Lungs are wafted fo. 

That ftrength of fpeech is^ utterly deny'd me. 

How I came by the Crown, O God, forgive ! 

And grant it may with thee in true peace live. 

P. Henry, My gracious Liege, 
You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me ; 
Then plain and right rouft my PoQeffion be ; 
Which I with more than with a common pain, 
^Gainftall the world, will rightfully maintain. 

Enter Lord John o/'Lancafter, 'and Warwick. 
K. Henry. Look, look, here comes my John oiLan-' 

cafter, 
Lan. Health, peace and happinefs to my royal father! 

K, Henry. 
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K. Henrj* Thou bring^ft me happinefs and peace, 
fon John ; 
But Ileal th, alack, with youthful wings is flown 
From this bare, jivhberM, Trunk. Upon thy fight 
My worldly bufincfs makes a period. 
Where is my lord oi Warwick T 

P. Henry. My lord of Warwick. 

K. Henry. Doth any name particular belong 
Unto the lodging where I firft did (woon ? 

War. ''Tis calFd J^ru^cm, my noble lord. 

K. Henry. Laud be to God ! even there my Itftr 
muft end. 
It hath been-prophefjr'd to me many years^ 
I (hould not die but m Jerufalem: 
Which vainly I fuppos^d the Holy Lan£ 
But bear me to that chamber, there TU lie: 
In that Jerufalem (hall Harry die. [ExeunK 



ACT V. S C E N E L 

Shallow'i Seat in Glo'fterfhire; 

EnUr Shallow, Silence, Falftaff, BardoIpB, 

and Page. 

Shallow. 

BY cock and pye. Sir, you (ball not away to-nigh r. 
What ! Davy. I fay— 
Fal, You rouft excufe me, mafler Rohift Shallow* 
ShaL I will not excufe you ; you (hall not be ex- 
cufed. . Excufes (hall not be admitted : there is no 
excufe (ball ferve : you (hall not be excused* Why, 
Davy, 

Enter Davy; " 
Davy. Here, Sir. 

Skal. Davy. Davy^ Davy^ let me fte, Dewy, let me 

fee; 
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fee ; yea, marry, William Cook, blclhim come hither. 
—Sir John, you fhall not be excus'd. 

Davy. Marry, Sir, thus: thofe precepts cannoit be 
ferv'd ; and, agaiow Sir, Ihall we fow the head-land 
with wheat?' r I • I 

Shtd. With red wheat, Davy. Bjat, for WillU^m 
Cook,— *-are there :W> young Pirfgeons? i . 

Davy. Yea, Sir Here is now the Smith's note 

for (booing, and plbw-irons. 

Shd. Let it be c^ft and pSiid — Sir >K you Ihall 
not be excus'd. 

Davy. Now, Sir, a new link to the* bucket muft 
ueeds be had. And, Sir, do you meap to flop ^ny 
of WttlimCs wages about the JTack he loft the other 
day at. Hinckly Fair ? 

Shal. He fliall anfwer it. Some Pidgeons, Davy, a 
couple of fliprt-legg'd Hens, a joint oFroutton» and 
any pretty little tiny kickfhaws: tell William pook* 

Davy. Doth the man of war Hay all night,. Sir? 
. ShaL^Yts, Davy. I will ufe him well. A friend 
i' th' Court is better than a penny in purf^. Ufe his 
men well, Davy, for they arc arrant knaves, and will 
back-bite. ' . ^ 

Davy. No worfe than they Are back-bitten, Sir;; 
for they have marvellous foul linen. ; 

Shal. Well conceited, Davy. About thy bupnefs^ 
Davy. 

Davy. I befeech you. Sir, to countenance Willuan 
Vi/or of Woncot againll Clement Fakes of the hill. 

Shal. There are many complaints, Davy, againft 
that Vifor; that Vijor is an arrant knave^ on my know- 
ledge. 

Davy. I grant your Worfliip, that he is a knave» 
Sir; but yet God forbid. Sir, but a knave fliould 
have fome countenance at his friend's requeft. A» 
honeft man, Sir* is able to fpeak for himfelf, when a 
knave is not. I have ferv'd your Worlhip truly. Sir, 
thefe eight years ; and if I cannot once or twice in a 

quarter 
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quarter l:^ar out'a knave agaiinft an honeft man, I 
have but very little credit witll your Wprftiip. The 
knave is mine honeft friend, Sir, thecefore, I befeech 
your Worfbip, ler him be coutiteivan^^'d..' 

ShaL Go to, I fay, he fliall have no Wrong ^ look 
about," JAwy. -Where are y5o,'Sif Jchn.'f ionie!,'ofF 
with your boots. G'vh me y<>ift«!hand, maAer '£or> 

Mp%, - ' - i^ ^ -r '! 

Bard, I am glad to fee your Worfliip. 

ShaL X thank thee with all toy heart, kind mafier 
Bardolph^ and welcome, my tall feliow.5 [Ta the Page.} 
CbniG{ Skjolih!' ^ * -'* ^'• 

FaK I^U fallow yOu, good 'niaAer Robiit Shalltw, 
[Exeunt Shallow, Silence, (ipc;] Bardoiph, look to our 

horfes. If I were faw'd into quantities, I (bould 

make four dozen of inch bearded hermites^ftaves as 
mafter ShdUo\u\ It is 'a wondetfut thing to fee th© 
femblabie coherence of hi«-meo'sfpirit$ and hist tjhef," 
by obfervirig of him", do bear ulaejniclves like. fooHifh 
jufticesy he^'by converfingwith thesA,.isturn'd into 
a juftiee-like femng««a|i; Their fpicits are fa mar-k 
ried in conjiwSion, with the participa^rion of fociety, 
that they flock together in confent, like fo maxty wild 
Geefe. If I had a fuft to mafter Skafdow, I would hu- 
mour his men with the imputation of beiog near 
their mafter t If to his men, I wiould cuiiry with naa- 
fter Shallow^ that no man could better command hii 
feryants. It v& certain, that either wife fisearling or ig- 
norant Carriage is caught, as men take difeafes^ on© 
of another: therefore let men take heed of their 
company. • I wilLdevife matter enough out of this) 
Shallow to keep Prince Henry in continual laugh te« 
the weafing out oif fix fafliions, which is fbur terms 
er two a^^ions, and be fliall laugh wxxhoxitInteTvallum&^ 
G, it >9 much, that a lie with a flight oath, and a jeft 
with a fad brow, will do with a fellow that neiver hacb . 
the ach« in, his fhoulders. O, y<»u fliall fee hija 
laugh, till his. face be like a wet dpak ii) kid up. . 

Shal. 
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Shal. [wiihin] Sir Jokn- 



FaU l.come,md.&cx Shallow; I come, mafter SAa/- 
low. [Exit FalftafF. 

S C E N E 11. 

Cbanges to^ thc^Qmrt^ za L q n no n. 
Enter the Earl of Warwick aiid the Lord Chief Juflice., 

War. T TOW now, my FcmjcI Chief Juftke, whUkec 
JEX away ? 

Ch, Juft. How dothth€ King? 

War. Exceeding welh his caies are naw alleadod. 

Ch. Jufl. I hope, no-t dead ? ^ 

War. He's walk'd the way 06 Nature ; 
And to our purpofes k« lives no^ xnore. 

CL Juji. 1 would, his Majefty had calVd me with: 
hira. ! 

The fervice, that i Broly did his lifey . 

Hath left me open to all injuries* . . 

War, Indeed, I think,the young Kinglovcs you not. 

Ch. Jufi, I know-, he cfoth hot ; anj 4^ armmyfclf, 
To welcome the condition of the time : 
Which cannot look i»ore hideouily on me. 
Than I have drawn it in my faotafy* 

JBa*er X^rfJohn^Lamcafter, Gioucelter, 011^ .Clarence, 

War. Here conpe the heavy iflUe of dead Harry: 
O, that the living Harry had the temper 
Of him, the worU of thefe three gentlemen: 
How many Nobles then fhould hold their places. 
That muft ftrike. fail to fpirirs of vile fort .' 

Ch. Juft. Alas, I fe?r, all will be overturn*d. 

Lan, Good-morrow; coufiri Warwick, 

Glou, Cla. Good-morrow, coufin. 

Lan. We meet, like men that had forgot to fpeak.. 

War. We do reunember ; but oui argument 
Is all too heavy to admit much Tadk. 

Lan. 
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Lan. Well, peace be with him that hath made us 
heavy I 

Ch, Juji, Peace be with us, left we be heavier I 

Glou. O, good my lord, you've loft a friend, in^ 
deed ; . ^ 
And I dare fwear, you borrow not that face 
Of feeming forrow ; it is, fure, yoUr owb. 

Imh, Tho' no man be aflurM what grace tofind^ 
You fland in coldeft expedation. 
I am the forrier ; 'would, 'twere otherwife, 

Cla. Well, you muftnow fpeak Sir John Fat/iqff' (diir^ 
Which fwims againfi your ftream of quality. 

Ch, Jufi. Sweet Princes, what I did, I did in Honouft 
Led by th' impartial condu& of any foul ; 
And never fhall you fee, that I will beg 
* A rated and foreftall'd remiiTion. 
If truth and upright jnnocency fail me, 
ril to the King my mafter that is dead. 
And tell him who hath fent me after bfm* 

War. Here comes the Prince. 

SCENE HI. 

Enter Prince Henrys, 
Ch. JuJ. TJEA V N fave your Majefly ! 

xX K. Henry. This new and gorgeous 
garment, Majefty, 
Sits not fo eafy on me, as you think. 
Brothers, you mix your fadnefs with fome fear t 
This is the Englijh^ not the Turki/h Court ; 
Not Amurath an Amurath fucceeds. 
But Harry^ Harry. Yet be fad, good brothers. 
For, to fpeak truth, it very well becomes you : 
Sorrow fo royally in you appears, 

*i Ragged andJcrt/UlN rmifion*] Raggtd has no Scnfe here. W* 
fliould read. 

A rated sndf$rejaird remijion. i. e. Remiffion that mull be fought 
for^ and bought with Supplication. 

That 
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That I will deeply put the fafhion on. 

And wear it in my heart. Why then, be fad ; 

But entertain no more of it, good brothers. 

Than a joint burden laid upon us all. 

For me, by heav'n, 1 bid you be affur'd, 

I'll be your father and your brother too : 

Let me but bear your love, Til bear your cares : 

Yet weep, that Harry* s dead; and fo will I. 

But Han J lives, that fhall convert thofe tears 

By number int6 hours of happinefs. 

Lan. ire. We hope no other from your Majefty>. 

K. Henry. You all look flrangely on me r and you 
moft. 
You are, I think, affur'd, I love you not. 

[to the CA. Jufl. 

Ch. Juft, I am affur'd, if I be meafur'd rightly. 
Your Majefly hath no jufl caufc to hate me. 

K. Henry. No I might a Prince of my great hopes 
forget 
So great indignities you laid upon me ? 
What I rate, rebuke, and roughly fend to prifon 
Th' immediate heir of England I was this eafy ? 
May this be wafli'd in Lethe, and forgotten ? 

Ch. Juft. I then did ufe the perfon of your father; 
The image of his Power lay then in me : 
And in th' admin iflration of his Law, 
While I was bufy for the Common-wealth, 
Your Highnefs pieafed to forget my Place, 
The Majefty and Pow'r of Law and Juftice, 
The image of the King whom I prelented; 
And flruck me in my very Seat of Judgment: 
Whereon, as an ofiFcnder to your father, 
I .gav>ebold way to my authority. 
And did commit you. If the deed were ill, 
Be you contented, wearing now the Garland, 
To have a Son fet your decrees at naught: 
To pluck down juftice from your awful bench; 
To trip the courfe.of law, and blunt the fword 

That 
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That guards the peace atid fafety of your ipeTfon : 
Nay more, to fpurn at your mofl royal image. 
And mock your working in a fecond body. 
Queftion your royal thoughts, make the cafe yours; 
Be now the father, and propofe a Jon; 
Hear your :own dignity fo rntich prophan'd ; 
See year moft dreadful laws fo loofeLy flighted.^ 
Behold yourfdf fo by a fon difdain'd : 
And then imagine me taking your part, 
And in your pow'r fo filencing your fon. 
After this cold confid' ranee, fentence me ; 
And, as you acre a King,!fpeakin your State, 
"What I have done that mifbecame my place, 
My perfon, or ray Liege's Sovereignty. 

P. tienrj, ITou are right Juftice, and you weigh 
this well. 
Therefore ilill bear the balance and the fwotd: 
Audi do wi(h, your Honours may increafe. 
Till you do live to fee a fon of mine 
Offend you, and lobcy you, as -I did: 
So iball I live, to %ekk my father^s words ; 
Happy am I, that have a man'fo bold. 
That dares do juftice on my. proper fon; 
And no lefs happy, having fuch a fon. 
That would deliver up his Greatnefs fo 
Into the hand of juftice. — ^You. committed me.; 
For which I do commit into your hand 
Th' unftained fword that you have us'd to bear; - 
With this remembrance, that you ufe the fame 
With a like bold, juft, and impartial fpirit. 
As you have done 'gainft me. There is my hand, 
You ihall be as a father to my youth: 
My voice ftialt found, as you do prompt mine ear ; 
And I v/ill fioop and humble my intents, 
To your well-pradis'd wife direSions. 
And, Princes all, believe me, I bcfeech you ; 
My father is gone wild into his Grave, 
For in his tomb lie my affefiions ; 

And 
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AnflW^h feisipisitfaidly I forviAle, i 
To mock tht expeflatiohs of tbcTvorid; 
'Fo itufirate prophecies, and to raze ant 
llotwti opimon, which hath writ mc »down< 
Afiefmyfecmiflg. Tbo' flay tide of tlood 
Hath proudly floW'dio v»nhy 'till ndWi; 
Now doth it turn and ebb back to thi fiea, , 
W^trt it fliatf r»i»gte with xhc -ftaie of floodsi . 
And 'flow hencefor4:h in formal' Majofly. 
Now call we our high Court df Parliament ; 
And let us chufe fuch limbs of noble oouafel^ 
That the great body of jOur State onay go 
In eqtial Taivk^rith thje beft goremM nation ; 
That War or Peace, ortolch at once, may be 
As things acquainted and familiar to ts^ 
Jft whidh yofl, father^ fkall have ffcnremoft hand. 

[To the \Lord Chief Jufiice. 
Out'Gorona'tiofi 4loae, Ave will accite 
(As 1 before remeraber'd) all our State, 
And (Mtav'n <onfigning to^my good in tents). 
No Prince, nor Peer, fliall have juft caufc to'fay, 
Heav'n (hoVWn Marry'i^ happy Hfe oneday, [ExUluU 

S ^C E N E IV. 

Changes to Shallow'^ Seat in GlouceJferflrire. 

Enter Falftaif, Shallow, Silence, Bardo^pih, the Pbge, 
tfntf'Davy, 

ShaL TVT A Y, you fliall fee mine orchard, where in 

1.^ an arbour we will eat a laft year's pippin 

of my own graffing, with a difti of carraways, and 

fo forth: come, coufxn Silence; and then to bed. 

Fat. You h^ve here 4 gciodly dwelling, and-a rich. 

ShaL Barren, barren, barren: beggary all, beggars 

all, Sir JoA«; marry, good air. Spread, DtftJ'^, fpread, 

Davy; well faid, Davy, 

Fal. 
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Fal, This Davy ferves you for good ufes ; h^ is 
your fervingman^ and your huflbandmaa. 

ShaL A good variety a good varlet, a very good 
varlet. Sir John. By th' Mafs, I have drank too 

much Sack at fupper. A good varlet. Now fit 

tlown, now fit down: come, coufin« 

SiL Ah, firrab, quoth>a, 
' WeJhaU do nothing but tat^ and make goodchear^ [Singing. 
Andpraife heav*nfor the merry ytar^ 
WhenJUJh is cheap and females dear^ 
And tujy lads roam here and there; 
So merUy, and ever among, fo nurrily^ 8cc. 

Fal. There's a merry heart, good mafter Silence^ 
I'll give you a health for that anon. 

Shal. Give Mr. Bardolph fome wine, Davy. 

' Davy. Sweet Sir, fit; Til be with you anon; mofi 

fweet Sir, fit. Mafter Page, fit: good mafter Page. 

fit : proface. What you want io «9eat, we'll have in 

<lrink; but you muft bear; the heart's all. [Exit, 

Shal. Be merry, mafter Bardolph^ and^ my little 
foidier there, be merry. 

Sil. [Singing ] Be nurry., be merry, my wife has aU^ 
For women are Shrews, bothfhort and tall; 
"'tis merry in hall, -when beards wag all. 
And welcome merry Shrovetide* 
• Be meny, be merry. 

FaL I did not think, mafter Si/^nc^ had been a man 
jof this mettle. 

Sil. Who I ? I hav? been merry twice and once 
ere now. 

Re-enter Davy. 

Davy. There is a difii of leather-coats for you. 

ShaL Davy, 

Davy. Your Worftiip — Ftl be with you ftraight. 
A cup of wine. Sir ? 

5«7. [Singing ] A<up6fwine, 
Thai's brijk and fine, 

. And 
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And drink unto the leman mine ; 
And a merry heart lives long-a. 

Fal. Well faid, mafter Silence. • 

Sil. If we flaall be merry, now comes in the fwect 
-of the night. 

Fal. Health and long life to you, mafter Silence. 

Sil. Fill the cup, and let it come. Fll pledge you, 
^ere't a mile to the bottom. 

Shal. KoncR. Bardolph, welcome; if thou want'ft 
any thing and wilt not call, belhrew thy heart. Wel- 
come, my little tiny thief, and welcome, indeed, too : 
I'll drink to mz&tx Bardolph, and to all the cavilcrocs 
about London. 

Davy. I hope to fee London, ere I die. 

Bard. If I might fee you there, Davy^ 

Shal. You- 11 crack a quart together? ha, will you 
not, TtidiRcT BardolphT 

Bard. Yes, Sir, in a pottle pot. 

Shal. By God's liggens, I thank thee ; the knave 
will ftick by thee., I can affure thee that. He will not 
out, he is true-bred. 

Bard. And Til ftick by him. Sir. 

[One knocks at the door. 

Shal. Why, there fpoke a King : lack nothing, be 
merry. Look, who's at the door there, ho : who 
knocks? 

Fal. Why, now you have done me right. 

Sil. [Singing.] Do me rights and dub me Knight^ Sa- 
mingo. Is't not fo ? 

Fal. 'Tis fo. 

Sil. Is't fo? why, then fay, an old man can do 
fomewhat. 

Davy. If it pleafe your Worfliip, there's one Pifol 
come from the Court with news. 

Fal. From the Court? let him come in. 
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S C E N E V. 

Enter Piftoh 

How now, Fiftol f 

FiJL Sir John, Tavc you. Sir- 

FaL What wind blew you hither, Piftolf 

P4fiu Not the ill wind which blows no man good, 
fweeJt Knight : thou art now one of the greateft men 
in the Realm. 

Sik lindeed, I think- he be, but goodman Pt^ o£ 
Bar/on. 

Pip,. Puff? . 
Puffin thy. teeth, moft recreant coward hafe; 
Sir JoH. I atn thy Pi^c^ andthy friend; 
And helter Ikelter have I rode to thee? 
And tidings do I bring, ajid lucky joys^ 
And golden times, and- happy news of price. 

FuL I pr'yth^ now, deliver them like a man of 
this world. 

Pifi. A foutra for the world and worldlings bafe ! 
Speak of Afrka and golden joys. 

Fal. haje Aflyrian Knighty xjohtit is thy news? 
Lei Ki7^CQphctud. know the truth thereof. 

Sil. And Robin-hood, Scarlet, and John. 

Pijl. Shall dunghill curs confront the Heliamsf 
And (ball good news be bafiled? 
Then Pijlol lay thy head in fury's lap'. 

ShaL Honeft gentleman, I knownotyourbreeding* 

Pijt, Why then, lament therefore. 

ShaL Give me pardon. Sir. If, Sir, you come 
with news from the Gourt, I take it, there is but 
two ways either to utter them, or to conceal them. 
I am. Sir under the King, in fome authority. 

Pijt, Under which King ? * Bezonian^ fpeak or die. 

ShaL Under King Hrtf?)!. 

i» bctordan,'] A vile or needy Pcrfon. Mr. thtohald. 
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Tift. Harry the Fourth? or Fifth ? 

Skal. Hmry the Fourth. 

Pijl, A foutra for thine ofEcc I 
Sir John, thy tender Latnb-kin now is King. 
Harry the Fifth's the man. I fpeak the truth. 
When Ptftol Vies, do this, and fig me like 
The bragging Spaniard, 

FaL What, ii th« old King dead? 

Fift. As nail in door: the things I fpjeak are juft. 

FaL Away, Bardolph, faddle my horfe. Mafter 
Robert Shallow^ chufe what office thou wilt in the 
Land!, 'tis thine. Piftol^ I will double charge thee 
with Dignities. 

Bard» O joyful day ! I would not take a Knight- 
hood for my fortune. 

Pijb. What? I do bring good. news. 

FaL Garry mafter 5i7mc« to bed-, mafter Shallow^ 
my lord Shallow^ be what thOu- wilt, 1 atn fortune's 
Steward. Get on thy boots, we'll ride all night. Oh, 
fwcet Pijioil away, Bardolph: come, P/jio/,. utter more 
to me; and- with aide vife fometfeing to do 'thyfdf 
good. Boot, boot, mafter Shailow. I know, the " 
young King is fick- for me. Let us take any man's 
horfes : the Laws of £n^/flTMf arc at my command- 
ment. Hap[iy are they which have been my friends; 
and woe to my Lord ChiefJufticeJ 

Fiji, Let vultures vile fcize on his Inngs alfo! 
Whtre is the tije that latt I led, fay they ? 
Why, here it is, welcome this pleafant day, [Exeuwt, 

SCENE Vi. 

Changes to a Street in London. 

Enter Hofiejs Qiiicklv, Doll Tcar-fliect, and Beadles. 
Hojt. TVj O, jhou awant knafve, I Xv^uld I might dic» 
- ±\ that 1 might hftvc thee iiJmg'd ; dhou haft 
«lrawQ my ftioulder out of joint. 

^ 8 Bard 
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Bead, The conftables have deli ver'd her over to 
xne; and fbe fhall have whipping cheer enough, I 
warrant her. There hath been a man or two kilFd 
about her. 

DoL Nut-hook, nut-hook, you lie : come on, I'll 
tell thee what, thou damn'd tripe-vifag'd rafcal^ if the 
' child, I go with, do mifcarry, thou hadfl better thou 
hadft ftruck thy mother, thou paper«fac'd villain. 

Hojh. O the Lord, that Sir John were come, he 
would make this a bloody day to fome body. But J 
pray God, the fruit of her womb mifcarry. 

Bead. If it do, you (hall have a dozen of cufhions 
again, you have but eleven now. Come, I charge.you 
both go with me ; for the man is dead, that you and 
Fiftol beat among you. 

DoL ni tell thee what, thou thin man in a Cenfer ! 
I will have you as foundly fwing'd for this, you blue- 
bottle rogue! you filthy famiOi'd correAioner ! if you 
be not fwing'd. Til forfwear half-kirtles. 

Bead, Come, come, you (he- Knight-arrant, come. 

Hoji, O, that Right fhould thus overcome Might] 
Well, of fufferance comes eafe. 

DoL Come, you rogue, come ; brin^ me to ajuftice^ 

Hoft, Yes, come, you ftarv'd blood-hound. 

DoL Goodman death, goodman bonts I — 

Hof;, Thou Atomy, thou I 

DoL Come, you thin thing^: comje, you rafcal ? 

Bead, Very well. [E3C€unt\, 

S C E N E VII. 

A public Place near Weftminflej--^&^^y. 

^nter two Grooms Jlrewing rujhes, 

I <iroom. It yT OR E rufhes, more ruffies. 

JlVJl ,4 Groom, The trumpets have founded 
twice. 

z Groom. 
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I Groom, It will be two of the clock ere they come 
from the Coronation: difpatch, difpatch. * 

[Exeunt Grooms, 

Enter FalftaflF, Shallow, Piftol, Batdolph, and the Boy. 

FaL Stand here by me, matter Robert Shallow, I 
will make the King do you grace : I will leer upon 
him as he comes by, and do but mark the counte- 
nance that he will give me. 

Pift, Blefs thy lungs, good Knight. 

Fal, Gome here, Pyiol^ ftand behind me. O, if I 
had had time to have made new liveries, I would have 
beftow'd the thoufand pound I borrowed of you. But 
it is no matter, this poor (how doth better; this doth 
infer the zeal I had to fee him. 

Shal. It doth fo. 

Fal. It (hews my earnefinefs of affedion. 

Fiji. It doth fo. 

FaL My devotion. 

P/Ji. It doth, it doth, it doth. 

Fal, As it were, to ride day and night, and not to 
deliberate, not to remember, not to have patience to 
Ihift me. 

Shal. It is moft certain. 

Fal. But to ftand ftained with travel, and fweating 
with defire to fee him, thinking of nothing elfe^ put- 
ting all affairs elfe in oblivion, as if there were no- 
thing elfe to be done but to fee him. 

Pift. '*Tis femper idem; for abfque hoc nihil ejh.' 'Tis 
all in all, and all in every part. 

Shal. 'Tis fo, indeed. 

Fiji. My Knight, I will enflame thy noble liver, 
and make thee rage. 

Thy Dol and Helen of thy noble thoughts 
Is in bafe durance and contagious prifon ; 
HauVd thither by mechanic dirty hands. [fnake, 

Roufe up revenge from Ebon den, with fell Aledo's 
For Dol is in. Pijlol fpeaks nought but truth. 

K 3 Fal. 
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Fai. I wiil deliver her. 

Tijl. 'There roar d the fca : and trumpct^^Iaogour 
founds. 

SCENE VIII. 

The Trumpets found. Enter the King, and his train. 

FaL r^ O Dfave thy Grace, King Hd/, my royal Ha/- 
VT Pijt, The heav'ns thee guard aad keep, moft 
royal imp of fame I 

FaL God favc thee, my fwcct boy I 

King. My Lord Chief Juflkc, fpcak toihat vain man* 

Ck. Juji. Have you your witfi? knojv you, wbut 'iis 

you fpeak? 
Fal. My King, my Jaae^ I ipeak to thftc, my heart I 
King. I know thee not, old man : fall to thy prayers t 
How ill while hairs become a fool aad jjefier ! 
I have long dream'd of fuch a kind of man. 
So furfeii-fweird, fo old, and fo profao^e; 
But, being awake. I do defpife my dream* 
Make lefs thy body, (hence I) and more thy grace v 
I-eave gormandizing. Know, the Grave doth gape 
For thee, thrice wider than for other men. 
Reply not to me with a fooUboru jefl ; 
Prefume not, that I am the thing I was : 
For heav'n doth know, fo fliall the world perceive, 
That Ihave turn'd away ray former feJf, 
So will I thofe that keep me company. 
When thou dofl hear I am as I have been. 
Approach me, and thou flialt be as thou waft, ' 
The tutor and the feeder of my riots ; 
Till then i banifli thee, on pain of deaths 
As I have done the reft of my mif-leadcrs. 
Not to come i^arour perfon by ten milea. • 
For competence of life, I will allow you, 
That lack of means enforce you not to Evil t 
And as we hear you do reform yourfelves. 
We wiil according to your firengths and qualities 

Give 
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Give you advancement. Be't your charge, my lord. 

To fee perform'd the tenour of our word. 

Set on. [Ex, King^ 8cc. 

SCENE ix.^ 

Fal, Ti >C ASTER Shallow^ 1 owe you a tfaoufand 
iVx pound. 

Shd, Ay, marry. Sir jfoAa, which I bcllaech you to 
let me have home with mc. 

FaL That can hardly be, mafter Shallow, Do not 
you grieve at this ; I (hall befent for in private to 
him: look you, be muft feem thus to the world. 
Fear not your advancement, I will be the man yet 
that (hall make you great. 

ShaL I cannot perceive how, unlefs you give me 
your doublet, and ftuflFme out with ftraw. I befeech 
you, good Sir John^ let mc have five hundred of my 
thoufand. 

Fal. Sir, I will be as good as my word. This, that 
you heard, was but a colour, 

ShaL A colour^ I fear, that you will die in. Sir 
John. 

FaL Fear no colours : go with me to dinner : come, 
lieutenant Ptftol; come, Bardolph. I Ihall be fent for 
foon at night. 

Enter Chief Jujlice and Prince John. 

Ch. Juft. Go, carry Sir John Falftaff to the Fleets 
Take all his company along with him. 

Fal. My lord, my lord, 

Ch, Juft, I cannot now fpeak, I will hear you foon. 
Take them away. • 

Pift, Si fortuna me tormenta^ Ufperare me conterUa, 

[EmutU* 

Manent Lancafter, and Chief Juftice, 

Lan, I like this fair proceeding of the King^s. 
He bath intent, his wonted followers 

K 4 ShaU 
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Shall all be very well provided for; 

But they are banifli'd, till their converfations 

Appear more wife and modeft to the world. 

Ch. Juji. And fo they are. 

Lan, The King hath callM his Parliament, my lord. 

Ch. Jujt. He hath. 
. Lan. I will lay odds, that ere this year expire. 
We bear our civil fwords and native fire 
As far as France. I heard a^bird fo fing, 
Whofe mufic, to my thinkings pleasM the King. 
Come, will you hence ? [Exeuni. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by a D a n c e r. 

17 J RSI*, my fear ; then, my courtfy ; lafi, my fpeech. 

My fear is your difpleafure ; my courtfy^ my duty ; and 

^yfpeech^ to beg your pardons. If you Idokfor a goodfpeech 

now, you undo me ; for what I have to fay is of mine own 

makings and what, indeed, Ifhouldfay, will, I doubt, prove 

viine own marring. But to the purpofe^ and fo to the ven- 

ture. Be it known to you, fas it is very well) I was lately 

here in the end of a difpleafmg Play^ to pray your patience 

for it, and to promife you a better. I did mean, indeed, to pay 

you with this; which if, like an ill venture, it come unluckily 

home, 1 break; and you, my gentle creditors, loft. Here, 1 

promifed you,, I would be, and here I commit my body to your 

mercies: bate mefome, and I will pay you fome, and, as 

mojl debtors do, promife you infinitely. 

If my tongue cannot entreat you to acquit me, will you 
command me to ufe my legs? and yet that were but light pay- 
ment, to dance out of your debt : but a good confcience will , 
make any pojjible fatisfctdlion, and fo will L All the gentle^ 
women here have forgiven me ; if the gentlemen will not, 
then the gentlemen do not agree with the gentlewomen, which 
was never ften before in fuchan affembly. 

Oue word more, I befeech you ; if you be not too much 
cloyed with fat meat, our humble author will continue the 
flory with S/r John in it, and make you merry with fair C^- 
tharine ^France; where, for any thing I know, Falftaff 
fhall die of afweat, unlefs already he be kilCd with your hard 
opinions : for Oldcaftle died a martyr, and this is not the 
man. My tongue is weary : when my legs are too, I will 
bid you good night,andfo kneel down before you; but^ indeed, 
to pray for the Queen. 

K5 THE 
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K6 Dra- 



Dramatis Perfona. 

KISG Henry ikt TiJA. 

Dukt of Glouccfter, 1 

Dukt of Bedford, > Brothers to ikt King. 

IhJU of Clzxaice, J 

Earl o/Salilbuiy. 

Earl tfjrWefimorland. 

Earl ofWzrvnck. 

Arckhifhop oj Cazucrbary. 

Bijhop of Ely. 

far/ o/* Cambridge, 1 ^. ! . 

Lord Scroop, > Con^iraiors again/t the King. 

Sir Thomai Gray, 3 

Sir Thomas Erpingham, '\ 

Gowcr, / 

Fluellen, \ Officers in the King Hcniy'^ Amiy. 

Mackmorrit, I - 

Nym, / 

Bardolph, > Formerly Servanit to Falftaff, now Soldiers in ihi 
Piftol, \ King's Army, 

Boy, ^ 

Bates, ^ , ' ^ 

Court, > Soldiers. 

WiUiams, 3 
Charles, King of France. 
The Dauphin. 
Ikif o/" Burgundy. 
Conftable, \ 
Orleans, / 

Ramburcs, > French Lords. 
Bourbon, ( 
Grandprec, ^• 
Governor of Harfleur. 
Moumjoy, a Herald. ( 

Ambajffidors to the King ^England. 
Ifabcl, Queen of France. 
Catharine, Daughter to the King o/" France. 
Alice, a Lady attending on the Frincefs Catharine. 
Quickly, Piflorj Wife, an Hoftefs. 
CHORUS, 

Lords, Mejengers^ French and EngUQi^ Soldiers, with jiher Altendanis* 
Ike 5 6 E N E, at the beginning of the Flay, lies in England j 
lui afterwards, wholly in France 

PRO- 



PROLOGUE. 

/^ For a Mufe ofjire^ that would afcend 

^ The brighteft heaven of invention ! 

A kingdom for ajiage^ Princes to aB^ 

And Monarchs to behold thefwellingfcene ! 

Thenfhould the warlike Harry, like himfelf 

AJfume the port o/*Mars; and, at his heels, 

(Leafht in^ like hounds,) fhould famine^ fword and Jin 

Crouch for employment. Pardon, gentles dl^ 

The flat unratfedfpirit, that hath dar'd^ 

On this unworthy fcaffbld^ to bring forth 

So great an objed. Can this Cock-pit hold 

The vafly field of Fr^LTxcc? or may we cram^ 

Within this xvooden 0, the very cajkes 

That did affright the air^ at Agin court ? 

0, pardon; f nee a crooked figure may 

Atteji in little place a million; 

And let us, cyphers to this great accompt^ 

On your imaginary forces work, 

Suppofe within the girdle of thefe walls 

Are now confined two mighty monarchies ; 

Whofe high up-reared, and abutting fronts 

Terillous^ the narrow ocean parts afunder. 

Piece out our imperfedions with your thoughts: 

Into a thoufand parts divide one man^ ' 

And make imaginary puiffance : 

Think, when wi talk ofhorfes, that you fee thsm 

Printing their proud hoofs i th" receiving earth. 

For "tis your thoughts that now mufl deck our Kings^ 

Carry them here^ and there ; jumping o'er times ; 

Turning th* accomplifhment of many years 

Into an hour-glafs : for the which fupply^ 

Admit me Chorus to this hifiory ; 

Who, prologue-like, your humble patience pray^ 

Gently to heary kindly tojudge^ our Eay. 

The 
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A G T L S C E N E !• 

An Antechamber in (he Englifti Couri^ 4t 
Kenilworth. 

Enter the Archbi/hop 0/* Canterbury, and Bifliop of £!/• 

Archbijhop o/Ca nte r bur y. 

MY lord, ril tell you; that Wf bill is UTg d, 
Which, in th* eleventh year o' th' laft King*» 
reign, 
Was like, and had, indeed againft us paft. 
But that the fcainbting and unquiet time 
Did puQi it out of further qucftion. 

Ely, But how, my lord, fliall we refift it now? 
Cant. It muft be thought ori: if it pafs againft us. 
We Jofe the better half of our poffeflion : 
For all the temporal lands, which men devout 
By teftament have given to the Church, 
Would they ftrip from us ; being valu'd thus, 
As much' as would maintain, to the King's honour, 
Full fifteen Earls and fifteen hundred Knights, 

*Tkt life 0/" Henry V.] This Play wasvvrit («^s appcajrs from a Pai^ 
fjigc in the Chorus tq the fifth A6k) at the Time of the Z^rl of EJfex*9 
coramaading the Forces in Irda'nd m the Reign of Qjieen Elizabeth^ 
and not till after Hmry the Vltli had been played, as may be fceu 
by the Conclufion of this Play. Mf . Popr. 

Six 
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Six thoufand and two hundred good Efquires: 

And to relief of lazars, and weak age; 

Of indigent faint fouls, paft corporal toil, 

A hundred alms-houfes, right well fiipply'd ; 

And to the coflFcrs of the King, befide, 

A thoufand pounds by th' year.. Thus runai the bill. 

Ely This would driak deep. • 

Cant, 'Twould drink the cup and all. 

Ely. But what prevention ? 

Cant, The King \i full of grace and fair regard. 

Ely, And a true lover of *the holy Church. . 

Cant. The courfes of his youth promised it not; 
The breath no fodner left his father s body, 
But that his wildnefs,: mortify 'd in him, 
Seem'd to die too ; yea, at that very moment, 
Gonfideration, like an angeU came. 
And whipt th' oStndin^ Adam out of him; 
Leaving his Body as a Paradife, 
T'invelopc and contain celeftial fpirit^. 
Never wa^ fuch a fudden fcholar made : , 
Never came reformation in a flood 
With fuch a.heady current, fcow'ring faults; 
Nor ever Hydfra-headed wilfulnefs 
So foon did lofe his feat, and all at once, 
As in this King, 

Ely, We're blefledin the changi^; ; 

Cant, Heiar him but reafon in divinity, » 
And, all-admiring, with an inward wjfli 
You would defire, the King were, rnade a, Prelate. 
Hear him debate of common-wealth affairs, 
You'd fay, it hath been all in all his ftudy. 
Lift his difcourfe of war, and you fhall hear 
A fearful battle rendered you in mufic. 
Turn him to any caufe of policy, " 
The Gordian knot of it he will unloofe, '. 
Familiar a^ his garter. When he fpeaks, 
The air, a chartered libertine, is ftill; 
And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears, 

To 
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To fteal hisfweet and honied fentences: 

So that the Aft, and praftic part of life, 

Muft be the miftrefs to this theorique. 

Which is a wonder how his Grace (hould glean it. 

Since his addition was to courfes vain ; 

His companies unletterM, rude and (hallow ; 

His hours filFd up with riots, banquets, fports ; 

And never noted in him any fludy, 

Any retirement, any fequeftration 

From open haunt* and popularity, 

Ely. The Strawberry grows underneath thenettlcr 
And wholeforae berries thrive, and ripen beft. 
Neighbour d by fruit of bafer quality: 
And fu the Prince obfcur'd his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildnefs ; which, no doubt. 
Grew like the fummer grafs, fafteft by night, 
Unfeen, yet crefcive in his faculty. 

Cant. It muft be fo ; for miracles are ceas'd : 
And therefore we muft needs admit the means. 
How things are perfeded. 

£/)!. But, my good lord. 
How now for mitigation of this bill, 
Urg'd by the Commons; doth his Majefty 
Incline to it, or no? 

Cant. He feems indifferent ; 
Or rather fwaying more upon our part. 
Than cherifliing th' exhibiters againft us. 
For I have made an offer to his Majefty, 
Upon our fpiritual Convocation; 
And in regard of caufes now in hand. 
Which I baveopen'd to his Grace at large, 
As io\ic\nng France^ to give a greater Sum, 
Than ever at one time the Clergy yet 
Did to his predeceffors part withal. 

Ely. How did this offer feem receivM, my lord ?• 

Cant. With good acceptance of his Majefty : 
Save that there was not time enough to hear 
(As, Ipercciv d, his Grace would fain have doic)' 

The 
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The feverals, and unhidden pafiages 
Or his true titles to fome certaiti Dukedoms, 
And, generally, to the Crown oi France 
Deriv'd from Edward his great grandfather. 

Ely, What was th' impediment, that broke this off? 

Cant, The French Ambaffador upon that inftant 
Grav'd audience; and the hour, I think, is come 
To give him hearing. Is it four o' clock ? 

Ely. It is. 

Cant, Then go we in to know his embafiy :. 
Which I could with a ready guefs declare, 
Before the Frenchman f peaks a word of it. 

Ely, Vll wait upon you, and I Jon-g to bear it. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

Opens to the Prefence. 

Enter King Henry, Gloucefter, Bedford, Clarence^ 
Warwick, Weftmorland, and Exeter.* 

K. Henry^ \ ^/HERE is my gr3ciou$ lord ofXan'- 
V V terbury ? 

Exe, Not here in prefence. 
K. Henry, Send for him, good uncle. 
Weji. Shall we call in tb' ambaflkdox, my Liege ? 
K. Henry. Not yet, my coufin ; we would be nc- 
folvd. 
Before we hear him, of foroe things of weight. 
That talk our thoughts, concerning us ind Franct^ 

Enter the Archbi/hop ^Canterbury, and Bifhop ^Ely. 

Cant, God and his angels guard ypurfacred throne. 
And make you long become it ! 

K. Henry. Sure, we thank you. 
My learned lord, we pray you to proceed ; 
AIp4» jvfUy and religioufly unfold, , 

* Why 
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Why the law Salike, that they have in France^ 

Or Ihould, or (hould not, bar us in our claim. 

And, God forbid, my dear and faithful lord. 

That you fliould fafhian, wreft, or bow your reading; 

Or nicely charge your undexftanding foul 

With opening titles mifcreate, whofe righl: 

Suits not in native colours with the truth. 

For, God doth know, haw many now in health 

Shall drop their blood, in approbation 

Of what your reverence fliall incite us to. 

Therefore take heed, how you im^pawn ourperfon? 

How you awake our fleeping fword of war : 

We ctaxge you in the name of God, take faced. 

For«evcrtwo fuch kingdoms did contend 

Withou-t much fall of blood ; whofe guiitlefs drops 

Are every one a woe, a fore complaint, 

'Gainft him, whofe wrong gives edge uato the fworda,. 

That make fuch wafie in brief mojrtality. 

Under this conjuration, fpcak, my lord; 

For we will liear, notc,apd believe in heijrt. 

That what you fpeak is in yourconfcienoe vaflit^ 

As pure as (in with baptifm. 

Cant, Then hear me, gracious Sovereign, and you 
Peers, 
That owe your lives, your faith, and fervices. 
To this imperial throne. There is no bar • 

To make againft your Highnefs' claim to France ^ 
But this which they produce from Fharamtrnd; 
In terra m Salic am Mulieres ne fuccedant ;. 
No Woman JhallJiLcceed in, Salike land: 
Which Saiike land the French unjuftly gloze 
To be the realm of France, and Fkaramond 
The founder of this law. and female bar. 
Yet their own authors ikithlully affirm,. 
That the land Saliie lies in German^^ 
Between the floods oi Sala and of Elve: 
Where Charles the great, having fubdu'd the Saxons^ 
There left behind and £ettled certain French :^ 

Who, 
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Who, holding in difdain the German women. 

For fome diihonefi manners of their life, 

Efiablifht then this law : to wit, no female 

Should be inheritrix in Sdike land : 

Which Salike^ as I faid, ^twixt Elve and Sala^ 

Is at this day in Germany calFd Meifen. 

Thus doth it well appear, the Salike law 

Was not devifedforthe realm of France ; 

Nor did the French poflefs the Salike knd. 

Until four hundred one and twenty years 

After defundion of King Pharamond^ 

(Idly fupposM, the founder of this law;) 

Who died within the year of our redemption 

Four hundred tM'enty fix; and Charles the great, 

Subdu'd the Saxons^ and did feat the French 

Beyond the river Sala in the year 

Eight hundred five. Befides. their writers fay, 

King Pepin, which depofed Childerick^ 

Did as heir general (being defcended 

Oi Blithild^ which was daughter to King Clothair) 

Make claim and title to the Crown of France, 

Hugh Capet alfo, who ufurpM the Crown 

Of Charles the Duke of Lorain^ fole heir male 

Of the true line and ftock of Charles the great, 

To fine his title with fome fhews of truth, 

(Though, in pure truth, it was corrupt and naught) 

ConveyM himfelf as heir to th' lady Lingare, 

Daughter to Charlemain^ who was the fon 

To Lewis th' Emperor, which was the fon 

Of Charles the great. Alfo King Lewis the ninth. 

Who was fole heir to the ufurper Capet^ 

Could not keep quiet in. his confcience, 

Wearing the Crown of France^ 'till fatisfy'd 

That fair Queen Ifabeln his grandmother. 

Was lineal of tl^ lady Ermengere, 

Daughter to Charles the forefaid Duke of Lorain: 

By the which match the line of Charles the great 

Was re-united to the Crown oi France. 

So 
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So that, as clear as is the fummer's fun, 
King Pepin s title, and Hugh Capet's claim, 
King Lewis his Poffeffion, all appear 
To hold in right and title of the female. 
So do the Kings o( France until tnis day : 
Howbeit they would hold up this 5(3/iA«law, 
To bar your Highnefs claiming from the female; 
And rather chafe to hide them in a net, 
*Than amply to imbare their crooked titles, 
Ufurpt from you and your progenitors. 

K. Henry. May I with right and conference make this 
claim ? 

Cant, The fin upon my head, dread Sovereign ! 
For in the book of Numbers it is writ. 
When the fon dies, let the inheritance 
Defcend unto the daughter. Gracious lord. 
Stand for your own, unwind your bloody flag: 
Look back into your mighty anceftors ; 
Go, my dread lord, to your great grandfire's tomb. 
From whom you claim ; invoke his warlike fpirit, 
And your great uncle Edward the black Prince; 
Who on the French ground play'd a Tragedy, 
Making defeat on the full pow'r of France; 
While his moft mighty Father, on a hill, j 

Stood fmiling, to behold his Lion's whelp 
Forage in blood of French Nobility. 
O noble Englijh^ that could entertain 
With half their forces the full pow'r of France; 
And let another half Hand laughing by, 
All out of work, and cold for adion ! 

Ely. Awake remembrance of thefe valiant dead. 
And with your puiflant arm renew their feats ! 
. You are their heir, you fit upon their throne ; 
The blood and courage, that renowned them, 
Runs in your veins; and my thrice puiflant Liege 

* Than openly to imbrace — ] The two old Folios read, Than amply to 
imbarre. Hence it appears we (hould, read, Than amply to imbare, 
i^ e. lay open^ make naked, expofe to view. 

- Is 
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Is in the very May-inotn of his youth. 
Ripe for exploits and mighty enterprifes. 

Exe. Your brother Kings and Monarchs of the. 
earth 
Do all expeft that you fliould rouze yourfelf ; 
As did the former Lions of your blood. 

Wejl^ *They know, your Race had caufe, and 
means, and might: 
So hath your Highncfs ; never King of England 
Had Nobles richer, and more loyal Subjefts; 
Whofe hearts have left their bodies hertf in England^ 
And lie pavilioned in the field of France. 
t O let their bodies follow, my dear Liege, 
With blood and fword, and fire, to win your right. 

CanL In aid whereof, we of the Spiritualty 
Will raife your Highnefs fuch a mighty funa, 
As never did the Clergy at one time 
Bring in to any of your anceflors. 

K. Henry. We muft not only arm t'invade the French^ 
But lay down our proportions to defend 
Againft the Scot, who will make road upon us 
With all advantages. 

Cant. They of thofe Marches, gracious Sovereign^ 
Shall be a wail fuflGcient to defend 
Our Inland from the pilfering borderers. 

K. Henry. We do not mean the courfing fnatchers 
only. 
But fear the main intendment of the Scot^ 
Who hath been flili a giddy neighbour to us : 

# They know your Grace hiihcaufe, andmeansyond mighi. So kathy&ur 

Highnefs ] Wc fhould read, 

y our Race had caufe^ 
-which is carrying on the Scnfc of the concluding Words of Extter. 

As didthefoTmer Lions of yo\n blood, 
meaning Edward III, and the Black Prince. 

t 0, let their hodies follow, liic. ] Thcfe two Lines, with a high Inde- 
corum, arc given to the ArchbHhbp : but they belong to Wejimorlandi 
And Xantfrlury be j; ins, 

In auintheiccfy we of the Sjrirituaiiy, &c. 

For, 
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For, you fliall read, that my great grandfather 
Ne'er went with his full forces into Franc€^ 
But that the Scot on his unfurnifht kingdom 
Came pouring, like a tide into a breach. 
With ample and brim fulnefs of his fofce; 
Oalling the gleaned lanjl with hot affays ; 
Girding with grievous liege caftles and towns 
That'£ng/flni, being empty of defence. 
Hath {hook, and trembled, at th' ill neighbourhood. 
CanL She hath been then more fear'd thanharm'd, 
my Liege ; 
For hear her bed exampled by herfclf ; 
When all her chivalry hath been in France^ 
And flie a mourning widow of her Nobles, 
She haih herfelf not only well defended. 
But taken and impounded as a ftray 
The King of Softs ; whom flae did fend to France^] 
To fill King Edward's fame withprifoner Kings; 
And make his chrorticle as rich with prize, 
As is the ouzy bottom of the Sea 
With funken wreck and fumlefs treafuries. 

* Exe, But there's a faying very old and true, 

If thatjou will France wm, then with Scotlaaid^r^ hegin^ 
For once the Eagle Englandhcin^ in prey, 
To her unguarded neft the Weazel, Scot^ 
Comes fneaking, and fo fucks her princely eggs; 
Playing theMoufe in abfence of the Gat, 
To taint, and havock, more thanfhe can cat. 

Ely. It follows then, the Gat muft ftay at home. 
Yet that is but a Tcus'd neceffity; 
Since we have locks to fafeguard neceflaries, 

* Ely. But Iheres a faying 8cc.] This Speech, which is difFualive of 
<he War with France, is abfurdly given to one of the ChurehiiKn in 
Confederacy to puQi the King upon it, as appears by the firft Scene 
of this A61. Bcfidcs, the Poet had here an eye to Hull, who gives 
this Obfer\'atiou to the DiAe o( Exdcr. But th\: Editors have niidc 
Ely and Exeter change Sides, and fpeak one another's Speeches; for^ 
this, which is given to Ely^ is Exeter^ ; and the following given to 
£xeierj is £//s. 

And 
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And pretty traps to catch the petty thieves. 

While that the armed hand doth fight abroad, 

Th' advifed head defends itfelf at home : 

For Government, though high, and low, and lower, 

Put into parts, doth keep in one confent ; 

Gongreeing in a full and natiaral cloCe, 

Like mufic. 

Cant. Therefore heaven doth divide 
The ftate of man in divers fundions, 
Setting^endeavour in continual motion; 
To which is fixed, as an aim or butt. 
Obedience ; for fo work the. honey Bees ; 
Creatures, that by a ruling nature teach 
The art of order to a peopled kingdom. 
They have a King, and officers of fort ; 
Where fome,like magiftrates, corred at home : 
Others like merchant-venturers, trade abroad; 
Others, like foldiers, armed in their ftings. 
Make boot upon the fummer's velvet^buds: 
Which pillage they with merry march bring home 
To the tent-royal of their Emperor: 
Who, bufied in his majefly, furveys 
The finging mafon building roofs of gold; 
The civil citizens kneading up the honey ; 
The poor mechanic porters crowding in 
Their heavy burdens at his narrow gate : 
The fad-ey'd Jufticc with his furly hum. 
Delivering o'er to executors pale 
The lazy yawning drone. 1 this infer, 
That many things, having full reference 
To one confent, may work contrarioufly : 
As many arrows, loofed feveralways. 
Come to one mark : as many ways meet in one town; 
As many frefh ftreams meet in one fait fea; 
As many lines clofe in the dial's center; 
So may a thoufand adions, 't once a-foot, 
End in one purpofe, and be all well borne 
Without defeat. Therefore io France^ my Liege. 

Divide 
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Divide our happy England into four. 
Whereof take you one quarter into France ; 
And you withal fhali make all Gallia (hake: 
If we, with thrice fuch powers left at home. 
Cannot defend our own doors from the dog, 
Let us be worried ; and our Nation lofe 
The name of hardinefs and policy. 

K. Henry, Call in the mefiengers, fent from the 
Dauphin. 
Now arc we well refolv'd 5 and by God's help 
And yours, the noble finews of our power, 
France being ours, we'll bend it to our awe. 
Or break it all to pieces. There we'll fit. 
Ruling in large and ample cmpery, 
O'er France^ and all her almoft kingly Dukedoms; 
Or lay thefe bones in an unworthy urn, 
Tomblefs, with no remembrance over them. 
Either our Hiftory fliall with full mouth 
Speak freely of our afts ; or elfe our grave. 
Like Turki/h mute, fliall have a tonguelefs mouth ; 
Not worfliip, with a waxen epitaph. 

SCENE III. 

Enter Amhajfadors ^France. 

Kow are we well prepar'd to know the pleafure 
Of our fair coufin Dauphin; for we hear. 
Your greeting is from him, not from the King. 

Amb. May't pleafe your Majefty to give us leave 
Freely to render what we have in charge : 
Or fliall we fparingly fliew you far off 
The Dauphins meaning, and our embafly ? 

K. Henry, We are no tyrant, but a chriftian King, 
Unto whofe grace our pallion is as fubjefl:. 
As are our wretches fetter'd in our prifons : 
Therefore, with frank and with uncurbed plainnefs, • 
TtWvLt^ll^ Dauphins mind. 

Vol. v. L Amb. 
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Amh. Thus then, in few. 
Your Highncfs, lately fending into frcnce^ 
Did claim fome certain Dukedoms in the right 
Of your great predeceffor, Edxoard the third. 
In anfwer of which claim, the Prince our.mafter 
Says, that you favour too much of your youth ; 
And bids you be advised: there^s nought in Fratut^ 
That can be with a nimble galliard won ; 
You cannot revel into Dukedoms there: 
He therefore fends you (meeter for your fpirit) 
This tun of treafure; and in lieu of this, 
Defires you, let the Dukedoms, that you claim. 
Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin fpeaks. 

K. Henry. What treafure, uncle ? 

Exe. Tennis-balls, my Liege. 

K. Henry. We're glad, the Dauphin is fo pleafant 
with us. 
His prefent, and your pains, we thank you for. 
When we have matched our rackets to thefe balls. 
We will in France^ by God's grace, play a fet. 
Shall ftrike his father's Crown into ihe hazard. 
Tell him, h'ath made a match with fuch a wrangler. 
That all the Courts of France will be difturb'd 
With chafes. And we underftand him well, 
How he comes o'er us with our wilder days ; 
Npt meafuring, what ufe we made of them. 
We never valu'd this poor feat of England^ 
'And therefore, living hence, did give ourfelf 
To barb'rous licence ; as 'tis ever common, 
That men arie roerrieft, when they are from home;- 
But tell the Dauphin, I will keep my State, 
Be like a King, and (hew my fail of Grealnefs ; 
When I do roufe me in ray throne of France. 
For that I have laid by my Majefty, 
And plodded like a man for working days ; 
But I will rife there with fo full a glory. 
That I will dazzle all the eyes o^France; 
Yea, ftrike the Dauphin blind to Ibok on uf« 

And 
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And tell the pleafant Prince, this mock of his 

Hath turn'd his balls to gun-ftones ; and his foul 

Shall ftand fore charged for the wafteful vengeance 

That (hall fly with them: many thoufand widows. 

Shall this his Mock mock out oftheirdear.hufband; 

Mock mothers from their fons, mock caftles down : 

And forac are yet ungotten and unborn. 

That fhall have caufe to curfe the Dauphin's fcorn. 

But this lies all within the will of God, 

To whom I do appeal ; and in whofe name, 

Tell you the Dauphin^ I am coming on 

To Venge me as I may; and to put forth 

My rightful hand in a well-hallow'd caufe. 

So get you hence in peace; and tell the Dauphin, 

His jeft will favour but of Ihallow wit, • 

When thoufands weep, more than did laugh at it. 

Convey them with fafc conduft. Fare ye well. 

[Exeunt Amhaffadors. 
• Exe. This was a merry meffage. 

K. Henry, We hope to make the Jeqder blufh at it : 
Therefore, my lords, oftiit no happy hour. 
That may give furth'rance to our expedition ; 
For we have now no thcmghts in us but France,, 
Save thofe to God, that run before our bufinefs. 
Therefore, lei our porportipns for thefe wars ' 
Be foon coUeded, and all things thought upon. 
That may with reafonable fwiftnefs add 
More feathers to ouV wings; for, God before. 
Well chide this Dauphin at his father's door. 
Therefore let every man now taffc his thought, 
That this fair aftipn may on fbot be brought. [Exeunt. 
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♦SCENE IV. 

Before Q^uicklyV H(Mj/i in Eaft-chcap- 
Enter Corporal Nim, and Lieutenant Bardolph. 

Bardolph. 

WELL met, Corporal JVim. 
JVirn. Good-morrow^ Lieutenant Bar^oZ/^A. 

Bard, What, are Ancient Piftol and you friends 
yet? 

JVim. For my part, I care not : I fay little ; but 
when time fliallfei-ve, there (hall be. [i/miles] But that 
(ball be as it may. I dare not fight, but I will wink 
and hold out mine iron; it is a fimple on^; but what 
though? it will toaft cheefe, and it will endure cold 
as another man^s fword will ; and there^s an end. 

Bard, I will beflow a breakfaft to make you friends, 
and weUl be all three fwom brothers to France: let it 
be fo, good cprpprgil Nim. 

Nim, Faith, I will live fo long as I may, that's the 
certain of it; and when I cannot liye any longer, I 
will do as I may ; that is my reft, that is the ren- 
dezvous of it. 

Bard, It is certain, corporal, that he is married to 
Nel Qjiickly ; and certainly flie did you wrong, for 
you were troth-plight to her. 

JVim. I cannot tell, things muft be as they may ; 

* S c £ N E IV.] Between this and the fpregoing Sccne^ in all the 
Editions hitherto, is tpferted the Chorus whjch I have poflponed. 
That Chorus manifefity is intended tp advertife the Spedators of the 
Change of the Scene to Southampton; and therefore ought to he 
placed juft before that Change, and not here, where (he Scene is 
ftill continued in London, 

t thereJhallhebsiAcs] I fufped/mtV'i to be a marginal Diredion 
crept into the Text. It is natural for a Man, when he threatens, 
to break off abruptly, and conclude. But that Jhall he as it may. 
But this fantaftical Fellow is made to {mile difdainfully while he 
threatens; which Circumftance was marked for the Player's Direc- 
jioa in the Margin. Mr. Warhuften, 

mqn 
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men may fleep, and they may have their throats about 
them at that time ; and fome fay, knives have edges : 
it muil be as it may; tho' patience be a tir d Dame, 
yet (he will plod ; there muft be conclufions ; well, I 
cannot tell, 

Enter Piftol and Quickly. 

Bard. Here comes ancient Piftol and his wife ; good 
corporal, be patient here. How now, mine hoft 
Piftol? 

Piji. Bafe tyke, caU'ft thou me hoft? nowby this 
hand, I fwear, I fcom the term ; nor (hall my Xel 
keep lodgers. 

Quick. No, by my troth, not long : for we cannot 
lodge and board a dozen or fourteen gentlewomen, 
that live honeftly by the prick of their needles, 
but it will be thought we keep a bawdy-houfe ftraight. 

welliday lady, if he be not drawn I Now we Ihall 
fee wilful adultery, and murder committed. 

Bard. Good lieutenant, good corporal, offer no* 
thing here. 

Nim. Pifh! 

PiJi. Pifh for thee, IJland dog ; thou prick-ear'd 
cur of IJland. 

Quick. Good corporal JVim, fliew thy valour and 
put up thy fword. 

JVim. Will you fliog off? I would have youfolus. 

Piji. Solus^ egregious dog ! O viper vile ! 
Tht folus in thy moft marvellous face, 
Thefolus in thy teeth, and in thy throat. 
And in thy hateful lungs ; yea, in thy maw, perdy ; 
And, which is worfe, within thy nafly mouth. 

1 do retort the folus in thy bowels ; 
For I can take, and Pijol's cock is up, 
And flafhing fire will follow. 

JVf'm. I am not Barbajbn^ you cannot conjure me: I 
have an humour to knock you indifferently well; if 
you grow foul with me, Piftol, I will fcour you with 

1-3 my 
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my rapier as I may, in fair terms. If you would vralk 
off, I would prick your guts a little in good terms as 
I may, and that's the humour of \t* 

Fiji. O braggard vile, and damned furious wight ! 
The grave doth gape, and doating death is near; 
Therefore exhale. 

Bard. Hear me, hear me, what I fay : he that 
ftrikes the firftftroke, FU run him up to the hilts as I 
am a foldien 

Fiji. An Oath of mickle might ; and fury (hall abate. 
Give me thy fift, thy for^-foot to nie give ; 
Thy fpirits are^radfttali. 

Nim. I will cut thy throat one time or other in fair 
erms, that is the humour of it. 

Fiji. Coupe a gorge^ that is the word. I defy thee 
again. 

hound of Crcte^ think'ft thou my fpouffe to get? 
No, xb the fpittle go. 

And from the powdVing tub of infamy 
Fetcjji forth the lazar Kite of CreJfuTs kind, 
Dol TearJ/ieet, Ihe by name, and her efpoufe. 

1 have, and I will hold the Quondam Quickly 

For th' ouly flie ; and pauca^ there's enough ; go to. 

.Enter the Boy. 

Boy, Mine hoft FiJiol^ you muft come to my mafter, 
and your hoftefs : he is veryfick, and would to bed. 
Good Bardciph, put thy nofe between his ftieets, and 
do the office of a warming-pan : faith, he's very ill. 

Bard. Away, you rogue. 

QuicL Byniy troths he'll yield the Crow a pudding 
one of thrfe days; the King has kiil'd his heart. 
Good hufband, come homeprefently. [Exit Quickly. 

Bard. Come, ihall I make you two friends? we 
muft to France together : why the devil fliould we 
keep knives to cut one another's throats ? 

pijl^ Let floods o'er-fwell, ahd fiends for food howl 

on I 

Nim, 
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Nim. You'll pay me the eight (hillings, I won of 
you at-betting? 

Fiji, Bafe is the flavc, that pays. 

Nim. That now I will have; that'sthehumour of it. 

Fiji. As manhood (hall conpipbund, pufli home. 

[Draw. 

Bard, By this fword, he that makes the firft thruil, 
ril kill him ; by this fword, I will. 

Fiji, Sword is an oath, and oaths muft have their 
Gourfe. 

Bard. Corporal JVtm, an thou wilt be friends, be 
friends ; an thou wilt not, why then be enemies with 
me too; pr'ythee, put up. 

Fiji, A noble (halt thou have and prefent pay ; 
And liquor likewife will I give to thee ; 
And friendfhip (hall combine and brotherhood, 
m live by Nim, and Nim fliall live by me. 
Is not this juft? for I (hall Suttler be 
Unto the camp, and profits will accrue. 
Give me thy hand. 

Nim. I (hall have my noble ? 

Fiji, In calh moft juftly paid. 

Nim, Well then, that's the humour oft. 

Re- enter Quickly. 

Qimk. As ever you came of women, cotne in quickly 
to Sir John: ah, poor heart, he is fo (hak'd of a |3urn- 
ing quotidian tertian, that it is moft lamentable to 
behold. Sweet men, come to him. 

Nim, The King hath run bad humours on the 
Knight, that's the even of it. 

Fiji, Nim^ thou haft fpoken the fight, his heart is 
fraded and corroborate. . ♦ • 

Nim, The King ia a good King, but it muft be as 
it may ; he paflTes fome humours and careers. 

Fiji. Let us condole the Knight ; for, lambkins ! 
we will live. ' [Exeunt. 

L4 ACT 
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*A C T 11. SCENE L 

Enter Chorus. 

Chorus. XT O W all the youth oi England zrt on fire, 
IN Andfilken dalliance in the wardrobe lies r 
Now thrive the armourers, and honour's thought 
Reigns folely in the brcaft of every man. 
They fell the pafture now, to buy the horfe ; 
Following the mirror of all Chriftian Kings, 
With winged heels, as EngVi/h Mercuries. 
For now fits Expectation in the air. 
And hides a fword from hilts unto the point 
With Crowns imperial ; Crowns, and Coronets, 
Promised to Harry and his followers. 
The French^ advised by good intelligence 
Of this moft dreadful preparation. 
Shake in their fear; and with pale policy 
Seek to divert the Englijh purpofes. 
O England ! model to thy inward greatnefs. 
Like little body with a mighty heart ; 
What might'ft thou do, that honour would thee do. 
Were all thy children kind and natural ! 
But fee, thy fault France hath in thee found out; 
A neft of hollow bofoms which he fills 
With treach'*rous crowns; and three corrupted roeuv 
One, Richard Earl of Cambridge^ and the fecond, 
Henry Lord Scroop of Majham^ and the third. 
Sir Thomas Grey Knight oi Northumberland^ 
Have for the gilt oi France (O guilt, indeed/} 

* Act II. S GENE I.] I have divided the Afis of this Play 
differently from all the Editions, by beginning here the fecond Afi, 
whereby each throughout the Play begins with a Chorus regularly ; 
whereat before, this Chorus was Aruck into a Place where it inter- 
rupted the Continuance of tlie Scene, and for want of this Divifion, 
they were forced to fplit the one day*s Battle at Agincourt into two 
Ads, namely the Third and Fourth. Se^ the Note on ASl IV. 
$cene 13. Mr. iV^. 

Confirmed 
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Confirmed confpiracy with fearful France: 

And by their hands, this grace of Kings muft die. 

If hell and trcafon hold their promifes, 

Ere T^e take fhip for France ; and in Southampton. 

Linger your patience on, and well digeft 

Th' abufe of diftance, while we force a play. 

The fum is paid, the traitors arc agreed. 

The King is fet horn London^ and thefcene 

Is now tranfported, gentles, to Southampton : 

There is the play-houfe now, there mutt you fit; 

And thence to France ftiall we convey you fafe. 

And bring you back; charming the narrow feas^ 

To give you gentle pafs: for if we inay. 

We'll not offend one fiomach with our play. 

But, till the King come forth, and not till then. 

Unto Southampton do we (hift our fcene. [Exit. 

SCENE II. 

SOUTHAMPTOK. 

Enter Exeter, Bedford, and Weftmorland. 
Bed. '|7'ORE God, his Grace is bold to truft thcfe 
J7 traitors. 

Ejce, They {hall be apprehended by and by. 
Wlf^.Howfmoothandeven they do bear themfelves, 
As if allegiance in their bofoms fat, 
Crowned with faith and conftant loyalty! 

Bed. The King hath note of all that they intend, 
By interception which they dream not of. 

Exe. Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow. 
Whom he hath luir.d and cloy'd with gracious favours; 
That he (hould for a foreign purfe fo fell 
His Sovereign's life to death and treachery ! 

[Trumpets found. 

Enter the King^ Scroop, Cambridge, Grey, and Atten* 
dants. 

K. Henry, Now fits the wind fair, and we will aboard. 
L 5 My 
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My lord of Cambridge^ and my lord of Majkam^ 
And you, my gentle Knight, give mc your thoughts : 
Thiiik you not, that the Pow'rs, we bear with us, . 
Will cut their paffage through the force of France ; ' 
Doing the execution and the ad 
* For which wc have in aid affembled them? 

Scroop. No doubt, my Liege ; if each man do bis beft. 

K. Henry. I doubt not that % fincc we are well per- 
fuaded. 
We carry not a heart with us from hence, 
That grows not, in a fair confent with OQrs:> 
Nor leave not one behind, that doth not wilh 
Succefs and conqueil to attend on us. 

Cam. Never was monarch better fear d, and lovM, 
Than is your Majefty; there's not a fubjeft. 
That (its in heart-grief and uneafinefs 
Under the fweet (hade of your governpient. 

Grey. True ; thofe, that were your father's enemies 
Have fteept theit g^uis in honey, atid do ferve you 
With hearts create of duty and of zeal. 

K. Henry. We therefore have great caufe of thank- 
fulnefs ; 
And fhall forget the oflBce of our hand. 
Sooner than quittance of defert and merit, 
i^eoording to the weight and wortbinefs. 

Scroop. So fervice (hall with fteeled finews toil; 
And labour fhall refreflb itfclf with hbpe. 
To do your Grace inceffant fcrviccs. 

K. Henry. We judge no lefs. Uncle of Exeier^ 
Enlarge the man committed yefterday, 
That raird againft our perfon : we confider. 
It was excels of wine that fet him on. 
And on his -more advice we pardon him. 

* For which we have in head ajfemhUd them ?J This is not an Englijh 
Phrafeology. I am pcrfuaded Shake/pear wrote, 

For which we have in Aid ajfemlled them ? 
alluding to the Tenures of thofc Tiroes. Mr. 'Warlurton. 

Scroop. 
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Scroop* That's mcTcy, but too much fecurity : 
Let him be punifli'd, Sovereign, left example 
Breed (by. his fuflTrance) more oTfuch a kind. 

K. Henry ^ O; let us yet be merciful. 

Cam, So may your Highnefs, and yet punifli too. 

Grey, You ihew great mercy, if you give him life. 
After the tafte of muich corrc^ion. ; 

K. Henry. Alas, yotir too much love and care of me 
Are heavy orifons 'gainft this poor wretch. 
If little faults, proceeding on diftemper. 
Shall not be wink'd at, bow £hall weftretch our eye, 
When capital crimes, chew'd, fwallow^dand digefied, 
Appps^r Ijefore us? we'll yet enlarge that man, 
Though Cambridge^ Scroops and Grey^ in their dear care 
And tender prefervation of our perfon. 
Would have him puniih'd. Now to our French caufes; 
Who are the late commiffioners ? 

Cam* I one, my lord. . 
Your Highnefs, bad me afkrfor it to day- 

Scroop. So did you me, npy Liege. 

Grey, And I, ray Sovereign. i 

K. Henry, Then Richard^ Earl of Cambridge, there 
is yours : 
There yours, lord Scroop of Majham; and Sir Knight, 
Grey oi Northumberland^ this fame is yours; 
Read them, and know, I know your worthinefs. 
My lord of Wejlmorland and uncle Exeter, 
We will aboard to-night. Why, hownow, gentlemen? 
What fee you in thefe papers, that you lofe 
So much complexion ? look ye how they change! 
Their cheeks are paper. Why, what read you there, 
That haih fo cowarded, aind chas'd your blood 
Out of appearance ? . 

Cam. I confefsmy fault. 
And do fubmit me to your Highnefs' mercy. 

Grey. Scroop. To which we all appeal. 

K. Henry. The mercy, that was quick in us but late. 
By your own counfel is fupprefs'd and kill'd : 
,, , L6 You 
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You muft not dare for (hame to talk of mercy ; 
For your own reafons turn into your bofoms. 
As dogs upon their maflers, worrying you. 
See you, my Princes and my noble Peers, 
Thele Englt/h monfters ! my lord Cambridge here. 
You know, how apt our love was to accord 
To furnifh him with all appcrtinents 
Belonging to his Honour; and this man 
Hath for a few light crowns lightly confpir'd. 
And fworn unto the praAices oi France 
To kill us here in Hamptorn To the which. 
This Knight, no lefs for bounty bound to us 
Than Cambridge is, hath likewife fworn. But O f 
What (hall I fay to thee, lord Scroops thou cruel. 
Ingratpful, favage, and inhuman creature ! 
Thou, that didft bear the key of all my counfels^ 
That knew'ft the very bottom of my foul, 

.That almoft might'ft have coin'd me into gold, 
Wouldft thou have praAis'd on me for thy ufe : 
May it be poffible, that foreign hiie 
Could out of thee extraft one fpark of evil. 
That might annoy my finger? 'tis fo ftrahge 
That though the truth of it ftand oflF as grofs 
As black and white, my eye will fcarcely fee it. 
Treafon and murder ever kept together, 
As two yoke-devils fworn to either's purpofe : 

, Working fo grofly in a natural caufe, J 

That admiration did not whoop at them. ^ 

But ihou, 'gainft all proportion, didft bring in j 

Wonder to wait on treafon, and on murder: I 

And whatfoever cunning fiend it was. 
That wrought upon thefe fo prepoft'roufly, 
Haih got the voice in hell for excellence: 
And other devils, that fuggeft by-treafons, 
Do botch and bungle up damnation, 
With patches, colours, and with forms being fetcht 
From glift'ring femblanccs of piety: 
But he, that temper'd thee, bad thee fland up ; 

Gave 
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Gave thee no inftance why thou Ihouldft do treafon, 

Unlefs to dub thee with the name of traitor. 

If that fame Daemon, that hath guU'd thee thus, 

Should with his Lion-gait walk the whole world. 

He might return to wdAy Tartar back. 

And tell the legions, lean never win 

A foul fo eafy as that Englijhman\: 

Oh, how haft thou with jealoufy infefted 

The fweetnefs of affiance I Shew men dutiful ? 

Why fo didft thou : or feem they grave and learned? 

Why fo didft thou: come they. of noble family? 

Why fo didft thou: feem they religious? 

Why fo didft thou : or are they fpare in diet. 

Free from grofs paffion, or of mirth, or anger, 

Conftant in fpirit, not fwerving with the bloody 

Garnifli'd and deckM in modeft compliment. 

Not working with the ear, but with the eye. 

And but in purged judgment trufting neither? 

Such, andfo finely bouited didft thou feem. 

And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot. 

To mark the full-fraught man, the beft endu'd^ 

With fome fufpicion. I will weep for thee. 

For this revolt of thine, methinks, is like 

Another fall of man ^Their faults arc open ; 

Arreft them to the anfwer of the law. 
And God acquit them of their practices \ 

Exe. I arreft thee of high treafon, by the name of 
Richard Earl of Cambridge, 

I arreft thee of high treafon, by the name of Henry 
Lord Scroop of Ma/ham. 

I arreft thee of high treafon, by the name of Thomas 
Grey^ Knight of Northumberland, 

Scroop. Oar purpofes God juftly hath difcovcr'd, 
And I repent my fault, more than my death ; 
Which I befeech your Highnefs to forgive, 
Although my body pay the price of it. 

Camb. For me, the gold of France did not feduce. 
Although I did admit it as a motive 

The 
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The fooner to effeA what I intended ; 
But God be thanked for prevention, 
Which I in fufF'rance heartily rejoice for, 
Bcfeeching God and you to pardon me. 

Grey. Never did faithful fubjeft more rejoice 
At the difcovery of moft dangerous treafon, 
Than I do at this hour joy o'er myfelf. 
Prevented from a damned enterprize : 
My fault, but not my body, pardon. Sovereign. 

K. Henry. God quit you in his mercy ! he?ir your 
fentence; * . , 

You have confpir d againft our royal perfon, 
Join'd with an enemy proclaimed, and from, his coflFers 
Received the golden earneft of our death ; 
Wherein you would have fold yourKing toflaughter^ 
His Princes and his Peers to fervitude, 
Hisfubjeds to oppreflion and contempt. 
And his whole kingdom into defolation^ 
Touching our perfon, feek we no revenge ; 
But we our kingdom's fafetjr muft fo tender, , 
Whofe ruin you three fought, that to her laws 
We do deliver you. Go therefore hence, 
(Poor miferable wretches) to your death; 
The tafte whereof. God of his mefcy. give , 
You patience to endure; and true Repentance 
Of all your dear ofifences ! Bear them hence,. [£x^mm^» 
Now, lords, for France; the enterprize whereof 
Shall be to you, as us, like, glorious. 
We doubt not of a fair and lucky war. 
Since God fo gracioufly hath brought to light 
This dangerous treafon lurking in our way, 
To hinder our beginning. Now we doubt not^^ 
But every^ rub is* fmooth^d in our way ; . - 
Then forth, dear countrymen ; let i^s deliver . 
Our puiffance into the band;of God, 
Putting it ftraight in expedition. 
Chearly to fea ; the figns of war advance ; 
No King of England, if not King of Fre^nce, [Ex^vf)!. 

SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

Changes id Quickly'j Hotife in Eaft-cheap. 

Enter Piftol, Nim, Bardolph, Bvy and Quickly. 

Quick. T^R'YTHEE, honey-fweet hufband, let me 
JL bring thee to Staines. 

Pijl. No, for my manly heart doth yern. 
Bardolph, be blithe : Nim, roufe thy vaunting veins : 
Boy, briftle thy courage up; for Faljtaff' he is dead. 
And we muft yern therefore. 

Bard* Would I were with him wherefome'er he is, 
either in heaven or in hell. 

Quick, Nay, fure, he's not in hell; he's in Arthur s 
bofom, if ever man went to Arthur s bofom. He made 
a finer end, and went away, an it had been any chri- 
ftom child; a'parted ever juft between twelve and one, 
even at the turning o' th' tide : For after I faw him 
fumble with the flieeis, and play with flowers/and 
fmile upon his finger's end, 1 knew there was but one 
way; * for his nofewas as fliarp as a pen. How now. 
Sir John? quoth I: what, man ? be of good cheer: 
fo a' cried out, God, God, God, three or four times. 
Now'I, to comfort him, bid him, a'fhou'd not think 
of God ; I hop'd, there was no need to trouble him- 
feif with any fuch thoughts yet : fo a'badmelay more 
clothes on his feel: I put my handinto the bed and 
felt them, and they were as cold as a ftone, then I 
felt to his knees, andfo upward, and upward, and all 
was as cold as any ftone. 

*for his nofe uuu asjharp as a pen. and a Table of Grccn»Fields, j 
Thcfe words, and a table oj green-fietds, are not to be found in the old 
Editions of 1600 and i6oS. Ttiis Nonfenfegot into all the follow- 
ing Editions by a pleafant Midake of the ftagc Editors, who printed 
from the common piece-raeal-wrltten Parts in the Play-houfc, A Ta- 
ble was here dircfted to be brought in (it being a Scene in a Tavern 
where they drink aiparting) and this Diredion crept into the Text from 
the Margin. Green-field was the Name of the Property-man in that 
Time who furaifli'd Implements, ifc, for the Adors. A table of 
Grecnficld'j. ..Mr. Pope. 

Nim. 
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Kim, They fay, he cried out of Sack. "^ 

Quick. Ay, and that a' did. 

Bay. Ana of women. 

(Ijiick, Nay, that a' did not. 

Boy. Yes, that he did ; and faid they were devils 
incarnate. 

Quick. A' could never abide carnation, 'twas a co- 
lour he never lik'd. 

Boy. He faid once, the deule would have him about 
women. 

Quick. I^c did in fome fort, indeed, handle wo- 
men ; but then he was rheumatic, and talked of the 
whore of Babylon. 

Boy. Do you not remember, he faw a Flea ftick. 
upon Bardolph's nofe, and faid, it was a black foul 
burning in hell? 

Bard. Well, the fuel is gone, that maintained that 
fire: that's all the riches I got in his fervicc. 

Kim. Shall we (hog; the King will be gone from 
Southampton. 

Pijl. Come, let's away. My love, give me thy lips : 
Look to my chatties, and my moveables ; 
Let fenfes rule; the word is, pitch and pay; 
Truil none, for oaths are firaws ; men's faiths are 

wafer-cakes. 
And hold faft is the only dog, my Duck, 
Therefore Caveto be thy counfellor. 
Go, clear thy cryftals. Yoke-fellows in arms. 
Let us to Franct; like Horfe-leeches, my boys ; 
To fuck, to fuck, the very blood to fuck. 

Boy. And that's but unwholefome food, they fay. 

Pijt. Touch herfoft mouth and march. 

Bard. Farewel, hoftefs. 

Kim. I cannot kifs, that is the humour of it ; but 
adieu. 

Fiji. Let houfewifery appear; keep clofe, I thee 
command. 

Quick. Farewel ; adieu. [Exeunt. 

SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

Changes to the French Kings Palace. 

Enter the French King^ the Dauphin^ Ae Duke of But- 

gundy, and the Conjiable. 

Fr. King. nnHU S come the Englijh y/iih full power 

X upon us, 

* And more than carelefly it us concerns 
To anfwer royally in our defences. 
Therefore the Dukes of Berry, and of Britain^ 
Of Brabant and of Orleans^ (hall make forth. 
And you, Prince Dauphin^ with all fwift difpatch; 
To line and new repair our towns of war. 
With men of courage, and with means defendant; 
For England his Approaches makes as fierce^ 
As waters to the fucking of a gulf. 
It fits us then to be as provident 
As fear may teach us out of late examples, 
Left by the fatal and negleded Englijh 
Upon our fields. 

Dau. My moft redoubted father, 
It is moft meet we arm us ^gainft the foe : 
For peace itfclf (hould not fo dull a Kingdom, 
(Though war, nor no known quarrel, were in quefiion) 
But that defences, mufters, preparations. 
Should be maintained, alTembled, and coUeded, 
As were a war in expedation. 
Therefore, I fay, 'tis meet we all go forth. 
To view the fick and feeble parts of France: 
And let us do it with no fliewof fear ; 

* And more ihm carefully it usctnugrni] This was a Bufinds iodced, 
that required more than Care to discharge it. Probably Shakefptar 
wrote, mure than carelefly. 

The King is ruppofed to hint here at the Dauphin's wanton Affront 
in fending overTennis-Ballsto/iimr^ • which, arifingfrom over-great 
Coofidenccof their own Power, or Contempt of their Enemies would 
naturally breed carelejfnefi. 

No, 
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No, with no more, than if we heard that England 
Were bufied with a Whit/an morris- dance : 
For, my good Liege, (he is fo idly king'd, 
Her fcepter fo fantaftically borne, 
By a vain, giddy, Ihallow, humorous youth, 
That fear attends her not. 

Con, O peace. Prince Dauphin ! 
You are too much miftakenin this King: 
Queftion your Grace the late ambaffadots. 
With what great (late he heard their embafTy % 
How well fupply'd with noble counfellois, 
How modeft in exception, and withal 
How terrible in conftant refolution : 
And you (hall find, his vanities fof e-fpent 
Were but the out- fide of the Roman Brutus^ 
Covering difcrction with a coat of folly ; 
As gardeners do with odure hide thofe roots^ 
That (hall firft fpring and be moft delicate. 

DaU' Well, 'tis not fo, my lord high condable. 
But tho^ we think it fo, it is no matter: 
In caufes of defence, 'tis beft to weigh 
The enemy more mighty than he feems ; 
So the proportions of defence are fiird; 
Which of a weak and niggardly projeflion. 
Doth, like a mifer, fpoil his coat with fcanting 
A little cloth. 

JFr. King, Think we King f/arry ft rong; 
And, Princes, look, you ftrongly arm to meet him. 
The kindred of him bath beenfle(h'd upon us; 
And he is bred out of that bloody flrain, 
That hunted us in our familiar paths : 
Witnefs our too much memorable (hame. 
When Gf j^-battle fatally was ftruck; 
And all our princes captivM by the hand 
Of that black name, Edward black Prince of Wales: 
* While ih^t his mounting (ire, on mountain (landing, 

♦ WAik that hiimovmtunjrti onfHount^inJanding,] Wc flionldKad^ 
mounlin^y ambitious, afpiring. 

[Up 
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[lip in the air, crown'd with the golden fan,] 
Saw his heroic feed^ and fmil'd to fte him 
Mangle the work of nature : and deface 
The patterns, that by God and by French fathers 
Had twenty years been made. This is a ftera 
Of that vidorions ftock ; and let us fear 
The native mightinefs and fate of him4 

Enter a Meffenger. 
Mejf. Ambaffadors ftom Marry, King of England^ 
Do crave admittance to yotir Majefty. 

Fr, King. We'll give thetn prefent audience. Go, 
and bring them. 
You fee, this chafe is hotly followed, friends. 

Dau. Turn head, andftop purfuit; for coward dogs 
Mod fpend their mouths, when, what they feem to 

threaten. 
Runs far before them. Godd my Sovereign, 
Take up the Englijk fhort ; and let them know 
Of what a rhortarchy you are the head : 
Self-love, my Liege, it not fo vile a fin. 
As felf neglefling. 

S C E N E V. 

Enter Exeter. 

Fr. King, T7R O M our brother England? 

J/ Exe. From him; and thus he greets 
your Majefty : 
He wills you in the name of God Almighty, 
That you.diveft yourfelf, and lay apart 
The borrowed glories, that, by gift of heaven, 
By law of nature and of nations,, 'long 
To him and to his heirS ; namely^, the Crown ; 
And all the wide-ftretch'd honours, that pertain 
By cuftora and the ordinance of times, 
Unto the Grown of France. That you may know, 
Tis no finifter nor no aukwatd claim^ 

Pick'd 
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PicL'd from the worm-holes of long-vanifliM days. 
Nor from the duft of old oblivion rakM; 
He fends you this moft memorable Line, 
In every branch truly demonftrative, 

[Gives the French King a Paper. 
Willing you over-look this pedigree ; 
And when you find him evenly derived 
From his moft famM of famous anceftors, 
Edward the Third; he bids you then refign 
Your Crown and Kingdom, indi redly held 
From him the native and true challenger. 

Fr. King. Or elfe what follows? 

£xe. Bloody conftraint ; for if you hide the Crowa 
Ev^n in your hearts, there will he rake for it. 
And therefore in fierce tcmpefi is he coming. 
In thunder, and in earthquake, like a Jove: 
That, if requiring fail, he may compel. 
He bids you, in the bowels of the Lord^ 
Deliver up the Crown ; and to take mercy 
On the poor fouls, for whom this hungry war 
Opens hisvafty jaws; upon your head 
Turning the widows' tears, the orphans^ cries. 
The dead men's blood, the pining maidens^ groans. 
For hulbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers. 
That (hall be fwailow'd in this controverfy. 
This is his claim, his threatning, and my melTage ; 
Unlefs the Dauphin be in prefence here. 
To whom exprefiy I bring Greeting too. 

Fr, King. For us, we will confider of this further : 
To-morrow (hall you bear our full intent 
Back to our brother England. 

Dau. For the Dauphin, 
I ftand here for him; what to him horn England? 

Exe. Scorn and defiance, (light regard, contempt. 
And any thing that may not mif-become 
The mighty fender, doth he prize you at. 
Thus fays my King; and if your father's Highnefs 
Do not, in grant of all demands at large, 

Sweeten 
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Sweeten the bitter mock you fent his Majefty ; 

He'll call you to fo hot an anfwer for it. 

That caves and womby vaultages of France 

* Shall chide your trefpafs, and return your mock 

In fecond accent to his ordinance. 

Dau. Say, if my father render fair reply. 
It is againft my will; for I defire 
Nothing but odds with England; to that end. 
As Tfiatching to his youth and vanity, 
I did prefent him with thofe Paris balls. 

Exe. He'll make your Paris Louvre (hake for it. 
Were it themifttefs court of mighty Europe: 
And, be affurM, you'll find a difference, 
* (As we his fubjefts have in wonder found,) 
Between the promifs of his greener days. 
And thefe he mailers now; now he weighs time 
Even to the utmoft grain, which you {hall read 
In your own loffes, if he ftay in France. 

Fr. King. To-morrow you fhall know our mind at • 
full. [Flourijh. 

Exe. Difpatchus with ail fpeed, left that our King 
Gome here himfelf to queftion our delay; 
For he is footed in this land akeady. 

Fr. King. You fliall be foon difpatch'd with fair 
conditions: 
A night is but fmall breath, and little paufe. 
To anfwer matters of this confequence. [Exeunt. 

tA C T III, SCENE I. 

Enter Chorus. 

CA(?ru J. 'TT'HUS with imagin'd wing ourfwift fcene 
JL flies, 

+ Shall hide your irefpafs^--'] Mr. Pope rightly comdtcd it, Shall 

chide 

»Aa III. Scene I.] This whole Aa (and all the Reft of the Play) 
very much enlarged and improved by the Author, fiace the Editions 
of 1600, ^nd 1608. Mr. Pope. 

in 
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In motion of no Icfs celerity 

Than that of thought. Suppofc, that you have fecn 
The well-appointed King at tfamptan Peer 
Embark his royalty; and his brave fleet 
"With filkenflreamers the young Phabus fanning. 
Play with your fancies ; and in them behold. 
Upon the hempen tackle, fhip-boys climbing; 
Hear the flirill whillle, which doth order give 
To founds confused ; behold the threaden fails, , 

Borne with th' invifible and creeping wind, \ 

Draw the huge bottoms through the furrow'd fea, I 

Breafting the lofty furge. O, do but thinks 
You ftand upon the rivage, and heboid 
A city on th' inconftant billows dancing ; 
For fo appears this Fleet majeftical. 
Holding due courfe to HarJUur, Follow, Follow. 
Grapple your minds to fternage of this navy. 
And leave your England^ as dead midnight flill. 
Guarded with grandfires, babies and old women ^ 
Or paft, or not arriv'd, to pith and puiffance : 
For who is he, whofe chin is but enrich'd 
"With one appearing hair, that will not follow 
Thefe cull'd and choice drawn cavaliers to France? 
Work, work your thoughts, and therein fee a fiege; 
'Behold the ordnance on their carriages 
With fatal mouths gaping on girded Harfleur, 
Suppofe, th'ambaffador from France comes back; 
Tells Harry^ that the King doth offer him 
Catharine his daughter, and with her to dowry 
Some petty and unprofitable Dukedoms : 
The offer likes not; and the nimble gunner 
With lynftock now the devililh cannon touches, 

[Alarm, and Cannon go off. 
And down goes all before him. Still be kind. 
And eke out our performance with your mind. 

[Exil. 

SCENE 
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S C E N E II. 

Before Harfleur. 

Enier King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, and Gloucefter ; 
Soldiers, with/eating ladders, 

K. Hdnrj. /^NCE more unto the breach, dear 

V-^ friends, once more ; 

Or clofe the \vall up with the Engli/h dead. 
In peace, there's nothing fo becomes a man 
As modeft ftillnefs and humility : 
But when the blaft of war blows in our ears. 
Then imitate the aflion of the Tyger ; 
Stiffen the finews, fummon up the blood, 
Difguife fair nature with hard-favourM rage; 
Theniend the eye a terrible afpeft; 
Let it pry thro' the portage of the head. 
Like the brafs cannon : let the brow o'erwhelm it, 
As fearfully, as doth a galled rock 
O'er-hang and jutty his c onfounded bafe, 
Swiird with the wild and wafteful ocean. 
Now fet the teeth, and ftretch the noftril wide ; 
Hold hard the breath, and bend up every fpirit 
To his full height. Now on, you nobleft Engli/h^ 
Whofe blood is fetcht from fathers of war-proof; 
Fathers, that, like fo many Alexanders, 
Have in thefe parts from morn till even fought. 
And fheath'd their fwords for lack of argument. 
Difhonour not your mothers; how atteft. 
That thofe, whom you calFd fathers, did beget you. 
Be copy now to men of grofTer blood. 
And teach them how to war; and you, good yeomen, 
Whofe limbs were made in England, {\\ev^ us here 
The mettle of your pafture : let us fwear ' 
That you are worth your bleeding, whicK Idoubt not: 
For there is none of you fo mean and t)afd. 
That hath not n6ble luftre in your eyes ; 

I fee 
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I fee you ftand like Greyhounds in the flips. 
Straining upon the flart. The game's a-foot : 
Follow your fpirit; and, upon this charge. 
Cry, God for Harry 1 England ! and St. George! 

[Exeunt King, and Train. 

[Alarm^ and Cannon go qffl 

SCENE III- 

Enier Nim, Bardolph, Piftol, and Boy. 

Sard. /^N, on, on, on, on, to the breach, to the 
yj breach. 

JVim. 'Pray thee, corporal, ftay; the knocks are too 
hot; and for mine own part, I have not a cafe of lives: 
the humour of it is too hot, that is the very plain 
fong of it. 

Pift. The plain fong is mofi juft ; for humours do 
abound : 
Knocks go and come: God's vafTals drop and die: 
And fword and fhield, in bloody field, doth win im* 
mortal fame. 

Boy, Wou'd I w^rein an alehoufe in London,! would 
give all my fame for a pot of ale and fafety. 

Pift. And I ; if wifties would prevail, 
I wou^d not ftay, but thither would I hye. 

Enter Fluellen. 

Eu. Up to the breach, you dogs; avaunt^you cul- 
lions. 

Kft, Be merciful, great Duke, to men of mould, 
Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage ; 
Goodbawcock, 'bate thy rage; ufe lenity, fweet chuck. 

Nim, Thefe be good humours ; your honour wins 
bad humours. [ExeunL 

Boy. As young as I am, I have obferved thefe three 
fwafhers. I am boy to them all three ; but all they 
three, though they would fcrve me, could not be man 

to 
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Xt> me ; for, indeed, three fuch Antics do not amount 
to a man. For Bardolph^ he is white-liver'd and red- 
fac'd ; by the means whereof he faces it out, but 
fights not. For Fijlol^ he hath a killing tongue, and 
a quret fword; by the means whereof he breaks vyords, 
and keeps whole weapons. For JV/m, he hath heard, 
that men of few words are thebeftmen; and therefore'* 
he fcoms to fay his prayers, left be fhouldbe thought 
a coward; but his few bad words are matched with 
as few good deeds, for he never broke any man's head 
but his own, and that was againft a poft when he was 
drunk. They willfteal anything, and call it purchafc.' 
Bardolph ftolc a lute-cafe, bore it twelve leagues, and 
fold it for three half- pence. Nim and Bardolph aire 
fworn brothers in filching ; and in Calais they ftole a 
fire-(hovel. I knew by that piece of fervicei the men 
would carry coals. They would have me as fami- 
liar with men's pockets, as their gloves or their hand- 
kerchers ; which makes much againft my manhood; 
for if I would take from another's pocket to put into 
mine, it is plain pocketting up of wrongs. I muft 
leave them, and feek fome better fetvice ; their vil- 
lany goes againft my weak ftomach, and therefore! 
muft caft it up. [Exit Boy, 

Enter Gower, and Fluellcn. 

Gower, Captain Fluellen, you muft come prefently 
to the mines ; the Duke of Gloitcejier would fpeak 
w'ith you. 

Flu. To the mines ? tell you the Duke, it is notfo 
•good to come to the mines; for, look you, the mines 
are not according to the difciplines of the war; the 
concavities of it is not fufficient ; for, look you, 
th' athverfary (you may difcufs unto the Duke, look 
you) is digt himfelf four yards under the counter- 
mines; by Che/hu, I think, a'willplowup all, if there 
' is not pelter direftions. 

Gower. The Duke of Gloucejler^ to whom the order 

Vol. V. M of 
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of the ficge is given, is altogether dircfied ty an Iri/h 
man, a very valiant gentleman, i'faith. 

Tlu. It is captain Mackmorris^ is it not? 

Gower, I think, it be. 

Flu. &y CheJIm^ he is an Afs, as is in the world ; I 
will verify as much in his beard; he has no more di- 
Yedions in the true difciplines of the wars, look you, 
of the Roman difciplines, than is a Puppy-dog. 

Enter Mackmorris, aw^/ Capt. Jamy. 

Gtnjtr, Here he comes, and ih^Scots Captain, Cap- 
tain 'Jamy with him. 

jF/m. Captain Jamy is a marvellous valorous gen- 
tleman, that is certain ; and of great expedition and 
knowledge in the ancient wars, upon my particular 
knowledge of his dire&ions; by Chejhu^ he will main- 
tain his argument as well as any military mstn in the 
world, in the difciplines of the prifline wars of the 
Romans. 

Jamy. I fay, gudday, Captain Euellen. 

JFlu. Godden to your worfliip, good captain Jamrs. 

Ginver. How now, captain Mackmorris, have you 
quitted the mines? have the pioneers given o'er? 

Mack. By Chrifli law, tifti ill done; the work iOi 
give over, the trumpet found the retreat. By my 
hand, I fwear, and by my father's foul, the work ifli 
}11 done ; it i(h give over ; I would have blowed up 
the town, fo Chrifli fave me law, in ^n hour. O tim 
ill done, tifli ill done; by my hand, lifti ill done. 

Flu. Caj>tain Mackmorris^ I befeech you now, will 
you vouchfafemc, look you, a fewdifputations with 
you, as partly touchingor concerning the difciplines 
of the war, the Roman wars, in the way of argument, 
look you, and friendly communication; partly, tofa- 
ti&fy my opinion; and partly for the fatisfaflion, 
look you, of m^y mind ; as touching the direSion of 
the military difcipline, that is the point. 

Jamy. h fall be very gud, gud feith, gud captains 

hath; 
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tath ; and I fall quit you with gud levc, as I may 
pick oCcafion-, that fall 1, marry, • 

Mack, It is no time to difcourfe, fo Chrifli faveme: 
the day is hot, and the weather and the wars, and the 
5Cing and the Duke; it is not time to difcourfe, the 
town is befeech'd : and the trumpet calls us to the 
breach, and we talk, and by Chrifli do nothing, *tisf 
Aame for us all ; fo God fa' me, 'tis Ihame to ftand 
<lill; it is fliame, by ray hand; and there k throats 
to be cut, and works to be done, and there is no- 
thing done, fg Chrifli fa'me law. 

Jamy, By the roefs, ere theife eyes of mine take 
themfelves to flomber, aiie do gud fervice, or aile 
ligge i'th' ground for it; ay, or go to death; and aile 
pay it as valoroufly as I may, .that fall I furely do, 
the breflf and the long; marry, I wad full fain heard 
ibme queftion 'tween you tway- 

Flu, Captain Mackmorris^ I think, look you, under 
your corredion, there is not many of your nation — 

Mack, Of my nation ? what ifli my nation? ifti a 
<villaia« and a bafiard, and a knave, and a rafcal? 
what -ifli my nation? who talks of my nation? 

Flu, Look you, if you take the matter otherwife 
than is meant, captain Mackmorris^ pcradventure, I 
{hall think you do not ufe me, with that afiability a$ 
indifcretion you oug,bt to ufe me; look you; being 
as good a man as yourfelf, both in the difciplines 
of wars, and in the derivation of my birth, and in 
other particularities. 

Mack, I do not know you fo good a man as my- 
felf ; fo Chrifli fave me, I will cat off your head. 

Gower, Gentlemen both,you will miftakeeach other. 

Jamy, Au! that's a foul fault. [A Parley founded. 

Gower. The town founds a parley. 

Flu. Captain Mackmerris^ when there is more better 

opportunity to be requir'd, look you. Til be fo bold 

^s to tell you, I know the difciplines of war; and 

therje's an ead. Exeunt. 

M« SCENE 
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SCENE IV, 

Bifore the Gates of Harfleur. 

Enter King Henry and his Train. 

K. Henry. T TOW yet refolves the Governor of the 

JlX town? 
This is the lateft parle we will admit : 
Therefore to our beft mercy give yourfelves. 
Or, like to men proud of defiruAion, 
Defy us to our worfi ; as I'm a foldier, 
(A name, that, in my thoughts, becomes me beft) 
If I begin the battVy once again, 
I will not leave the half-atchieved Harfieur 
'Till in her a(hes flie lie buried. 
The gates of mercy (hall be all fhut up ; 
And the flefli'^d foldier, rough and hard of heart. 
In liberty of bloody hand ihall range 
With confcience wide as hcH, mowing like grafs 
Your frefh fair virgins, and your flow' ring infants* 
What is it then to me, if impious war, 
Array'd in flames like to the Prince of fiends. 
Do with his fmircht complexion all fell feats, 
Enlinkt to wafte and defolation? 
What is't to me, when you yourfelves are caufe. 
If your pure maidens fall into the hand 
Of hot and forcing violation? 
What rein can hold licentious wickednefs, 
Then down the hill he holds his tierce career : 
We may, as bootlefs, fpend our vain command 
Upon th' enraged foldiers in their fpoil, 
As fend our precepts to th' Leviathan 
To come a-fliore. Therefore, you men of Harfieur^ 
Take pity of your town and ofyour people. 
While yet my foldiers are in my command ; 
While yet the cool and temp'iate wind of grace 
O'er-blows the filthy and contagious clouds 

Of 
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Df heady murder, fpoil and villany, 

If nat; why, in a moment, look to fee , 

The blind and*bloody foldier with foul hand 

Defile the locks of your fhrill-fhrieking daughters ; 

Your fathers takdn by the filver beards, 

And their mo ft reverend heads dafht to the walls ? 

Your naked infants fpitted upon pikes. 

While the*mad mothers with their howls confus'd 

Do break the clouds ; as did the wives otjewry^ 

At HeroiTs bloody-hunting flaughter-men. 

What fay you ? will you yield, and this avoid ? 

Or, guilty in defence, be thus deftroy'd ? 

Enter Governof upon the Walls. 

6ov. Our expedation hath this day an end : 
The Dauphin^ of whom fuccours we entreated. 
Returns us, that his powers are not yet ready 
To raife fo great a fiegei. Therefore, great King^ 
Wc yield our town and lives to thy foft mercy: 
Enter our gates, difpofe of us and ours, 
For we no longer iarc d^fenfible. 

K!. 'Henry, OpttiyOur ga*tes;'come, uncle Exeter, 
Go you and enter Harfieur^ there remain, 
And fortify it ftrongiy 'gainft tht Fretich : . 
life mercy to them all. -Focus, dear Uncle, 
The winter coming on, and ficknefs growing 
Upon our foldiers, we^U retire to Calais. 
To-night in Harfleur we will be your gueft. 
To morrow fo^* the march wc are addreft. 

[Eouri/h^ and enter the town^ 

SCENE V. 

The French Court. 
Enter Catharine, and an old Gentlewoman. - 
Cath. ALICE, tuasete «n Angleterre, 6- tu 'paries 
•" bieti le language. 
Alice. Unpeu^ Madame. 

M 3 Cath. 
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Cath. ^e ie prii de m enfeigner; ilfaut, quef aprenne 
a parler. Comment dppelUi vous la main en Anglais* 

Alice. La main^ ilC ejt appellee, dc hand. 

Gaih. De hand, Et U dofftf 

Alice. Le doyt? mafoj^ je oublie le doyt; mais je me 
Jouviendra U doyt; jepenfe, qu'ils ont appelle desfingres; 
cui^ dejingres 

Caib. La main, de hand; It doyt, lefingres. Je penfe^ 
quejefuis le bon efcolier, J' ay gaignie deux mots d* Ang' 
lois lejlement; comment appdlei vous Us angles I 

Alice. Les ongles, Us appellont de nayles* 

Cath. De nayUs. Ejcoutes t dites moy,JijeparU bient 
de hand^ dejingres, de nayUs. 

Alice. Cejl lien dit^ madame ; // ijlfort bon Angloiu 

Cath. Ditcs moy en Anghis, U bras, 

Alice. De arme^ madarhi. 

Cath. Etle coude. 

Alice. D" elbow. 

Cath. jy elbow: jertCen faitz la repetition de ions 
les Tiiots^ que vous m^avei apprins dks a prefent^ 

Alice. II ejl trap difficile^ madame^ comme je penfe. 

Cath. Excufe moy, Alice ; ejcoutet ; d* hand^ ^ejingre, 
de nayles^ d'arme^ de bilbow. 

Alice. D' elbow^ madame, 

Cath. Segineur Diets ! je m'^en ovhlit eTeibow; 
comment appelUz vous le col f 

Alice. De neck, madame, 

Cath, De neck; if le menton f 

Alice. Dechin. 

Cath. Dejin: U col, deneck: le menton^ de/n. 

Alice. Out, Sou/ voire honneur^ enyerite^ vous pro- 
nonces les mots aujfi droits que Us natifs (C AngUterre, 

Cath. Je ne doute point d'apprendre par la grace di 
Dieu, fir tn pen de temps. 

Alice. JSTavez vous pas deja oublie xe que je vous ay 
en/eigneef 

Cath. JVbw, jereciteray a vous promptement; £ handy 
dejingresy de nayles^ de arme, 

Alice. 
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Alice. De nayUs, madame. 

Gath. De nayles^ de arme, de ilborir. 

Alice, Saufvotre honneury d^ elbow* 

Gath;. Airijl^ disje d' elbow, de n6ck^ dejin : comment 
eippellez vous les pieds, 6- de robe f 

Alice. Lefoot^ madame^ h le coun. 

Gath. Lejoot^ <Lr !e conn! Seigneur Dteu ! ces font 
des mois mauvais^ corruptibles 6- impudiques, 6- non pour 
les dames d* hnneur d' ufer : je ne voudrois prononcer ces 
mots devant les Seigneurs de Fiance^ pour tout le monde; 
ilfaut lefoot, ^ k coun^ neant-moins. Je reciter ay une 
autrefois ma lecon enfemhie ; d^ hand^ de fingre^ de nayleSy 
d' arme , d* elbow, de neck, dejin^ defoot^ de conn. 

Alice. Excellent^ mndame. 

Gath. C ejl ajfex pour unefois, allons nous en difner. 

[Exeunt. 

S C E N E VI. 

Trefence- Chamber in the French Court. . 

Enter theKing (?/*Francc, the Dauphin, DVke ^Boutbon^ 

the Conjtable o/" France, and vther^s,- 
Fr. King. ^«Tnl S certain, he hath pafsM the rivet 
JL Some. 

Con. And if he be not fought withal, my lord, 
Let us not live in France ; let us quit all. 
And give our vineyards to a barb'rous' people. 

Dau. Dieu vrvant! fhall a few fprays of us, 
(The emptying of our fathers' luxury,) 
Our Syens, put in wild and favage ftock. 
Sprout up fo fuddenly into the clouds. 
And over-look their grafters ? [baftards. 

Bour. Normans, but baftard Xormans', Norman 
Mort de ma vie ! if thus they march along 
Unfought withal, but I will fell my Dukedom, 
To buy a foggy and a dirty farm 
In that nook-lhotten Ifle of Albion. [nictlle ? 

Con. Dieu de Batailles! why, whence kave they this 
M4 Is 
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Is not their climate foggy, raw and dull ? 
On whom, as in defpite, the Sun looks pale. 
Killing their fruit with frowns ? can fodden water, 
A drench for fur-reyn'd jades, their barly-brcHb, 
Decoft their cold blood to fuch valiant heat ? 
And (hall our quick blood, fpirited with wine. 
Seem firofty ? Oh, for honour of our land. 
Let us not hang like frozen iiicles 
Upon our houfc-tops, while more frofty people 
Sweat drops of gallant blood in our rich fields : 
Poor (wc may call them) in their native Lords. 

Dau, By faith and honour. 
Our madams mock at us, and plainly fay. 
Our mettle is bred out ; and they will give 
Their bodies to the luft oi Englijh youth. 
To new-ftorc France with baftard warriors. 

Bour. They bid us to the Englijh dancing fchools. 
And teach Lavoiias high, and fwift Curranto^s; 
Saying, our grace is only in our heels ; 
And that we are moft lofty run-aways. 

Fr. King, Where is Alountjay^ the herald ? fpeed him 
hence ; 
Let him greet England with our (harp defiance. 
Up, Princes, and with fpirit of honour edg'd. 
Yet (harper than your fwords, hie to the field : 
Charles Delabreth, high conftable oi France; 
You, dukes of Orleans^ Bourbon, and of Berrj^ 
Alan/on^ Brabant, Bar and Burgundy^ 
Jaques Chatiliion^ Rambures^ Vaudemont^ 
Beaumont^ Grandpree^ Roiijfie^ and Faukonbridgi^ 
Lays. Lejlraile, Bouciqualt^ and Charaloys^ 
HighDukes, greatPrinces, Barons, Lords andKnights ; 
For your great feats now quit you of great (hames : 
Bar harry England, that fweeps through our land 
With penops painted in the blood of HarJUur : 
Rufli on his hoft, as doth th^ melted fnow 
Upon the vallies ; whofe low vaflTal feat 
The Alps doth fpit and void his rheum upon. 

Go 



Xing Henry V. 249 

Go 4own upon him, (you have powV enough,) 
And in a captive chariot into Roan 
Bring him our prifoner. 

Con. This becomes the great. 
Sorry am I, his numbers are fo few, 
His foldiers fick, and famifht in their march : 
For, I am fure, when be fhall fee our army. 
He'll drop his heart into the (ink of fear. 
And for atchievement offer us his ranfom. 

Fr. King. Therefore, Lord Conftable, hafte oa 
Mountjoy ; 
And let him fay to England^ that we fend 
To know what willing ranfom he will give. - 
Prince Dauphin, you (hall (lay with us in Roan. 

Dau. Not fo, I do bcfeech your Majefty. 

It. King. Be patient, for you (hall remain with us. 
Now forth, Lord Conftable, and Princes all ; 
And quickly bring us word of England's fall. 

[Exeuni. 

SCENE VII. 

The Englilh Camp. 

Enter Gower and Fluellen. 

Gower. T TOW now, captain Fluellen^ come you 
JLX from the bridge ? 

Flu. I aCTure you, there is very excellent fsrvices 
committed at the pridge. ^ 

Gower, Is the Duke of Exiier fafe ? 

Flu. The Duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as 
Agamemnon^ and a man that I love and honour with 
my foul, and my heart, and my duty, and my life, 
and my living, and ray uttermoft power. He is not, 
God be praifed and pleflTed, any hurt in the world ; 
he is maintain the pridge mod valiantly, with excellent 
difcipline. There is an Ancient' lieutenant there at the 
pridge, I think, in my very confcience, he is as valiant 

M 3 a man 



«50 King Henry V, 

a man as Mark Antony^ and he is a man of no eftima- 
tion in the world, bat I did fee him do gallant fcrvices. 

Gmoer. What do you call him ? 

F/u. He is caird Ancient Piflol. 

Gower, I know him not. 

Enter Pijlol. 

Flu, Here is the man. 

Fiji, Captain, I thee befeech to do me favours : 
The Duke of Exeter doth love thee well. 

Flu, I, I praife God, and I have merited fome love 
at his hands. 

Pifl, BardolpK a foldier firm and found of heart, 
And buxom valour, hath by cruel fate. 
And giddy fortune's furious fickle wheel, 
That Goddefs blind that (lands upon the rolling refikfs 
ftone 

Flu, By your patience. Ancient Ptftol r Fortune is 
painted with a muffler before her eyes, to fignify to 
you that fortune is plind; and {he is painted alfo with 
a wheel, to fignify to you, which is the moral of it 
that (he is turning and inconftant, and mutabilities 
and variations ; and her foot, look you, is fixed upon 
a fpherical ftone, which rowles, and rowles, and 
rowlcs ; in good truth, the Poet makes a moft excellent 
defcription of it : fortune is an excellent moral. 

Pifi, Fortune isBardolpVs foe, and frowns on him; 
* for he bath ftolen a Pax^ andhaiiged muft a' be; 
damned death ! 

Let gallows gape for dag>. let man go free, 
And let not hemp his wind-pipe fufFocate ; 
But Exeter hath given the doom of death, 
For Pax of little price. Therefore, go fpeak, 
The Duke will hear thy vgice ; 
And let not Bardolph*s vital thread be cut 

^ for he halhJo/naTax»] This it conformable to Hiftoiy. A 
Soldier f Ha// tells us, Henry V, year 3, fol. 14. ) being hanged 
at this Time for fuch a Fad. Nr. Popi, 

With 
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With edge of penny-cord, and vile reproach. 
Speak, Captain, for his life, and I will thee requite. 

Flu. Ancient Fijtol^ I do partly underftand your 
meaning. 

Fyi, Wliy then rejoice therefore. 

flu. Certainly, Ancient, itis not a thing to rejoice 
at ; for if, look you, he were my brother, I would de- 
fire the Duke to ufe his good pleafure, and put liini 
to executions ; for difciplines ought to be ufed. 

Fifi. Die andbedamn'd, 2ind¥igo for thy friendlhip ! 

Flu. It IS well. 

Fiji. Th€ fig Of Spain ^ [Exit Pift. 

RiL. Very good; 

Gofunr. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit rafcal, I 
remember him now ; a bawd, a cut-purfe. 

Flu. rU affuTcyou, he uttcr'd as prave words at the 
pridge, as you ihall fee in a fummer's day: but it is 
Very well ; what he has fpoke to me, that is well, I 
warrant you, when timei is ferve. 

Gower. Why, 'tis a gull, a fool, a rogue, that no\r 
and then goes to the wars, to grace hirafclf at his re- 
turn into London, under the form of a foldier. Such 
fellows are perfcft in the great commandeVs' names^ 
and they will learn you by rote where fervices were 
done; at fuch and fuch a fconcc, at fueh a breach, at 
fuch a convoy; who came off bravely, who was fliot, 
who difgrac'd, what terms the enemy flood on ; and 
this they con perfeftly in the phrafe of war, which they 
trick up with new-turned oaths : And what a beard 
of the general's cut, and a horrid fuit of the camp, 
will do^among foaming bottles and ale-wafli'd wits, is 
wonderful to be thought on ! But you muft learn to 
know fuch (landers of the age, or elfe you maybe 
marvelouQy miftook. 

Flu.. I tell you what, captain Gower; I do perceive, 
he is not the man that he would gladly make fliew to 
the world he is ;. if 1 find a hole in his coat, I will tell 

M 6 him 
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him my mind ; bear you, the King is coming, and I 
mud fpcak with him from the pridge. 

SCENE VIII. 

Drum and Colours. Enter the King, and his poor foldiers ^ 
Flu, /^ O D plefs your Majcfty. 

VJT K. Henry, How »ow, FluelUn^ cam'ft ihou 
from the bridge? 

Hu, I, fo pleafe your Majefiy: the Duke of Extter 
has very gallantly maintained the pridge; the French 
is gone off, look you, apd there is gallant and moft 
prave paffages ; marry, ih' athverfary was have pof- 
fefTipn of the pridge, but he is. enforced to. retire, and 
the Duke of Exeter is mafler of the pridge : I can tell 
your Majefty, the Duke is a prave man, 

K. Henry, What men have you loft, Fliiellent 

Flu, The perdition of th' athverfary hath been very 
great, very reafonable great ; marry, lor my part, I 
think, the Duke liath loft never a man but one that 
is like to be executed for robbii^tg ^ church, one Bar- 
dolphj if your Majefty know the man: his face is all 
bubukles, and whelks, and knobs, and flames of fire; 
and his lips blows at his nofc, and it is like a coal 
of fire ; fometimes plue, and fometimes red 5 but his 
nofe is executed, and his fire's out. 

K Henry, We would have fuch offenders fo cut off; 
And give exprefs charge, that in all our march 
There fliall be nothing taken from the villages. 
But fliall be paid for; and no French upbraided. 
Or yet abufed in difdainful language; 
When lenity and cruelty play for kingdoms. 
The gentler gamefter is the fooneft winner. 

Tucket founds. Enter Mountjoy. 

Mount, You know me by my habit. 
K. Henry. Well then, I know thee ; what fliall I 
know of thee ? 

Mount, 
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Mount. My mafter^s^mind. 

K. Henry. Unfold it. 

Mount. Thus fays my King: fay thou to Harry 
England, 
Ahhough we feemed dead, we did but fleep: 
Advantage is a better foldier than raihnefs. 
Tell him, we could at Harfieur have rebuk'd him ; 
But that we thought not good to bruife an injury^ 
'Till it were ripe. Now, fpeak we on our cue. 
With voice imperial: England (hall repent 
His folly, fee his weaknefs, and admire 
Our fuflP ranee. Bid him therefore to confider^ 
What muft the ranfom be, which muft proportion . 
The lofles we have borne, the fiibje&s we 
Have loft, and the difgrace we have digefied ; 
Toanfwer which, his pettinefs would bow under. 
Firft for our lofs, too poor is his Exchequer; • 
For the effufion of our blood, his army 
Too faint a number; and for our difgrace, 
^ Ev'n his own peffon kneeling at our feet 
A weak and worthlefs fatisfadion. 
To this, defiance add; and for conclufioa. 
Tell him he hath betrayed his followers, 
Whofe condemnation is pronouncM. So far 
My King and mafter; and fo much my office. 

K. Henry. What is thy name ? I know thy quality. 

Mount. Mountjoy. 

K. Henry. Thou doft thy office fairly. Turn thee 
back. 
And tell thy King, I do not feek him now; 
But could be willing to march on to Calais 
Without impeachment; for to fay the footh, 
(Though 'tis no wifdoni to confefs fo much 
Unto an enemy of craft and vantage) 
My people arc with ficknefs much enfeebled. 
My numbers leflen'd; and thofe few I have, 
Almoft no better than fo many French; 
Who, when they were in health, I tell thee, herald, 

I 
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I thought, upon one pair of Englijh legs 

Did march three Frenchman. Yet, forgive me, God, 

That I do brag thus ; this your air of France 

Hath blown that vice in me ; I muft repent. 

Go, therefore, tell thy mafter^ here I am ; 

My ranfom is this fraii and worthlefs trunk ; 

My army but a %veak and Gckiy guard: 

Yet, God before, tell him we will come on. 

Though France hirafelf, and fuch another neighbour. 

Stand in our way. There's for thy labour, Mmmljoj, 

Go, bid thy mafter -well advife himfelf : 

If we may pafc, we will ; if we be hinderM, 

We Ihall your tawny ground with your red Uood 

Difcolour : and fo, Mountjoy^ fare you wdl. 

The fum of all our anfwer is but this; 

We would not feek a battle as we are. 

Yet, as we are, we fay, we will not (hun it: 

So tell yourmafler. 

Mount. I (hall deliver fo : thanks to your Highnefs. 

Exd. 

Glou. I hope, they will not come upon us now. 

K. Henry, We arc in God's hand, brother, not in 
theirs : 
March to the bridge ; it now draws toward night ; 
Beyond the river we'll encamp ourfelves; 
And on to-morrow bid th«m march away. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IX. 

The French Camp near Agincourt. 

Enter the Conjlable of France, the Lord Rambures, Or- 
leans, Dauphin, with others. 

Con, 'T^UT, I have the beft armour of the world. 
JL Would it were day ! 
OrL You have an excellent armour; but let my 
horfe have his due. 

Con, It is the beft horfe of Europe, 
OrL Will it never be morning? 

Dau. 
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Dfltt, My lord of Orleans, and my lord high Con- 

ftable, you talk of horfe and armour, 

OrL You arc as well provided of both, as any Prince 
in the world. 

Dau. What'a long night is this! I willnotchange 
my horfe with any that treads but on four paftertts ; 
ca^ ha ! le Cheval volant^ the Pegafus, chez Us Narines dt 
feu! he bounds from the earth, as if his entrails were 
hairs; when I bcftridc him, I foar, I am a Ha^k; he 
trots the air, the earth fings when he touches it ; the 
i>afeft born of his hoof is more mufical than the pipe 
of Hermes. 

OrL He's of the colour of the Nutmeg. 
Dau. And of the heat of the ginger. It is a beaft 
for Perfeus; he is pure air and fire ; and the dull ele- 
ments of earth and water never appear in him, but 
only in patient Ililnefs while his rider mounts him ; 
he is, indeed, a horfe ; and all other beads you may 
call jades. 

Con. Indeed, my lord. It is a moft abfolute and ex-> 
cellent horfe. 

Dau, It is the prince of palfreys ; his neigh is like 
the bidding of a monarch, and his countenance en^ 
forces homage. 

OrL No more, coufin. 

Dau, Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot, from 
the rifing of the lark to the lodging of the lamb, vary 
defcrved praife on my palfrey; it is a theme as fluent 
as thcfea: turn thefands into eloquent tongues, and 
my hoife is argument for them all; 'tis a fubjeft for 
a Sovereign to reafon on, and for a Sovereign's So- 
vereign to ride on ; and for the world, familiar to us 
and unknown, to jay apart their particular funSions 
and wonder at him, I once writ a fonnet in his praife, 

and began thus. Wonder of nature 

OrL 1 have heard a fonnet begin fo to one's miftrefs. 
Dau, Then did they imitate, that which I composed 
to my courfer , for my horfe is my miftrefs. 

YouT 
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OrL Your miftrefs bears well. 

Daw. Me, well ; — which is the prcfcript praife, and 
perfedion, of a good and particular miftrefs. 

Con. Methought, yefterday your miftrcfs (hrewdly 
(hook your back. 

Dau> So, perhaps, did yours. 

Con^ Mine was not bridled. 

Bau. O, then, belike, ihe was old and gentle ; and 
you rode, like a Kern of Ireland^ your French hofe off, 
in your ftrait Troffers. 

Con, You have good judgment in horfeman(hip. 

Dau, Be warnM by me then ; they that ride fo and 
ride not warily, fall into foul bogs ; I had rather have 
my horfe to my mifirefs. 

Con. I had as lieve have my miftrefs a jade. 

Dau. I tell thee, Conftable, my miftrefs wears her 
own hair. 

Con. I could makd as true a boaft as that, if I had 
a Sow to my miftrefs. 

Dau. Le chien eft retourne a Jon propre vomiffiment^ b 
la truii lavee au bourbier ; thou mak'ft ufe of any thing. 

Cvn. Yet do I not ufe my horfe for my miftrefs; or 
any fuch proverb, fo little kin to the purpofe. 

Ram, My lord Conftable, the armour, that I faw 
in your tent to night, are thofeftars, or funs upon it? 

Con. Stars, my lord. 

])au. Some of them will fall to-morrow, I hope. 

Con. And yet my fky ftiall not want. 

Dau. That may be, for you bear many fuperflu- 
oufly; and 'twere more honour. Come were away. 

Con. Ev'n as your horfe bears your praifes, who 
would trot as well, were fomc of your brags dif- 
mounted. 

Dau, Would I were able to load him with his de- 
fert. Will it never be day? I will trot to-morrow a 
mile, and my way fhall be paved with Englijh faces. 

Con. I will not fay fo, for fear I fliouldbe fac'dout 

of 
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of my way; but I would it were morning, for I 
would fain be about the ears of the Englijh. 

Ram. Who will go to hazard with me for twenty 
Englifh prifoners ? 

Con, You muft firft go yourfelf to hazard etc you 
have them. 

Ban, Tis mid-night, I'll go arm myfelf. [Enit. 

Orl, The Dauphin longs for morning. 

Ram. He longs to eat the Englijh. 

Con. I think, he will eat all he kills. 

Orl. By the white hand of my lady, he's a gallant 
Prince. 

Con. Swear by her foot^ that Qie may tread Out the 
oath. 

Orl. He is fimply the mod adive gentlemen of 
France. 

Con. Doing is aAivity, and he will fiill be doing. 

Orl. He never did harm, that I heard of. 

Con. Nor will do none to-morrow : he will keep 
that good name ftiii. 

Orl. I know him to be valiant. 

Con. I was told that^ by one that knows him better 
than you. 

Orl. What's he? 

Con. Marry, he told me fo himfelf ; and he faid, he 
car'd not who knew it. 

Orl. He needs not, it is no hidden virtue in him. 

Con. By my faith, Sir, but it is; never any body 
faw it, but his lacquey ; 'tis a hooded valour, and 
when it appears, it will bate. 

Orl. Ill-will never faid well. 

Con. I will cap that proverb with,TXer^ is flattery in 
friendjhip. 

Orl. And I will take up that with, Give the Devil his 
due. 

Con. Well plac'd ; there ftands your friend for the 
devil; have at the very eye of that proverb with, A 
pox on the devil! 

Oil. 
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OrL You arc the better at proverbs, by how much 
afooCs holt isfoonjhot. 

Con, You have (hot over. 

OrL Tis not the firft lime you were Ovcr-fliot» 

SCENE X. 

Enter a Meffinger. 

Mef Ayf Y Lord high Conftablc, the Enghyh lit 
iVx within fifteen hundred paces of your tents. 

Con, Who hath roeafur'd the ground? 

Me/f, The lord Grandpree. 

Con. A valiant and moft expert gentleman. Would 
Jt were day! Alas, poor Har/j of £w^/a«ii/ he longs 
not for the dawning as we do. 

OrL What a wretched and peevifh fellow is this 
King of England, to mope with his fat-brain'd fol- 
lowers fo far out of his knowledge? 

Cor^, If the Englijh had any apprehenfion, they 
would run away. 

OrL That they lack: for if their heads had any m- 
telleftual armour, they could never wear fuch heavy 
head -pieces. 

Ram. That Ifland of England breeds very valiant 
creatures ; their maftiflFs are of unmatchable courage. 

OrL Foolifli curs, that run winking into the mouth 
of a Ruffian Bear, and have their heads cru(h*d like 
rotten apples. You may as well fay, that's a valiant 
Flea, that dares eat his breakfaft on the lip of a Lion. 

Con, Juft, juft^ and the men do fympathize with 
the mafiiffs in robuftious and rough coming on, leav- 
ing their wits with their wives; and then give them 
great meals of beef, and iron and fteel, they will eat 
like wolves, and fight like devils. 

Orly Ay; but thefc Englijh are flirewdly out of beef. 

Con. Then (hall we find to-morrow, they have only 
ftomachs to eat, and none to fight. Now is it time 
to arm; come^ Ihall we about it? 

OrU 



King Henry V. ^59 

OrL 'Tis two o'clock; but (let me fee) by ten. 
We fhall have each a hundred Engli/hmen. [Extuni. 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 
AGIJ^COURT. 

Enter Chorus. 

NO W entertain conjedure of a time, 
When crecpmg murmur, and the poring dart:. 
Fills the wide veuel of the univerfe. 
From camp to camp, through the foul womb of nightf 
The hum af either army ftilly Ibundt; 
That the fixt centinels almoft receive 
The fecrct whifpers of each other's watch. 
Fire anfwers fire; and through their paly flames 
Each battle fees the other's umber'd face. 
Steed threatens fieed, in high and boaftful neighl 
Piercing the night's duH ear; and from the tents. 
The armourers accompHQiing the knights. 
With bufy hammers cloGng rivets up, 
Give dreadful note of preparation.. 
The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll: 
And (the third hour of drowfy morning namM) 
Proud of their numbers and fecure in foul. 
The confident and over-lofty French 
Po the low -rated Etigli/h play at dice ; 
And chide the cripple tardy- gai ted night, 
Who, like a foul 'and ugly witch, does limp 
So tedioufly away. The poor condemned Engli/k. 
Like facrifices, by their watchful fires 
Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 
The morning's danger; and their gefture fad, 
* Inveft in lank -lean cheeks and war-worn coats, 

• Invefting Isni-leM ckfeks^tic.] A Gejiure iwi/Hng Ckteks and C^aii 
is Nonfenfe. We fliould read, Inveft in Isnk itan cketks, which if 
Senfe, i, e, diciT fad Gefture was clotVd* or fet off, in Lean-cheeks 
and worn Coats. The Image is ftrong and pidurefijue. 

Pn. 
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^refenled them unto the gazing nsoon 

So many horrid ghofts. Who now beholds- 

The royal captain of this ruin'd band 

Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent. 

Let him cry, Praife and glory on his head ! 

For forth he goes and vifits all his hoft, 

Bids them good-morrow with a modeft fmile. 

And calls them brothers, friends, and countryxncB. 

Upon his royal face there is 1)0 note, 

How dread an army hath enrounded him ; 

Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour 

Unto the weary and all-watched night: 

But freflily looks and over-bears attaint, 

"With ehearful femblance and fweet majefty : 

That ev'ry wretch, pining and pale before. 

Beholding him, plucks comfort from his looks. 

A largefs universal, like the fun4 

His lib'ral eye doth give to every one, 

Thawing cold fear. Then mean, and gentle, all ' 

Behold, (as may unworthinefs dfefinfc) 

A little touch of i/arrjf in the night: 

And fo our fcene muft to the.battleflv i '■'' » 

Where, O for pity ! wcffiall miichdiig farce, ■ 

With four or five moft vile and ragged foils^ 

(Right ill difpos'd, in brawl ridiculous) 

The name of AgincourL Yet fit and fee. 

Minding true things by what their mock'ries be. [Exit. 

s c E N E II. 

The Engliih Camp^ at Agincourt. 
Enter King Henry, Bedford and Glouceflef. 

K. Henry. /^ LOU'S tER, 'tis true, that we arc in 

^-^ great danger; 
The greater therefore fhou'd our courage be. 
Good-morrow, hioihtx Bedford: God Almighty! 

There 
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There is fome foul of goodnefs in things evil, 
Would men obfervingly diftil it out. 
for our bad neighbour makes us early ftirrers; 
Which is both healthful, and good hufbandry, 
Befides, they are our outward confciences, . 
And preachers to us all ; admonilhing. 
That we (hould Mrefs us fairly for our end. 
Thus may we gather honey from the weed, 
And make a moral of the devil himfelf. 

Enttr Edrpingham. 

Good-morrow, old Sir Thomas Erpingham : 
A good foft pillow for that good white head 
Were better than a churli(h turf of France^ 

Erping. Not fo, my Liege ; this lodging likes me 
better ; 
Since I may fay, now lie I like a King. 

K. Henry. 'Tis good for men to love their prefent 
pain 
Upon example; fo the fpirit is eafed: 
And when the mind is quickened, out of doubt. 
The organs, though defunft and dead before, 
Break up their drowfy grave, and newly move 
With cafted flough and frefh legerity. 
Lend me thy cloak, Sir Thomas: brothers both. 
Commend me to the Princes in our camp: 
Do my goodr-morrow to them, and anon 
Defire them all to my pavillion. 

Glou, We Ihall, my Liege. 

Erping, Shall I attend your grace ? 

K. Henry, No, my good knight ; 
Go with my brothers to my lords of England : 
I and my bofom muft debate a while. 
And then I would no other company. 

Erping, The Lord in heaven blefs thee, noble Harry! 

[Exeuftt. 

Jy. Henry, God-a-mercy, old heart, thou fpeak'ft 
chearfully. 

SCENE 
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SCENE IIL 

Enter Piftol. 

Tift: fiUlvalaf 

V^K. Henry. A friend. 

Tift. Difcufs unto me, art thou officer. 
Or art thou bafe, common and popular ? 

■K. Henry, I am a gentlemen of a company* 

Fiji. TraiFft thou the puiflant pike? 

K. Henry. Even fo: what are you? 

Fiji. As good a gentleman as the Emperor, 

K. Henry. Then you a^re a better than the King« 

Fiji. The King's a bawcock^ and a heart of gold, 
A lad of life, an imp of fame, 
Of parents good,of fift mod valiant: 
i kifs his dirty Ihoe, and from my heart-ftring 
I love the lovely bully. What's thy name ? 

K. Htnry, Harry It Roy. 

Fiji. LeRoy! a Corni/h name: art thou of Cornijk 
crew f 

K. Henry. No, I am a Welftiman. 

Fiji. Kncxw'ft thou EuelUn? 

;K. Henry. Yes. 

Fift. Tell him. Til knock his kek a:boutliis pate, 
^pon St. David's day. 

K. Henry. Do not you wear your dagger in your 
cap that day, left he knock that about yours. 

Fiji. Art thou his friend? 

K. Henry. And his kinfman too. 

Fiji. The Figo for thee then I 

K. Henry, I thank you: God be with you^ 

Fiji. My name k Ftjlol calfd. \ExiU 

K. Henry. It foits well with your fi^rcenefs, 

[Manet King Henry. 

'Enter Fluellen, -and Gov^tx, fever ally. 

Gcxucr. Captain Tkielhn. 

Tlu. 
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Flu. So; in the name of Jefu Chrift, fpeak fewer ; 
it is- the greatett admiration in the univerfal world, 
^hen the true and auncient prerogatifes and laws of 
'the wars is not kept: if you would take the pains but 
to examine the wars of Pompej the great, you ihall 
find, I warrant you, that there is no tiddle taddle, nor 

Eibble pabble, in Pompey s csLvnp x I warrant you, you 
tall find the ceremonies of the wars, and the cares 
of it, and the forms of it, and the fobrieties of it, and 
the raodefty of it to be otherwife. 

Gower. Why, the enemy is loud, you hear him all 
night. 

Flu. If the enemy is an afs and a fool, and a pra- 
ting coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we fhould 
alfo, look you, be an afs and a fool, and a prating 
coxcomb, in your own confcience now? 

Gow. I will fpeak lower. 

Flu. I pray you, and befeech you, that you wilL. 

[ExeunU 

K. Henry. Though it appear a little out of faOiioa,. 
There is much care and valour in this We^men. 

SCENE IV. 

Enter three Soldiers^ ]ohn Bates, Alexander Court, and 
Michael Williams. 

Court.jy ROT HER John Bates, is not that the 
Xj morinng which breaks yonder? 

Bates. I think it be, bat we have no great caufe to 
dcGre the approach of day. 

Will. We fee yonder the beginning of the day, 
but, I think, we mall never fee the end of it. Who 
goes there? 

K. Henry, A friend. 

Will. Under what captain ferve you ! 

K. Henry, Under Sii; Thomas Erpingham. 

Will, A good old commander, and a moft kind gen- 
tleman: I pray you, what thinks he of our eftate? 

K. Henry^ 
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K. Henry. Even as men wreck'd upon a fand, that 
look to be wafix'd off the next tide. 

Bates. He bath not told his thought to the King? 

K. Henry. No; nor is it meet, he fhou'd: for tho' I 
fpeak it to you, I think, the King is but a man as I 
am : the Violet fmells to him as it doth to me; the 
clement fcews to him as it doth to me; all his fenfes 
have but human conditions. His ceremonies laid by, 
in his nakednefs he appears but a man; and tho* his 
affedions are higher mounted than ours, yet when 
.they fioop, thy ftoop with the like wing; therefore 
•when he iees reafon of fears as we do, his fears, out 
.of doubt, be of the fame relifh as ours are ; yet in 
reafon no man fhould poflefs him with any appear- 
ance of fear, left he, by ftiewing«it, fliould dilhearten 
his army. 

Bates. He may (hew what outward courage he 
will ; but, I believe, as cold a night as 'tis, he could 
wfti bimfelf in the Thames up to the neck; and fo I 
would he were, and I by him at all adventures, fo we 
were quit here. 

K. Henry. By my troth, I will fpeak my confcience 
of the KiJig; I think, he would not wifli himfelf any 
where but where he is. 

Bales. Then would be were here alone; fo fhould 
he be fure to be ranfomed, and many poor men's 
lives faved. 

K.Henry. I dare fay,you love him not fo ill to wifli 
him here alone ; howfoever you fpeak this to feel 
other men's minds. Methinks, I could not die any 
where fo contented as in the King's company; his 
caufe being juft, and his quarrel honourable, g 

Will. That's more than we know. 

Bates. Ay, or more than we fliou'd feek after; for 
we know enough, if we know we are the King's fub- 
jefls : if his caufe be wrong, our obedience to the 
King wipes the crime of it out of us. 

Wiil. But if the caufe be not good, the King him- 

felf 
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felf hath a heavy reckoning to make ; when all thofe 
legs, and arras, and heads, chop'doflFin a battle, /hall 
join together at the latter day, and cry all. We dy^d at 
Jitch a place; fome, fwearing; fome, crying for a fur- 
geon; fome, upon their wives left poor behind them; 
ibme upon the debts they owe?, fome, upon their 
children rawly left. I am afeard there are few. die 
well, that die in battle; for how can they charitably 
difpofe of any thing, when blood is their argument? 
now, if thefe men do not die well^ it will be a black 
matter for the King that led them to it, whom to dif- 
obey were againft all proportion of fubjcflion. [ •• 
• K. Henry, So, if a fon, that is Tent by his father 
about merchandize, do fall into fome lewd adioa and 
raifcarry, the imputaltion of his wickednelis, by yOux 
rale, fhould be impofed upon his.fadier 4hat' fent 
him ; or if a fervant, under his matter's command 
tranfporting a fum of money, be affaird by robbers, 
2ind die in mariy irreconcird iniquities ; you may 
call the bufincfs of ther mafler the authorof »he.fcr- 
vant's damnadon ; •bw'this is. not fo : the Jiing. is 
not bound to anfwer the particular endings of his 
foldiers, the father of his fdn, aoc the matter of his 
fervant; for theypurpofe not their death, when they 
purpofe their fervices. Befides, there is no King', be 
his caufe never fo fpbilefs, if it come to the arbitre- 
m'entof fwords, can try it out with all unfpotted iol- 
diers : fome, ^eradventiireT have on them the guilt 
of premeditated and contrived murder; fome, of 
beguiling virgins with the broken feals of perjury ; 
fome, making the wars their bulwark, that have be- 
fore gored the gentle bofom of peace with pillage 
and robbery. Now if thefe men have defeated the 
law, and out-run nativepunilhment; though they can 
(^ut-ftrip men, they have no wings to fly^from God. 
Wir is his beadle,' war is his vengeance; fo that here 
men are punifhed, for before breach of the King's 
Vol. V. N laws. 
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laws, in the Ring's quarrel now : where they fearc" 
the death, they have borne life away ; and where 
they would be fafe, they periih. . Then if they die 
unprovided, no more is the King guilty of their dam- 
nation, than he was before guilty of tbofe impieties 
for which they are now vifited. Every fubjeft-s duty 
18 the King's, but every fubjed's foul is his own. 
Therefore (hould every foldier.in the wars do as every 
lick man in his bed, wi{fa every moth out of his con* 
fcience : and dying fo, death is to him advantage; 
or-not dying, the time was blcffedly loft, wherein 
fuch preparation was gained : and^ in him thatefcapes, 
it Wei^e not (into thinks that ihatkitig God fo free an 
ofien he let him outlive that day to fee hi^ great- 
ixtfs{ afid to teach others how they fhoul^i prepare. 

' }\'iU, 'Tis certain, every man that dies ill, the ill 
is upon his own head, the King is not to anfwer for 
it. . 

Batis^, I do not defire he fhould anCwer for^me, and 
yet 1 dtrermineto iight luftily for him. 

K. Henry, 1 my £elf beard the. King fay, he would 
not be mnfom'ci. 

WiU. Ay, he faidfo, to make. us fight chearfully; 
bur, when our throats are cut, he may be ranfom'd, 
and we ne'^sr the wifer. 

K. Henry. If I live to fee it, I will never truft his 
word after. . 

Will. You pay him ihien; that's a perilous fliot out 
of an Elder^gun, that a poor and private difpleafure 
can do againft a monatXihl you may as well go about 
to turn the fun to ice, with fanning in his face with 
a Peacock's feather: you'll never irufl his word after! 
come, 'tis a fooliih faying. 

K. Henry, Your reproof is fomething too round: I 
fliould be angry with you, if the tinic were c^myenient. 

Will. Let it be a quarrel between. us, if you live. 

K, Henry, I embrace it. 

Will, How Ihall 1 know thee again ? . , 

K. Hmry. 
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X. Henry, Give me any gage of thine, and I will 
wear it in my bonnet: thenif everthoadar ft ackno^ . 
ledge it, I will make it my quarrel. 

Will. Here's my glove 5 give me another of thin/Cp' 

K Henry, There. -^ 

Will. This will I alfo wear in my cap; if ever thcJtt 
come to me and fay, after to-morrow, this is my glove; 
by this hand, I will give thee a box on the car. 

K. Henry ^ If ever I live to fee it, I will challenge ih 

Will. Thou dar'ft as well be hang'd. 

K. Henry. Well, I will dp it, though I take thee in 
the King's company. 1 

Will, Keep thy word: fare thee well. ( . 

Bat€S. Be friends, you Englijh fools, be friends; we 

have French quarrels enow, if you could, teli .how <o 

. reckon. [ExMmt Soldiers. 

SCENE V. 

Manet King Henry. . 
K. Henry. TNDEED, the French may I^y twenty 
A French crowns to one, iheyiwjji be?it us^ 
for they bear them 00 th^ir (houlders ; but it is no 
Englijh treafon. to cut French crowns, and :to-morroW 
the King himfelf will be a clipper. 
Upon the King ! let «8 our lives, our fouls. 
Our debts, our careful wives, our cilild^e^ and 
Out fins, lay on thie King; he muft b^^^r all. 
O hard conditon, and twin-born with grjeatneft, 
Subje<^ to breath of ev'ry fool, whofe fenfe 
No more can feel but his own wringing. 
What infinite heart-eafe muft Kings negleft. 
That private men enjoy? and what have Kings, 
That private have not too, fave ceremony ? 
Save general ceremony ?— 
And what art thou, thou idol ceremony? 
What kind of God art thou, that fuffer'ft more 
Of mortal griefs, than do thy worfhippers? 

N2 *What 
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*What are thy rents? what arc thy coniings-in? 

ceremony, fliew me but thy worth : 
What is thy toll, O adoration ? 

Art thou aught elfe but place, degree, and form. 

Creating awe and fear in other men ? 

Wherein thou art lefs happy, being feard, 

Than they in fearing. 

Whatdrink'ft thou oft, inftead of homage fweet. 

But poifonM flatt'ry ? O be fick, great Greatnefs, 

And bid thy ceremony give thee cure. 

Think'ft thou, the fiery fever will go out 

With titles blown from adulation? 

Will it give place to flexure and low bending ? 

Canft thou, when thou command'!! the beggar's knee. 

Command the health of it ? no, thou proud dream, 

That play'ft fo fubtly with a King's repofe; 

1 am a King, that find thee; and I know, 
'Tis not the balm, the fccpter and the ball. 
The fword, the mace, the crown imperial, 
The enter-tilTued robe of gold and pearl. 
The farfedUitle running 'fore the King, 
The thifone he fits on, nor the tide of pomp 
That beats upon the high fliore of this world; 
No, not all thefe thrice-gorgeous ceremonies, 
Not all thefe, laid in bed majeftical. 

Can flcep fo foundly as the wretched flave ; 
W ho, with a body hll'd, and vacant mind. 
Gets him fo reft, cramm'd with diflrefsful bread; 
Never fees horrid night, the child of hell: 

« What are thy rents ? }/\fkat are thy coi»iiig«rin ? 
ceremony^ Jhew mt but thy worth : 

Wkfltl is thy foul of adoration?] Thus is the laft Line given us, 
and the Nonfcnfe of it made worfe by tlic ridiculous Pointing. Wc 
fhould read, ]Vhat is thy toll, adoration ? Let us examine how the 
Context ftands with my Emendation. What are thy rents ? What are 
thy comingvin? What w thy worth ? What is thy toll?-.-{i. e. the Du- 
ties, and Impofis^ tliou receivefl:) AU here is confonant, .and agreea- 
ble to a fcnfiblc Exclamation. So King John: . No Italia^ 
firiejljhall tyihe or toll in our Dominions. ■ Mr. Warhurton, 

But, 
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Bat^ like a lacquey, from the rife to fet, 

Sweats in the eye of Phasbus; and all night 

Sleeps in Elyjium; next day, after dawn. 

Doth rife, and help Hyperion to his horfe; 

And follows fo the ever-running year 

With profitable labour to his grave : 

And (but for ceremony) fuch a wretch. 

Winding up days with toil, and nights with fleep, 

Hath the fore-hand and vantage of a King : 

The flave, a member of the country's peace, 

Enjoys it; but in grofs brain little wots. 

What watch the King keeps to maintain the peace ; 

Whofe hours the peafant bell advantages. 

SCENE VI. 

EnUr Erpingham. 
Erp. Ik /[Y lord, your Nobles, jealous of your ab- 

iVl fence, 
Seek through your camp to find you. 

K. Henry, Good old Knight, 
Collefl them all together at my tent : 
I'll be before thee. 

Erp. I (hall do't my lord. [Exit. 

K. Henry. O God of battles ! fteel my foldiers' 
hearts ; 
Poflefs them not with fear; take from them now 
The fence of reckoning : left th' oppofed numbers 
Pluck their hearts from them. — ^Not to day, O Lord, 

not to day, think not upon the fault 
My fathers made in cOmpafling the crown. 

1 Richard's body have ititerred new. 

And on it have beftowM more contrite tears. 
Than from it ifft^'d forced drops of blood. 
Five hundred Poor I have in yearly pay, 
Who twice a-day their withered hands hold up 
TowVd hcav'n to pardon blood; and I have built 
N 3 Two 
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Two cliauntries, where the fad and folemn prieHs 
Sing ftill for Richard's foul. More will I do ; 
Tho' all that I can do, is .nothing worth. 
Since that my penitence comes after cail^ 
Imploring pardon. 

Enter Glouccfter. 

Glou» My Liege. 

K. Henry, My brother Glo^Jler^'s voice? 
I know thy errand, I will gb with the« : 
The day, my friends, and all things ftay for me* 

[Exeuni* 

SCENE VII. 

Changes to ihe French Canfp. 

Enter the Dauphin, Orleans, Rambiiresani Beaumont* 

Or I. '^jT'HE Sun doth gild our arihour; 'ups, my 
^ X lords. 

Dau. Montez Cheval: my \\ox(t, valet; lacquof: ba? 
Orl. O brave fpirit ! 

Dau. Vial Us eaux 6* la terre, 

Orl. Rien puis! le air 4rfeu, 

Dau, del! Coufin Orledns. ^ 

Enter Conjlable, 

Now my lord Ganftablel 

Con, Hark, how our Steeds for prefetitfervice neigh. 

J)au, Mount them, and make incifioh'iti their hides. 
That their hot blood n>ay fpin in Englijh eyes. 
And daunt them? with fuperfjuous' courage : ha! 

Ram, What, will you have themwefep our HdfC^s' 
blood? 
How ftiall we then behold their natural tears ? 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Mejf, ThcEngli/k^ are embattel'd, you FrewrA Peers. 

Con. 
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Con, to liorfe ! you gallant Princes, ftrait to horfe! 
Do but behold yon poor and ftarvcd band, 
And your fair mew Ihail fuck away their fouls ; 
Leaving them but the ihales^and huiks of men. 
There is not work enough, for allrour hands. 
Scarce blood enough in all their (ickly. veins 
To give each naked curtlcr-ax a (lain; . . 
That our French gallants fliall to day draw out. 
And (heath for lack of fport. Let's but blow on them. 
The vapour of our valour will o'erturn them. 
*Tis pofitive 'gainft all exception, lords. 
Thai our fuperfluous ladqueys and oiir peafants, 
Who in nnneceffary aftiop fwarm 
About our fquares of battle,. were enow 
To purge this field of fuch a hilding foe ; 
Tfao' we, upon this mountain s bafis by. 
Took ftand for idle fpeculation :. 
But that our honours muft not. What's to fay ? 
A very little, little, let us do ; 
And all is done. Then let the,|rumpets found 
The tucket-fonuance, and th&note to mount : 
For our approach fliall fo much dare the field. 
That England (hall couch down in fear, and yield. 

Enter Grandpree. 

Grand. Why do you ftay fo long, my lords of 
France ? 
Yon iiland carrions, defp'rate of their bones, 
Ill-favour'dly become the morning field : 
Their ragged curtains poorly are let loofe, 
And our air (hakes them paffing fcorn fully. 
Big Mars feeras bankrupt in their beggar'd hoft, 
And faintly through a rufty bever. peeps. 
The horfemen fit like fixed candleflicks. 
With lorch-ftaves in their hand; and their poor jades 
Lob down their heads, dropping the hide and hips: 
The gum down-roping from their pale dead eyes ; 
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And in their pale dull mouths * the jyraold bitt * 
Lies foul with chaw'd grafs, ftill and motionlefs ^ 
And their executors, the knavifh Crows, 
Fly o'er them, all impatient for their hour. 
Dcfcription cannot fuit ilfclf m .words^ .. . 
To demonftratc the life. of fuoh a battle,. 
In life fo livelefe as it fhews itfelf. i . 

Con. They've faid their prayers, and th^y ftay forr 
death. 

l)au. Shall we go fend them dinners and frefli fuits^ 
And give their fafling Horfes provenderj 
And, after, fight with them? 

Con. I ftay but for my guard : on, to the field 5 
I will the banner from a trumpet take, 
And ufe it for ray hail?. Come, come, away! 
The fun is high, and we out-wear the day. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VIII. 

rAeEnglifh CAM?. 

Enter Gloucefter, Bedford, Exeter, Erpitigham, vnth 
all the Hojl; Salifbury anrf Weftmorland. 

G/c?tt. TT7H ERE is the King? 

V V Bed. The King himfelf is rode to view 

their battle. ; 

Weji. Of fighting men they have full threefcore 

thoufand. | 

Exe. There's five to one; befides, they all are frelb. I 
Sal. God's arm ftrike with us, 'tis a fearful odds I I 
God be wi' you. Princes all; I'll to my charge. i 

If we no more meet till we meet in hcav'n, 
Then joyfully, ray noble lord oi Bedford^ 
My dear lord Gh'^Jler^ and my good lord Exeter^ . 
And my kind kinfman, warriors all, adieu! 

* /A* jymold bitt] Jymold, or rather GimmaU, which figni- 

fici a Ring of two Rounds. G (melius ^ Skinntr, Mr. Pope, 

Bed. 
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Bed, Farcwe], good Salijbury^ and good luck go. 

with thee! 
Exe. fto5a/.J Farcwel, kind lord; fight valiantly to 
day: 
And yet I do thee wrong to mind thee of it, 
For thou art fram'd of the firm truth of valoun 

[Exit Sal. 
Bed. He is as full of valour, as of kindnefs ; 
Princely in both. 

Enter King Henry. 

Wejl, O, that we now had here 
But one ten thoufand of thofe men in England^ 
That do no work to day ! 

K. Henry, What's he, that wifhes fo ? 
My coufin Wejimorland ? no, my fair coufin. 
If we are mark'd to die, we are enow 
To do our country lofs ; and if to live. 
The fewer men, the greater fhare of honour. 
God's will! I pray thee, wifli not one man more. 
By Jove^ I am not covetous 0/ gold ; 
Nor care I, who doth feed upon my coft ; 
, It yerns me not, if men my garments wear ; 
Such outward things dwell not in my defircs: 
But if it be a fin to covet honour, 
I am the raoft oflFending foul alive. 
No, faith, ray lord, wifli not a man from England: 
God's peace, 1 would not lofe fo great an honour, 
As one man more, methiirks, would fhare.from me, 
For the beft hopes I have. Don't wifli one more : 
Rather proclaim it (Wejimorland) through my hoft. 
That he, which hath no ftomach to this fight, 
Let him depart ; his pafs-port fliall be made, 
And crowns for convoy put into his purfe : 
We would not die in that man's company. 
That fears his fellowfliip to die with us. ' 
This day is call'd the feaft of Crifpian : 
He that out-lives this day and comes fafe home, 
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«74 ^i^g Henry V. 

Will (land a tip-toe when this day is nam'd. 

And roufc him at the name of Crifpian: 

* He that out- Hves this day, and fees old age. 

Will yearly on the vigil feaft his neighbours. 

And fay, to*morro\v is Saint Crifpian: 

Then will-he ftrip his fleevc, and (hew his fears: 

Old men forget ; yet (hall not all forget, 

But they'll remember, with advantages, ] 

What feats they did that day. Then (hall our nattrcs, * \ 

Familiar in their mouth as hou(hold words, ' 

Harry the King, Bedford^ and Exeter^ 

Warwick and Talbot^ Salijbury and Gio'fier, 

Be in their flowing cups frefhly remembered. 

This ftory (hall the good man teach his fon: 4| 

And Crijpin Cfifpian (hall ne'er go by, 

From this day to. the ending of the world. 

But we in it (hall be remembered; 

We few, we happy few, we band of brothers : 

For he, to day that (beds his blood with ine» 

Shall be my brother ; be he ne'er fo vile. 

This day (hall gentle his condition. 

And gentlemen in England^ now a-bed, 

.Shall think themfelves accurs'd, they were not here; 

And hold their manhoods cheap, while any fpeaks. 

That fought with us upon St. Crifpian s day. 

Enter Salifbury. 

SaL My fov'reign lord, beftow yourfelf with fpeed: 
The French jre bravely in their battles fet, 
And will with all expedience charge on us. 

K,Henry, All things are ready, if our minds be fo. 

Wefl. Perifli the man, whofe mind is backward now? 

K. Henry, Thou doft not wi(h more help from 
England, coufin? 

Weft. God's will, my Liege, would you and I alone 
Without* more help could fight this royal battle? 

* He Ma/ (hall live Mm tlay^ ] The Quarto of 1608 reads better, 

He thai ouMtves ihis day. 

K. Henry. 
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K. Henry. Why, now thou haft unwifti'd five thou- 
fend men : 
Which likes me better than to wifli us one. 
You know your places : God be with you all ! 

SCENE XL 

V 

A Tuckeifounds. Enter Mountjoy. 
Mount. /^NC E more I come to know of thee. King 

KJ Harry, 
If for thy ranfom thou wilt now compound, 
Before thy moft affured over-throw: 
For, certainly, thou art fo near the gulf, 
Thou rieeds muft be englutted. Thus, in mercy. 
The Conftable defires thee, thou wilt mind 
Thy followers of repentance; that their fouls 
May make a peaceful and a fweet retire [bodies 

From off thefe fields : where, wretches, their poor 
Muft lie and fefter. 

k. Henry. Who hath fent thee now? 

Mount. The Conftable of Fr^nc^. 

K.'Hehry: I pray thee, bear my former anfwcr back. 
Bid them atchievc me, and then fell my bones. 
Good God! why fhould they mock poor fellows thus? 
The man that once did fell the lion*s Ikin 
While the bcaft liv'd, was kilTdwith hunting him. 
And many of our bodies fliall, no doiibt, 
Find native graves; upon the which, I truft, 
Shall witnfefs live inbrafs of this day's work. 
And thofe that leave their valiant bones in France^ 
Dying like men, tho' buried in your dunghills. 
They Ihall be fam'd; for there the fun fliall greet them. 
And draw their honours reeking up to heav'n ; 
Leaving their earthly parts to choak your clime, 
The fmell whereof fhall breed a plague in France, 
Mark then a bounding valourin our Englipi: 
That beingdead, like to the bullet's grazing, 
Breaks out into a fecond caurfe of mifchief. 

N 6 KilliniT 
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Killing in relapfe of mortality. 

Let me fpeak proudly ; tell the CouAable, 

We arc but warriors for the working day : 

Our gaynefs, and oui* gilt, are all be'Iiaiirch^d 

With rainy marching in the painful field. 

There's not a piece of feather in our hpft ; 

(Good argument, I hope, we will not fly :) 

And time hath worn us into flovenry. 

But, by the mafs, our heaus are in the trim: 

And my poor foldiers tell me, yet ere night 

They'll be in freOier robes; Or they will pluck 

The gay newjcoats o'er the French foldiers' heads; 

And' turn them out of fervice. If they do, 

(As, if God pleafe, they (hall) my ran^fom then 

Will foon be levy'd. Herald, lave thy labour. 

Come thou no more for ranfom, gentle herald: 

They fhall have none, I fwear, but thefe my joints : 

Which if they have as I will leave 'em them, 

Shall yield ihem little, tell theConftable. 

Mount. I fliall, King Harrj : and fo fare thee w^U. 
Thou never (halt hear herald any more. [Exit. 

K. Henry, I fear, thou'ltonce more come again for 
Ranfom, 

Enter York. 

York, My lord, moft humbly on my knee I beg 
The leading of the vaward. ^ 

K. Henry, Take it, brave York; now, foldiers, march 
away. . . ' 

And how thou pleafeft, God, difpofe the day! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE X. 

the Field of Battle. 
Alarm, Excurfions. Enter Piftol, French foldier, and boy. 
Fiji. IL/rELD, cur. 

X Fr. Sol. Jepenfe,gue vous e'tes le gentilkomme 
de bonne qualili. 

Piji: 



Pift. * Quality, cality— confturc mc, art thou a gen- 
tleman? what is thy name? difcufs. 

Fr. Sol. Seigneur Dieu ! 

Pijii O, Signieur Dewe (hould be a gentleman: 
Perpend my words, O Signieur Dewe, and mark ; 
O Signieur Dewe, thou dicft on point of fox, 
Except, O Signieur, thou do give to mc 
Egregious ranfom. 

Fr. Sol. 0, prennez mifericorde^ ayez pitie de may. 

Fiji. Moy fhall not ferve, 1 will have forty moys ; 
for I will fetch thy ranfom out at thy throat, in drops 
of crimfon blood. 

Fr. Sol. Eft'il impojfible £ efihapper Id force de ton 
bras? 

Fiji. Brafs, cur ? 
Thou damned and luxurious mountain Goat, offer'fl 
me brafs ? 

Fr. Sol. pardonnez moy. 

Fift. Say'ft thou me fo ? is that a ton of moys ? 
Come hither. Boy; alk me this (lave in French, • 
What is his name? 

Boy. EfcoiUez^ comment etes vous appelle? 

Fr. Sol. Monjieur le Fer. 

Boy. He fay a, his name is Mr. Fer. 

Fift, Mr, Fer.' I'll fer him,.. and ferk him, ai^d fer- 
ret him : difcufs the fame in French unto hinj. 

Boy. I do not know the French for/<T, and forrel, 
zndferk, 
. Piji^ Bid him prepare, for I will cut his throat. 

Fr. Sol. Que dit-il^ Monjieur ? 

Boy. 11 me commande de vous dire que vous vous ieniez 
preji; car cefoldat icy eft difpoje tout a cette heure de couper 
de voire gorge. 

* Qualify, calmy, cudure me, art thou a Gentleman f] Wc (liould 
lead thU nonfenrc thus. 

Quality^ Cality — Ccnfiurc m«, art thou a Gentleman?] i. e» tcU 
ine, let me underftand whether ihou be*lt a Gentleman. 
+ For I will fetch thy rym] Wc fhould read, 
Or I will fetch thy Ranfom out of thy throat. 
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Fiji. Owy , cuppellc gorge, parmafoy, pefant, nnlefs 
thou give tne crowns, brave crowns: or mangled fliak 
thou be by this my fword*- 

Fn Sol. 0^ je voiis fupplii pour C amour de Dieu^ me 
pardonntr ; ji fu'u gentUhomme de bonne maiJon,gardezma 
vie^ ^ je vous donneraj deux cents efcus. 

Fiji. What are his words.? 

Boy He prays you to fave his life, he is a gentle- 
man of a good honfe, and for his ranfom he will giVc 
you two hundred crowns. 

Pift. Tell him, my fury fliall abate, and I the crowns 
will take. 

Fr. SoK PttUMonJieur^ que dti-il? 

Boy. Encore quil eft contrefon jurement^ de pardonner 
aucun prifonnier : neantmoins pour les efeus que vous Va^ 
vez promettes^ it ejl content de vous dbnner la liberie^ le 
- franchtfement, 

Fr. Sol. Sur mes genoux je vous donne mille rerHercie- 
mens^ & je me eftime heureux qui je Juis iombi entre les 
mains' d* un Chevalier^ je penfe, le pltts brave^ valiant^ ^ 
tres ejlime Signeur d^ Angleterre. 

Pijf, Expound unto me, boy. 

Boy. He gives you upon his kneesathoufaud thanks, 
and adeems himfelf happy that he hath fairn into the 
bands of one, as he thinks, themoft brave, valorous, 
and thricc-v/orthy Signieiir oi England. 

Fijt^ As 1 fuck blood, I will fome mercy fliew. 
Follow me, cur. 

Boy; S'uivez le grhnd cdpitainu [Ex. Pift. ah^i^ Fr, Sol. 
I did never know fo full a voice iffuefrom fo empty a 
heart; but the faying is true, The empty veffel makes 
the greateft found. Bardolph and Nim had ten times 
more valour than this roaring devil i' th' old play ; 
evdry one may pare his nails with a wooden dagger: 
yet they are both hang'd; and fo would this be, if: 
he durft fleal any thing adventVoufly. I muft ftay 
with the lacqueys, with the luggage of our camp; the 

French 
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French might have a good prey of us, if he knew of it; 
for there is none to guard it but boys. [Exit. 

S C E N E XL 

Another part of the Field of 'Bktik. 

Enter Conftable, Orleans, Bourbon, Dauphin, a7i4 
Rambures. 

Con. f^ Liable ! 

KJ Orl. Signeur ! te jour ejl perdu, tout kft 
perdu 

Dau, Mort de, ma vie ! all is confounded, all ! 
Reproach and ieverlafting fhame. \ 
-Sits mocking in our plumes. [AJhort alarm* 

mefchante fortune ! ' do not run away. 

Con, Why, all oiir ranks are broke. 

Dau. O perdurable fhame! let's ftab ourfelves : 
Be thefe the wt-etches, that we play'd at dic6 f6r? 

Orl. Is this the King we fent to for his ranfom? 

Bour. Shame,and eternal fharae^nothing but (li^me! 
Let us die, inftant: — Once more back again ; 
The man, that -will not follow Bourbon now. 
Let him go hence, and with his cap in hand 
Like a bafe pander hold the chamber-door, 
Whilft by a flave, iio gentler than a dog. 
His faireft daughter is contarhinated. 

Con. Diforder, that hath fpoil'd us, friend us now I 
Let us on heaps go offer up our lives. 

OrL We are enow, yet living in the field, 
To fmothcr up the EngUJh in our throngs ; 
If any order might be thought upon. 

Bour. The devil take order now ! TU to the throng ; 
Let life be fliort, elfe (harae will be too long [Exeunt. 

SCENE 
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SCENE XII. 

Alarum, Enter the Kin^ and his train, with prif oners. 

K. Henry . \7I7 ELL have we done, thrice valiant 

V V country-men ; 

But all's not done ; the French yet keep the field. 
Exe, The Duke of York commends him to your 

Majefty. 
K. Henry. Lives he, good uncle? thrice within this 
hour 
I faw him down; thrice up again, and fighting : 
From helmet to the fpur all bleeding o'er. 

Exe. In which array, brave foldier, doth he lie^ 
Larding the plain ; and by his bloody fide 
(Yoke- fellow to his honour-owing wounds) 
The noble Earl oi Suffolk alfo lies. 
Suffolk fixft dy'd, and York^ all haggled over, ~ 
Comes to him where in gore he lay infteep'd. 
And takes him by the beard ; kiffes the gafhes,. 
That bloodily did yawn upon his face, 
And cries aloud, '* tarry, my coufin Suffolk^ 
*' My foul fhall thine keep company to heav'n : 
'' Tarry, fweet foul, for mine, then fly a-breaft : 
*' As in this glorious and well-foughten field 
'' Y^]c kept together in our chivalry." 
Upon thefe words I came, and cheer'd him up ; 
He fmird me in the face, gave me his hand. 

And, with a feeble gripe, fays, dear my lord, 

Commend my fervice to my Sovereign ; 

So did he turn, and over Suffolk's neck 

He threw his wounded arm, and kift his lips; 

And fo efpous'd to death, with blood he feal'd 

A teftament of noble-ending love. 

The pretty and fweet manner of it forc'd 

Thofe waters from me, which I would have flop'd; 

But I had not fo much of man in me, 

But 



King H EN R Y V. «8i 

But 2iH my mother came into mine eyes, 
And gave me up to tears. 

K. Henry, I blame you not ; 
For, hcafring this, I muft perforce compound 
With miflful ^yes, or they will iffue too. [Alarum. 
But, hark, what now alarum is this fame ? 
The JPrenrA.have re-enforc'd their fcauer'd men: 
Then every foldier kill his prifoners. 
Give the word through. [ExiunU 

*S GEN E XIII. 

Jilarms continued; ajut which^ Enter Fluellen and Gower . 

Hu. "JZ ILL the poyes and thef luggage! 'tis cx-^ 
J%b» prefly againft the law of arms; 'tis as ar- 
rant a piece of Knavery, mark you now, as can be 
defir'd in your confcience now, is it not ? 

Gower. 'Tis certain, there's not a boy left alive ; and 
the cowardly rafcals, that ran away from the battle,- 
ha' done this flaughier : befides, they have burnM or 
carried away all that was in the King's tent; where- 
foTc the King moft worthily has caus'd ev'ry foldier 
to cut his prifoner's throat. O 'tis a gallant King ! 

flu* I, he was porn at Monmouth^ captain Gower ; 
what call you the town's name, where Alexander the 
pig, was born? 

Gorier, Alexander tjie great. 

Flu, Why, 1 pray you, is not pig, great? the pi^, 
or the great, or the mighty, or the huge, or the mag- 
nanimous, are all one reckonings, fave the phrafe is 
a little variations. 

Gower. I think, -4/^xflnier the great was born inAfa- 
cedon; his father was called Philip oi ^Macedon^ as I 
take it. 

* Scene XHI.] Here, in the- other Cdidons, they be^m the 
fourth Ad, very abfurdly, fince both the Place and Time evidently 
continue, and the words of FiuclUn immediatdy follow thofe of dbM» 
King juft before. Mr. Pope, 

Flu. 
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Eu, I think, it is in Maadon where Alexander is 
porn : I teli you, captain, if you took in the maps of 
the orld: I warrant, that you fall find, in the cotnpa- 
rifons between Macedon and Monmouth^ that the ficoa-' 
ttons, look you, is both alikie. There is a river in 
Macedon^ there is alfo moreover a river at Mcnmoulh: 
it is calFd Wye 3t Monmouth, but it is out of my prains, 
what is the name of the other river; but it isallone^ 
'tis as like as my fingers to my fingers, and there is 
Salmons in both. If you mark Alexander''s life well, 
Harry oi MonmoutlCs Vdt isconke sifter it indifferent 
well; for there is figures in all things. Alexander^ 
God knows, andycu know, in his rages, and his furies, 
and his wraths, and his cholers^ and hii moods\ and 
his difplcafures, and his indignations; and alfo being 
a little intoxicates in his prains, did in his ales and 
his angers, look you, kill his beft friend Clytuf. 

G(?rz;^r. Our King is not like him in that, he never 
fciii'xl any of his friends. 

iTu. It is not weil done, mark you now, fo take the 
tales out of ray mouth, ere it is made and finiih'd. 
I fpeak but in figures, and comparifons bf it ; as 
Alexander kilFd his friend Clytus^ being in his ales 
and his cups ; fo alfo Harry Monmouth^ being in his 
right wits and his good judgments, turnM away the 
fat Knight with the great belly-doublet; he was full 
of jefts and gypes, and knravericsj. and mocks: I have 
forgot his namie. 

Gower; Sir John Falftaff, 

Flu. That is he: I tell you, there is good men porn 
at Monmouth. 

Gawer, Here comes his Majefty. 

SCENE XIV. 

Alarum.; Enter King Henry, with Bourbon and other 

prifoners ; Lords and Attendants. Flourijh. 
K. Henry. T Was not angry fince I came to France^ 
X Until this inftant. Take a trumpet, 
herald, Ride 
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Ride thou unto the horfemen on yon hill : 
If they will fight with us, bid them come down^ 
Or void the field; they do offend our fight. 
If they'll do neither, we will come to them; 
-And make them (ker away, as fwift as ftonei 
Enforced from the old AJfyrian flings; 
Befides, we'll cut the throats of thofe we have 5 
And not a man of them, that we (hall take. 
Shall tafte our mercy. Go, and tell them fo.^ 

Enter Mountjoy. 

E^e. Here comes the herald of the Jr^n^A, my Leige. 

Glcfu. His eyes are humbler than they us'd to be. 

K.'Henrj, How now, Vhat means ^heir herald? 
know'ft thou not, 
That I have fin'd thcfc bones of mine for ranfom? 
Com'ft thou again for ranfom? 

Mount, No, great King: 
I come to rhce for charitable licence 
That we may wander o'er this bloody field. 
To book our dead, and then to bury them : 
To fort our nobles from our common men: 
For many of our Princes (woe, the while !) 
Lie drown'd, and foak'd in mercenary blood : 
So do our vulgar drench their peafant limbs 
In blood of Princes, while their wounded fteeds 
Fret fetlock deep in gore, and with wild rage 
Yerk out their armed heels at their dead matters. 
Killing them twice. O, give tis leave, great King, 
To view the field in fafety, and difpofc 
Of their dead bodies. 

K. Henry. I tell thee truly, herald, 
I know not, if the day be ours or no; 
For yet a many of your horfemen peer, 
And gallop o'er the field. 

Mount, The day is yours. 

' K.-Henry. 
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K. Henry, Praifed be God, and not our ftrengtli, 
for it! 
What is tliis caftlc called, that ftands hard by ? 

Mount, They call it Agincourt. 

K. Henry, Then call we this the field of Agincourt^ 
Fought on the day of Crifpin Crifpianus. 

Flu, Your grandfather of famous memory, an't 
pleafe your Majefty, and your great juncle Edward 
the plack Prince of Waies^ as I have read in the chro- 
nicles, fought a moft prave battle here in France. 

K. Henry, They did, Fluellen. 

F/w. YourMajefty fays very true: if your Majeflies 
is remerhberM of it, the Weljhmen did good fervice in 
a garden where Leeks did grow, ^^ earing Leeks in 
their Monmouth caps, which your Majefty knows to 
this houx is an honourable padge of the fervice; and 
I do believe, your Majcfly takes no fcorn to wear the 
Leek upon St. Tavee'^s day. 

K. Henry. I wear it for a memorable honour: 
For I am Weljh^ you know, good countryman. 

Flu, AW the water in Wye cannot wafli your Majefty '$ 
Weljh plood out of your pody, I can tell you that: 
God plefs and preferve it; as long as it pleafes his grace 
and his majefty too. 

K. Henry, Thanks, good my countryman. 

Flu, By Jefhu, I am your Majefty'« countryman, I 
care not who know it: I tvillconfefs it to all the orld; 
I need not to be aftiamM of your Majefty, praifed be 
God, fo long as your Majefty is an honeft man. 

K. Henry, God keep me fo ! 

Enter Williams. 

Our heralds go with him : 

[Exeunt Heralds^ tt/t/A Mountjoy. 
Bring me juft notice of the numbers dead 
On both our parts. Call yonder fellow hither. 

SCENE 
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, S C E N E XV ■ ' ' 

Exe, Q O L D I E R, you mufl come to the King. 
O K. Henry, Soldier, why wear'ft thou that 
glove in thy cap ? 

Will An't pleafe your Majefty, 'tis the gage of one 
that I (hould hght with all, if he be alive. 

K, Henry, An Engli/hman ? 

WilL An't pleafe your Majefty, a rafcal that fwag- 
ger'd with me laft night; who, if alive, and if ever 
he dare to challenge this glove, I have fwom to take 
him a box o'th'ear; or if I can fee my glove in his cap, 
which he fwore as he was a foldier he would wear, 
(if alive) I will ftrike it out'foundly. 

K. Henry, What think you, captain FlufilUn^ is it 
fit this foldier keep his oath ? 

Flu, He is a craven and a villain eJfe, an't pleafe 
your Majefty, in my confcience. 

K. Henry, It may be, his enemy is a gentleman of 
great fort, quite from the anfwier of his degree. 

Eu. Though he be as good a gentleman as the de- 
vil is, as Lucifer and Bdzebub himfelf, it is neceffary, 
look your Grace, that he keep hisyowand his oath: 
if he be perjur'd, fee you now, his reputation is as 
arrant a villain and a jackfawce, as ever his black 
ihoe trod upon God's ground and his earth, in my 
confcience law. 

K. Henry. Then keep thy vow, firrah, when thou 
meei'ft the fellow. 

WilL So I will, my Liege, as I live. . 

K. Henry, Who ferv'ft ihou under ? 

WilL Under captain Gower^ my Liege. 

Flu, Gower is a good captain, and is good know- 
ledge- and literature in the wars. 

K, Henry, Call him hither to me, fo-ldier.' 
' WilL I will, my Liege. , [Exit, 

K. Henry, Here, Fluellen, wear thou this favour for 
mc, and ftick it in tby cap; when Ala?ifon smd my {c\( 

were 
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were down together, I pluck'd this glove from his- 1 
helm; if any man challenge this, he is a friend to 
Alanfon and an enemy to our perfon ; if thou encouB- 
ter any fuch, apprehend him if thou doll love me. 

Ftu. Your Grace does roe as great honours as can 
be deGr'd in the hearts of his fubjds : I would fain 
fee the man, that has but two legs, that {hall End him- 
felf agriev'd at this glove; that is all: but I would 
fain fee it once an pleafe God of his grace that I 
might fee. 

K. Henrj. Know'ft thou Gcwerf. 

Flu. He is my dear friend, an pleafe you. 

K. Henry. Pray thee, go feek him, and bring him 

to my tent. 
Flu, I will fetch him. [Exit. 

K. Henry. My lord of Warwick and niy brother 
Follow Fluellen clofely at the heels : [Glo'Jler, 

The glove, which I have given him for a favour. 
May, haply, purchafe him a box o' th^ ear. 
Itis the foldier's ; I by bargain (hould 
Wear it myfelf. Follow, good coufin W€iTwick : 
If that the foldier ftrike him, as, I judge 
By his blunt bearing, he will keep his word ; 
Some fudden mifchief may arife of it : 
For I do know Fluellen valiant. 
And, touched with choler, hot as gun-powder ; 
And quickly he'll return an injury. 
Follow; and fee, there be no liarm between them. 
Come you with me, uncle of Exeter, [Exeunt, 

S GENE XVI. 

Before King H e n r y'j Pavilion, 
Enter Gower and Williams. 
Will. T Warrant, it is to knight you, captain. 

Enter Fluellen. 

* Flu, God's will and hisplcafure, captain, I befeech 

' you 



f 



King H EN RT V. ^87 

X you now come apace to the King : there is more" 

8 good toward you, peradventupe, than is in your 

15 knowledge to dream of. 

n Will. Sir, know you this glove? 

B /?!/. Know the glove ? I know, the glove is a glove* 

r. •' Will, 1 know this, and thus I challenge it. 

i ' ^ Strikes him. 

I Flu, 'Sblood, an =arrant traitor as any's in theuni* 

t: verfal orld, in France or in England, 

Gower. How now, Sir? you villain ! 

Will, Do you think Til be forfworn? 

Eu, Stand away, captain Gower, I will give treafon 
JB his payment into plows, I warrant you. 

Will, I am no traitor. 

Flu, That's a lie in thy throat. I charjge you in 
^ his Majcfty's name apprehend him, he's a friend of 
( the Duke ofAlanfons, 

Enter Warwick and Gloucefter 

War, How now, how now, what's the matter? 

Flu, My. lord o^Warrvick, here is, praifed be God 
for it, a moft contagious ireafon come to light, look 
you, as you (hall defire in a fumraer's day. Here is 
bis Majefty 

EnUr King Henry, and Exeter. 

K. Henry, How now, what's the matter? 

Flu, My liege, here is a villain and a traitor, that, 
look your Grace, has flruck the glove, which your 
Majefty is take out of the helmet of Alan/on, 

Will, My Liege, this was my glove, here is the fel- 
low of it ; and he, that I gave it to in change, pro- 
mised to wear it in his cap; I promis'd to ftrike him, 
if he did ; I met this man with my glove in his cap, 
and I have bt-cn as good as my word. 

Ha: Your Majefty hear now, faving your Majefty'a 
manhood, what an arrant, rafcalTy, beggarly, lowfy, 
knave hig, I hope, your Majefty is pear me teftimo- 

nies 
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nies, and witnefles, and avouchment^., that this is the 
glove of Alanjtm that your Majefly is give me, iu your 
confcience now. 

K. Henry. Give me thy glove, foldier ; look, here 
is the fellow of it: 'twas me, indeed, thou promifed'ft 
to ftrike, and thou haft given me moft bitter terms. 
. Ka. An pleafe your Majefly, let his neck anfwer for 
it, if there is any martial law in the orld. 

K. Henry. How canft thou make me fatisfafition? 
Will. All Offences, my lord, come from the heart; 
never came any from mime, that might oflFcnd your 
Majefly. 

K. Henry. It was ourfelf thou didfl abufe. 
WilL Your Majefly came not like yourfelf ; you 
appeared to me, but as a common man ; witnefs the 
night, your garments, your lowlinefs; and what your 
Highnefs fuffer d under that'flbapc, I befeech yoii, take 
it for your fault and not mine; for had you been as 
I took you for, I made no offence; therefore; I be- 
feech your Highnefs, pardon me. 

K. Henry. Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove with 
crowns. 
And give it to this fellow. Keep it, fellow ; 
And wear it for an honour in thy cap. 
Till I do challenge it. Give him the crowns: 
And, captain, you mufl needs be friends with. him. 

Flu. By this day and this light, the fellow has met- 
tle enough in his pelly ; hold, there is twelve-pence 
for you; and I pray you to ferveGod, and keep you 
out of prawls and prabbles, and quarrels and diffen- 
tions, and, I warrant you, it is the better for you. 
WilL I will none of your money. 
Flu. It is with a good will; I can tell you, it will 
ferveyou lomemd your (hoes; come, wherefore Ihould 
you be fo pafhful; your flioes is not fo good ; 'tis a 
good filling, I warrant you, or I will change it. 

'SCENE 
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1: SCENE XVII. 

^ Enter Herald, 

f" K. Henry, TVT O W, Herald^ are the dead numbered? 
®' ill Her, Here is the number of the 

^ flaughter'd French. 

K. Henry. What prifoners of good fort are taken, 
'^ itncle ? 

^ Exe. Charles Duke of Orleans, nephew to the King ; 
'■' John Duke of Bourbon,, and lord Bauchiqualt : 

Of other Lords, and Barons, Knights, and 'Squires, 
Full fifteen hundred, befides common men. 
^ K. Henry, This note doth tell me of ten thoufand 
1* French 

^! Slain in the field ; of Princes in this number. 
^ And nobles bearing banners, there lie dead 
^ One hundred twenty fix ; adde4 to thefe, 
1' Of Knights, Efquires, and gallant Gentlemen, 

Eight thoufand and four hundred; of the which. 
I' Five hundred were but yefterday dubbM Knights; 
So that in thefe ten thoufand they have loft, 
There are but fixteen hundred mercenaries : 
The reft arc Princes, Barons, Lords, Knights, 'Squires, 
And ■gentlemen of blood and quality. 
i* The names of thofe their nobles, that lie dead, 
^ CharUs Delnbreth^ high conftable oi France; 
^ Jaques of Chaiilion,, admiral of France; 
^ The mafter of the crofs-bows, lord Rambures ; 
f Great mafter oi France,, the brave Sir Gukhard Dauphin : 
John Duke of Alan/on,, Anthony Duke of Brabant 
The brother to the Duk.e of Burgundy, 
I And Edward Duke of Bar : Of lufly Earls, 
Grandpree and Roujfie,, Faulconbridge and Foyes, 
Beaumont and Marie, Vaude.mont and Lejirale. 
Here was a royal fellowfliip of death ! 
Where is the number of our Engl'ifh dead? 

Exe. Edward the Duke of York, the Earl of Suffolk, 
Vol V. O Sir 
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Sir Richard Ketley^ Davy Gam Efquire ; 
None elfe of name ; and of all other men. 
But five and twenty. 

K. Henry. O God, thy arm was here! 
And not to us, but to thy arm alone, 
Afcribe we all. When, without firatagem. 
But in plain (hock and ev'n play of battle. 
Was ever known fo great, and little lofs, 
On one part, and on th' other ? take it, God, 
¥,ox Jt is only thine. 

Exe. 'Tis wonderful ! 

K. Henry. Come, go we in proceflion to the village: 
And be it deajh proclaimed through our hoft. 
To boaft of this, or take that praife from God, 
Which is his only. 

Flu. Is it not lawful, an pleafe your Majefty, to tell 
how many is kiU'd? 

K. Henry. Yes, captain, but with this acknowledg- 
ment. 
That God fought for us. 

Flu. Yes, my confcience, he did us great gopd. 

K. Henry. Do we all holy rites; 
Let there be fung Non nobis ^ and Te deum: 
The dead with charity enclosed in clay; 
And then to Calais: and to England then; 
Where ne'er from France arirv'd more happy men. 

[Ex eunt, 

A G T y. SCENE I. 

Enler Chorus. 

VO U C H S A F;E, to thofe that have, not read the 
ftory. 
That I may prompt them; and to fuch as have, 
I humbly pray them to admit ih' excufe 
Of times, of numbers, and due courfe of things; 
Which cannot in their- huge proper life 

Be 
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Be here prefcnted. Now we bear the King 

Tow'rd Calais : grant him there ; and there being feen. 

Heave him away upon your winged thoughts 

Athwart the fea : behold, the Englijh beach 

Pales in the flood with men, with wives and boys, 

Whofe Ihouts aild clap3 out-voictf the deep rfiouth'd 

Which, like a mighty whiffler 'fore the King, [fea ;' 

Seems to prepare his way ; fo let him land. 

And folemnly fee him fet on xo London, 

So fwift a pace hath thought, that even now 

You may imagine him upon Black'heath : 

Where that his lords defire him to have borne 

His bruifed helmet, and his bended fword. 

Before him through the city, he forbids it; 

Being free from vainnefs and felf-glorious pride : 

Giving full trophy, fignal, a«d oftent. 

Quite from himfelf to God. But now behold. 

In the quick forge and worfcing-houfe of thought. 

How London doth pour out her citizens: 

The Mayor and all his brethren in beft fort. 

Like to the fenators of antique Rome^ 

With the Plebeians fwarming at their heels. 

Go forth and fetch the conqu'ring Cafar in. 

As by a low, but loving likelihood. 

Were now the General of our gracious Emprefs 

(As in good time he may) from Ireland coming. 

Bringing rebellion broached on his fword ; 

How many would the peaceful city quit. 

To welcome him? much more (and much morecaufc) 

Did they this Harry. Now in London place him ; 

(As yet the lamentation of the French 

Invites the King of England's ftay at home : 

The ETOperor's. coming in behalf of France, 

To order peace between them;) and omit 

All the occurrences, whatever chanc'd, 

''Till Harrys back return again to France: 

There muft we bring him ; and myfelf have 

The int'rim, by remembringyou, 'tis paft, 

O 8 
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Then brook abridgment, and your eyes advance 
After your thoughts, ftraight back again to France. 

[Exit. 

SCENE II. 

The Englifh Camp in France. 

Enter Fluellen and Gower. 

Gowcr, XT AY, that's right : butwhy wear you your 
ill Leek today? St. DavicTs day is paft. 
Flu, There is occafions and caufes why and where- 
fore in all things ; I will tell you as a friend, captain 
Gower; therafcally, fcauld, beggarly, lowfy, pragging 
knave, Pijlol^ which you and yourfelf and all the 
world know to be no peiler than a fellow*{look you 
ncAv) of no merits; he is come to me andprings me 
pread and fait yeflerday, look you, and bids me eat 
my Leek. It was in a place where I could breed no 
contentions with him ; but I will be fo pold as to wear 
ii in my cap, 'till I fee him once again; and then I 
will tell him a little piece of my defires. 

Enter Piftol. 

Gower .Why, here he comes fwelling like a Turkey- 
cock. 

Flu, 'Tis no matter for his fwelling, nor his Turkey- 
cocks. God plefle you, aunchient Pijlol: you fcurvy 
iowfy knave, God plefle you. 

Fijt. Ha I* art thou bedlam ? doft thou thirft, bafe 
Trojan^ 
To have mc fold up Farca's fatal web ? 
Hence. I aai qualmifli at the fmell of leek. 

Flu, I pefeech you heartily, fcurvy lowfy knave, at 
my defires, and my rcquefts and my petitions, to eat, 
look you, this leek: becaufe, look you, you do not 
lave it; and your affeftions, and your appetites, and 
your digellions, docs_ not agree with it; I would 
deiirc you to eat it, w 

Pijl. 
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( ^ifi. Not for Cadwallader and all his Goats. 

t Flu. There is one Goat for you, [Sirikes him. 

h Will you be fo good, fcauld knave, as eat it ? 

Piji, Bafe Trojan^ thou flialt die. 

Flu, You fay very true, fcauld knave, when God's 
will is: 1 defire you to live in the mean time and cat 
your victuals; cotfie, there is fauce for it-[Strikes him.] 
You caird me yefterday Mountain- Squire, but I will 
J make you to day a Squire of low degree. I pray you 

fall to ; if you can mock a leek, you can eat a leek. 

Gower, Enough, captain; you have aftonifli'd him. 

Flu. I fay, I wiH make him eat fome part of my 
leek, or I will peat his pate, four days and four nights. 
Pite, I pray you ; it is good for your green wound 
and your ploodv coxcomb. 

Pijt. Muft I bite? 

Flu. Yes, out of doubt, and oat of queftions tpo, 
and ambiguities. 

Pift. By this leek. I will raoft horribly revenge ; I 
eat and fwear 

Flu, Eat, I pray you; will you have fome more 
faace to your leek? there is not enough leek to 
fwear by. 

Piji. Quiet thy cudgel; thou doft fee, I eat. 

Flu. Much good do you, fcauld knave, heartily. 
Nay, pray you throw none away, the Ikin is good 
for your proken* coxcomb : when you take occalions 
to fee leeks hereafter, I pray you, mock at 'em, that's 
all. 

Pift. Good. 

Flu, Ay, leeks is good; hold you, there is a groat 
to heal your pate, 

Pift. Me a groat ! 

Flu. Yes, verily, and in truth, you (hall take it; 
or I have anotherlcek in my pocket, which you fhall cat. 

Fiji* I take thy groat in earneft of revenge. 

Eu. If I owe you any thing, I will pay you in 
O 3 cudgeh ; 
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cudgels ; you (hall be a woodmonger, and buy no 
thing of me but cudgels ; God pe wf you, and keep 
you, and heal your pate. [£xiV. 

Fiji. All hell fhall ftir for t;his. 

Gou), Go, go, you are acounterfeit cowardly knaVe: 
}vill you mock at an ancient tradition, began upon an 
honourable refped, and worn as a memorable trophy 
of pi;edeceas'd valour, and dare not avouch in your 
deeds any of your words? I have feen you gleeking 
9nd galling at this gentleman twice or .thrice. You 
thought, becaufehe could not fpeak Englifh in the na- 
tive garb, he could not therefore handle an Engli/k 
cudgel; you find 'tis otberwife; aad henceforth let a 
Wcljh correftion teach you a good Engli/h condition : 
fare you welK [ExiL 

Pijl, Doth fortune play the hufwife with me now? 
News4iave I, thj.t my Dol is dead of mal?uly of France; 
And there my rendezvous is quite cut off: 
Old I do wax, and from my weary limbs 
Honour is cudgelFd. Well, bawd will I turn ; 
And foi»ething lean to cut-purfe of qukk hand: 
To England will I fteal, and there Til ftcal; 
And patches will I get unto thefe fears. 
And fwear, I got them in the Gallia Wars. [Exit, 

SCENE III. 

The French Couri at Trpis in Champaigne. 

Enter at one door King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, War- 
wick, and other Lords; at another^ the French King^ 
Queen Ifabel, Frincefs Catharine, the Duke of Bur- 
gundy, and other French, 

K. Ff^nry. T) E A G E to this meeting, wherefore we 

XT are met : 

Unto our brother France^ and to our fitter, 
He^Jib and fair time of day ; joy and good wifhes, 
To our moft fair and princely confin Catharine; 

And 
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And as a branch and member of this royalty. 
By whom this great aUembly is contriv*d, ^ 
We do falute you, Duke oi Burgundy. 
And, Princes French, and Peers, health to you all. 

Fr. King. Right joyous are we to behold your 
face ; 
M6ft worthy brother England^ fairly met ! 
So are your, Princes Englijh, every one. 

Qj Jfa, So happy be the Iffue, brother England, 
Of this good day, and of this gracious meetings 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes : 
Your eyes, which hitherto have borne in them 
Againft the French^ that xntt them in their bent. 
The fatal balls of murdering bafilUks : 
The venom of fuch looks, we fairly hope^ 
Have. loft their quality; and that this day 
Shall change all griefs, and quarrels into love. 

K* Henry, To cry Amen to that, thus we appear. 

Qj Ifa* You Englijh Princes all, I do falute you. 

Burg, My duty to you both, oh equal love, 
Great Kings^ of France^ and England. That I've 

labour d 
With all my wits, my painsv and ftrong endeavours. 
To bring your moft imperial Majefties 
Unto this bar and royal interview. 
Your Mightineifes on both parts can witnefs. 
Since then my office hath fo far prevailed, 
That, face to face and royal eye to feye, 
You have congreeted : let it notdifgrace me. 
If I demand, before this royal view. 
What rub or what impediment there is. 
Why that the naked, poor, and mangled peace. 
Dear nurfe of arts, plenties and joyful births, 
Should not in this beft garden of the world. 
Our fertile France, put up her lovely vifage? 
Alas! (he hath from France too long been cbasM; 
And all her huibandry doth lie oh heaps, 
Corrupting in its own fertility. 

O 4 Her 
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Her vine, the merry chearer of the heart, 

Unprunedlies ; her hedges even pleached. 

Like prifoner, wildly over-grown with hair. 

Put forth diforder'd twigs : her fallows leas 

The darnel^ hemlock, and rank fumitory 

Doth root upon; while that the cnlter rnfls. 

That fliould deracinate fuch favag'ry : 

Tl^e even Mead, that erft brought fweetly forth 

The freckled cowflip, burnet, and green clover. 

Wanting thefithe, all uncorrefted, rank. 

Conceives byidlenefs; and nothing teemsu, 

But hateful docks, rough thiftles^ keckfies, burs^ 

Lofing both beauty and utility; 

And all our vineyards, fallows, meads, and hedges^ 

Defeflive in their nurtures,^ grow to wildnefs^ 

Even fo oar horfes, and ourfclvcs and children 

Have loft, or do not learn,' for want of time. 

The fciences, that fhould becotoie our.country ; 

But grow like favages, (as ioldiers will, 

That nothing do but meditate oa blooc^ ^^"* ' T *^ 

To fwearing and ftern looksvdilfus'd a^tire,-| 

And every thing ihatfeems unnatiiral- . v 

Which to reduce, ^n to our fpraier j'avpur. 

You are affembled ; and my fpeech mtreats. 

That I may know the Let, why gentle peace 

Should not expel thcfe incoftveniencies ; * 

And blefs. us with her. former qualities. fpeace, 

IL Henry. If, Duke iof/iwr^unafj^, you would the 
Wh'ofe want gives growth to th' imperfeftions^ * . 
Which you have cited; you muft buy that peace 
With full accord to all ourjuft demands: 
Whofe tenours and particular effefts 
You have, enfchcdurd briefly, in yourban^s. 

Burg. The king hath heard them ; to the which 
as yet » - 

There is no anfwermade* 

K. Henry, Well, then ; the peace, 
Which you before fo urg'd, lies in his anfwer. 

Fr. King., 
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Fr. King. I have but with a curforary eye 
O'er-glanc'd the articles; pleafeth your Grace 
T' appoint fome of your council prefently 
To fit with us, once more with better heed 
To re-furvey them ; we wiH fuddenly 
Pafs, oraccept^ and peremptory anfwer. 

K. Henry. Brother, we (hall. Go, uncle Exeter^ 
And brother Clarence^ and you, brother Glaucefter^ 
Warwick and Huntington^ go with the King ; 
And take with you free Pow*r to ratify. 
Augment, or alter, as your wifdoms beft 
Shall fee advantageable for our dignity. 
Any thing in, or out of, our Demands ; 
And we'll GOnfign thereto. Will you, fair Cfter, , 
Go with the Pr\nces, or ftay here with us? 

(I'Ifa. Our gracious brother, I will go with them; 
Haply, a woman's voice may do fome good, 
When Articles, too nicely urg d, be flood on. 

K. Henry. Yet leave our coufin Catharine here with 
us. 
She is our capital demand, comprised 
Within the fore-rank of our articles. 

Qj Jfa. She hath good leave. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE IV. 

Mantnt King Henry, Catharine, and a Lady, 
K. Henry. TT'AIR Catharine^ mod fair. 

Jl Will you vouchfafe to teach a foldier 
terms, ' 
Such as will enter at a lady's ear, 
And plead his love-fuit to her gentle heart? 

Cath, Your Majefty fliall mock at me, I cannot 
fpeak your England. 

K. Henry, O fair Catharine^ if you will love me 
foundly with yoxxx French heart, I will be glad to hear 
you confefs it brokenly with your Engli/h tongue. 
Do you like me, Kate? 

O5 Cath. 
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Catk. Pardonnei moj^ I cannot tell vhat is like mem 

K. Henry, An angel is like you, Kaie^ and you arc 
like an Angel. 

Caih. Que dii-il, que jejuis femblable a Us Anges? 

Lady. Oui.vraymerU^ (Jauf votre grace) ainjiditil. 

K. Henry. I faid fo, dear Catharine^ and I muft not 
bluQi to affirm it. 

Cath. bon Dieu ! Us Ungues des hommes font pleines 
de tromperks. 

K. Henry. What fays (he, fair one? that tongues of 
men are full of deceits? 

Lady. Oui, dat de tongues of de mans is be full of 
deceits: dat is de Princes. 

K. Henry. The Princefs is the better Englijh Woman. 
I'faith, Kat€., roy wooing is iitfortby iinderftanding ; 
I am glad thou canfi fpeak no better fn^/j^, for if 
thou could'ft; thou would'ft find me fuch a plain 
King, that thou would'ft think I had fold my farm 
to buy my Crown. I know no ways to mince it in 
love, but diredly to fay, 1 love you ; then if you urge 
me further than to fay, do you in faith?.! wieair out 
my (ui,t. Give me your anfwer; i faith, do; and fo 
clap hands and a bargaiijk; how fay you, lady ? 

Cath. ScuJ votre honneur^ me underftand well. 

K. Henry. M^rry, if you would put me to verfes, 
or to dpnce for your fake, Kate^ why, you undid me; 
for the one I have neither words nor meafure ; and 
for the other I have no ilrength in meafure, yet a rca- 
fonable meafure in ftrengib. If I could win a lady 
at leap frog, or by vaulting into my faddle with my 
armour on my back ; under the correftion of brag- 
ging be it fpoken, I fliould quickly leap into a wife:' 
(Jr if I might buffet for my love, or bound my horfe 
for her favours, I could lay on like a butcher, arid fit 
like ajack-a-napes, never off. But, before God, KaU, 
1 cannot look greenly, nor gafp out my eloquence, 
nor have I cunning in proteftation : only downright 
oaths, which I never ufe 'till urg'd,and never break 

for 
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for urging. If thou canft love a fellow of this tem- 
per, Katt^ whofe face is not worth fun-burning ; that 
never looks in his glafs for love of any thing he fees 
there; let thine eye be thy cook. I fpeak plain fol- 
djer •, if thou canft love me for this, take me; if not, 
to fay to thee that I fliall die, *tis true; but for thy 
love, by the lord, no : yet I love thee too. And 
whilt thou liv'ft, Xa/^, take a fi^llow of plain »and 
uncoined conftancy, for he perforce muft do thee 
right, becaufe he hath not the gift to woo in other 
places: for thefe fellows of infinite tongue, that can 
rhyme themfelves into ladies' favours, they do always 
reafon themfelves out again. What? a fpeaker is 
but a prater; a rhyme is but a ballad; a good leg 
will fall, a ftraight back will (loop, a black beard will 
torn white, ii Cutl'd pate will grow bald, a fair face 
will wither, a fall eye will wax hollow; but a good 
heart, KaU^ is the. fun and the moon; or rather the 
ftin, a^iid not the moon ; for it fliines bright and lic- 
ver changes, but Iceeps his cotirfe truly. If thou 
woiUd'rf have fuch a one, take me; take a foldier; 
take a King: and whatfay'ft tho^ then to my love? 
fpeak, my fair,' and fairly, i pray thee. , 

Cath, Is it poliible dat I (houid love de enemy of 
France^ 

K. H&nry. No, it is not poflible that you Qiould 
love the enemy of Fraiice^ Kate; but in loving me 
you flaould love the friend of France ; for I love France 
lb well, that I will not part with a village of it: I 
will have it all mine; and Kate^ when France is mine 
and I am yours, then yoars is France, and you are 
mine. 

Cath. I cannot tell vhat is dat. 

K.Henry. No, Kate? I will tell thee in French^ 
(which I am fure. will hang upon my tongue like a 
married wife about her hulband's neck, hardly to be 
Ihook ofiF) quand fay le pojfejjion de France, itquandvous 
avcs le pofejfion de moi (let mc fee, what then ? St. Den^ 
6 ms 
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nis be my fpeed .') done voire tjt France, 6- vous eUs 
mienne. It is. as eafy for me^ Kate, to cozHjuer the 
kingdora, as to f peak, fo muc(i .more Ir^n^i .- I (hall 
never move tbcc in French^ unJefs i^ be to laugh at me. 

Cath. SavJ voire honneur^ le Francois ^ue vouspariez^ 
ejl meiHeur que V Anglois lequeL je .parle^ . . 

K. Henry. No,i taith, i^'t not, Kat^e; but thy, fpeak- 
ing pf my toijgue, and I ihinev«w>,ftiruly falfeJjj', jriuft 
needs b^ gr^n^od tq be n^qcb at.op,€;^y BuJt^^i^^^ doft 
thou underftand tbpj.xjiv.ch £wf/^t ?'iCacitibp^,lcYe 
me ? , ' ■.••.., J •. -5 • 

Cfl^A. I cannot ici^.-. .r , . , ^^^ 

K. H^nry.^Canapy ol^yp^r oj^eigl^bouirs t^ll, Ka^e^ 
I'll afk ihem.^jQpjjQ^,<I k.p.ow.tjwi^'. l^.vefl; me,; and at 
night \yl;fcea you conpie in to^.y^wr ci9jfejL»,yqu!JI quef- 
tion tlns.gAp^leyvoqf^ai^ abou^r^i^e^ <an<l IJcnow, JC^/^, 
ypu, w'j}l,i;o bcjr difprz^ife thofe parts. in ipe, tbat you 
love with yofir heau; but, gODdJia/<i n)<:>ck. me mer- 
cifully, .tti,e|^th€rv gently Princeis, .becfuofe I love 
tl^e^ c/'uf IJy. If eyer;;|thou h^c4 mifie> ^^^c, .(as I have 
faving faith within mc tells me, thou fliah) I get thee 
with fcamblingj^ ap^^on jnyjijift^tb^refore n^/eds prove 
a good foldier-b^€;f^9j£ fcj4Jl-no|^hou^'iid X be.lwecn 
S t . pmnis and St. G^er^^, c,Qrnppi^r>ia ^ |}oy b alf French , 
hili Fnglijh^ that fLall go to Conjlantinople arid take 
the Turk by the jbeard,:* l]yali,7we jnqt? what fay'ft 
ihou, my fair Fjower-de-luce ? ' 

Cfl//^*.^id!0 not know j«lati • i .!» ;»^ " . -'. * 

K. Henry, No,-, 'ti^iiiercJ^ifterjpMwv; .-^biit ;)ow to 
pjoipiiife; doJbt^^jm^w.pji^ppiiffe.^/evyotiVill endea- 
vour for your Fitnch part of fuch a boy; and for my 
^'^ Engiyii moiety, take tjif >yprd. of; a King and a ba- 
^ chelor. How anfwer you. La' plus bdle- Catharine du 

;. mcnde^ men ties chere 6- diuine decjffeu 

Cath. Your Majeftee av^ faufe French enough to 
deceive de mod fage damo'jfel dat is en France. 

K. Henry. Now, lie upor^ i^iy falfe French; by. mine 
honour, in true Englijh I love thee Kate\ by which 

honour 
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honour, I dare not fwcar thou lovcft me, yet my 
blood begins to flatter rae that thou doft, notwith- 
ftanding the poor j^nd untempting ciFeft of my vi- 
fage. Now befhrew itiy father's ambition, he was 
thinking of civil wars when he gotme ; therefore was 
I created with a ftubbom ontfide, with an afpeft of 
iron, that when I come to woo ladies I fright them: but 
in faith, KaU, the elder I wax, the better I (hall ap- 
peart. My comfort is, that old age (that ill layer up 
of beauSy) can do no more fpoil upon my face. Thou 
haft roe, if thou haft me, at the wotft; and thou (halt 
Avear me, if* thou wear me, better and better; and 
therefore tell me, moft fair Caiharine^willyon have me? 
Put off your maiden blulhes, avouch the thoughts of 
your heart with the looks of an Eraprefs, take me by 
the hand and fay, Harry of England, I am thine; 
which word thouihaltno foonerblefs mine ear withal, 
but I will tell ihee aloud, England is thine, Ireland is 
thine, France is thine, and Henry Flaniagenet is thine; 
who, tho' 1 fpeak it before his face, if he be not fel- 
low with the beft King, thou flialt find the beft King, 
of good fellows. Come, your anfwcr in broken mu- 
fic : for thy voice is mufic, and thy Engli/h broken : 
therefore Queen of all, Catharine, break thy mind to 
me in broken Englifh^ wilt thou have me? 

Gath, Dat is, as it ftiall pleafe !e roy mon pere, 

K. Henry, Nay, it will pleafe him well, Kate; it (hall 
pleafe him. Kale, 

Cath. Den it (hall alfo content me. 

.K, Henry, Upon that I kifs your hand, and I call' 
you my Queen* 

Cath. Laiffei^ monftigneur^^laiffez, la'tffez : mafoy.je 
ne veux point que vous ahbaijfez voire gr&ndewr^ en haifant 
la main d'une voire indigne ferviteure; excufez moy,jevous 
fupplie, mon ires puijfant Seigneur, 

IL, Henry, Then I will kifs your lips, Kalei 

Cath, Les dames cir damoiJeU pour^ etre baifees devant 
leur nopces^ il neji pas le coulume de France, 

K. Henry. 
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K. Henry, Madam my interpreter, what fays flic ? 

Lady, Dat it is not be de faffaion pour Us ladies of 
France; I cannot tell, vrhat is baiffer.cn Engiijh. 

K. Henry.^To kifs. 

Lady. Your Majefty entendre bettre que rturf. 

K,Hemy, Is it not a fafhion for the maids inFrance^ 
to kifs before they are married, would fhe fay ? 

Lady. Out vrajement, 

K. Henry, O Kate, nice cufloms curt'fy ro great 
Kings. Dear Kate^ you and I cannot be confinM 
within the weak lift of a couniry^s fafhion: we ^re 
the makers of manners, Kate; and the liberty that 
fbUows our places, itops the mouth 'of all find- faults, 
as I will do yours, for the upholding the nice fafhion 
of your country in denying me a kifs : therefore, pa- 
tiently and yielding. [Kiffing her,] You have witch- 
craft in your lips, Kate; there is more eloquence in a 
touch of them, than in the tongues of the French 
Council ; and they fhould fooner perfuade Harry of 
England^ than a general petition of monarchs. Here 
comes your father. 

S C E N E V. 

Enter the French King and Queen, wiih French ^n^ Eng- 

lifh Lords. 
Burg. /^ OD fave your Majefty! my royal coufin, 
VjJT teach you our Princefs EngliJhT 

K. Henry, I would have her learn, my fair coufin, 
how perfeflly I love her, and that is good Engli/h. . 

Burg, Is fhe apt? 

K,r Henry, Ourtongueis rough, and my condition is 
notfmooth; fo that having neither the voice nor the 
heart of flattery about me, I cannot fo conjure up 
the fpirit of love in her, that he will appear in his true 
likenefs. 

Burg. Pardon the franknefs of my mirth, if I an- 
fwer you for that. If you would conjure in her^ you 

muft 
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xnuft make a circle : if conjure up love in her in his 
jtrue likenefs, he inuft appear naked and blind. Can 
you blame her then, being a maid yet ros'd over with 
the virgin crimfon of modefty, if (he deny the ap- 
pearance of a naked blind boy, in her naked feeking 
felf? it were,' my lord, a hard condition for a maid 
to confign to. 

K. Henry, Yet they do wink and yield, as love is 
blind and enforces. 

Burg. They are then excused, my lord, when they 
fee not what they do. 

K. Henry. Then, good my lord, teach your cou&n 
to confent to Winking. 

Burg. I will wink on her to confebt, toy lord, if 
you will teach her to know my meaning. Maids, well 
fummerM and warm kept, are like flies at Bartholo' 
jmeW'tidc, blind, though they have their eyes: and 
then they will endure handling, which before would 
not abide looking on. 

K. Henry. This moral ties me over to time, and a 
hot fummer; and fo 1 (hall catch the fly your cou- 
fin in the latter end, and fhe muft be blind too. 

Burg. As love is, my lord, before it loves. 

K. Henry. It is fo ; and you may fome of you thank 
love for my blindnefs, who cannot fee many a fair 
French city, for one fair French maiid th^t ftands in my 
way. 

Fr. King. Yes, my lord, you fee them perfpeftively; 
the cities turned into a maid ; for they are all girdled 
with maiden walls, that war hath never cntcrM. 

K. Henry. Shall Kate be my wife? 

Fr. King. So pleafe you. 

K. Henry. I am content, fo the maiden cities you 
talk of may wait on her; fo the maid, that Rood in 
the way for my wifli, fliall fliew me the way to my 
will. , 

Fr. King. We have confented to all terms of reafon. 

K. Henry. Is't fo, my lords oi England? 

Wejt. 
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Weft, The King hath granted every article : 
His daughter (irft; and then in fequel all. 
According to. their firm propofed nature. 

Exe, Only he bath not yet fubfcribed this : 
Where your Majefty demands. That the King of 
France, having occaGon to write for matter of grant, 
(hall name your Highnefs in this form, and with this 
addition in Freiuh : notre tres cher fill Henry Roy d' Angle- 
terre^ hereties dt France : and thus in Latin ; PracarUJi- 
musjilius nofter Henricus Rex Angta et hares Francia, 

*Fr. King. Yet this have I not (brother) fo deny'd. 
But your requell fhall make me let it.pafs. 

K, Henry, I pray you then, in love and dear alli- 
ance, 
Let that one article rank with the reft. 
And thereupon give me your daughter. 
• It. King, Take her, fair fon, and from her blood 

raife up 
Iffue to me; that thefe contending Kingdoms, 
England and France^ whofe very fhores look pale 
With envy of each other's happinefs, 
May ceafe their hatred ; and this dear conjundion 
Plant neighbourhood and chriftian-like accord 
In their fwect hreafts ; that never war advance 
His bleeding fword 'twixt England and fair France. 

Lards, Am en ! 

K. Henry. Now welcome, Kate; and bear me wit- 
nefs all. 
That here I kifs her as ray fovereign Queen. [Flourijh, 

O. -IJa. God, the beft maker of all marriages. 
Combine your hearts in one, your realms in one : 
As man and wife, being two, are one in love, 
So be there, 'twixt ypur kingdoms fuch a fpoufal, 
That never may ill office, or fell jealoufy. 
Which troubles oft the bed of bleffed marriage, 
Thruft.in between the paftion of thefe kingdoms, - 
To make divorce of their incorporate league : 

That 
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That Englijh may as French^ French Engli/hmen^ 
Receive each ather. God fpeak this Amen I 

AIL Amen ! 

K. Henry, Prepare we for our marriage; on which 
day. 
My lord of Burgundy^ we'll take your oath 
And all the Peers, for furety of our leagues. 
Then (hall I fwear to Kate, znd you to me, 
And may our oaths well kept, and profp'rous be I 

[Exeunt. 

Enter Chorus. 

Thus far with rough, and all-unable, pen 

Our bending author hath purfu'd tlie ftory; 
In little room confining mighty men, 

Mangling by itarts the full courfe of their glory. 
Small time, but, in that fmall, mod greatly liv'd 

This Star o( England. Fortune made his fword ; 
By which the world's beft garden he atchiev'd, 

And of it left his fon imperial lord. 
Henry the Sixth, in infant bands crown'd King 

Oi France and England^ did this King fucceed: 
Whofe ftate fo many had i'th' managing, 

That they lolt France^ and made his Englani bleed : 
Which oft our ftage hath ihown ; and, for their fake, 
. In your fair minds let this acceptance take* 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

Westminst ^K' Abbey. 

Dead March, Enter the Funeral of King Henry the Fifths 
attended on by the Duke of Bedford, Regent of FrzncG-^ 
the Duke ^Gloucefter, Protedlor; the Duke 0/ Exeter, 
and the Earl of Warwick, the Bi/hop of Winchefter, 
and the Duke of Somerfet. 

Bedford. 

HUNG be the heav'ns with black, yield .day to 
night I 
Comets, importing change of times and fiates, 
Brandifh your cryftal trefles in the (ky ; 
And with them fcourge the bad revolting ftars, 
That have confented unto Hentys death ! 
Henry the Fifth, too famous to live long ! 
England iiq'ct loft a King of fo much worth. 

Glou. England ne'er had a King until his lime : 
Virtue he had, deferving to command. 
His brandifti'd fword did blind men with its beams; 
His arms fpread wider than a Dragon's wings; 
His fparkling eyes replete with awful fire. 
More dazzled and drove back his enemies. 
Than raid-day fun fierce bent againft their faces. 
What fhould I fay ; his deeds exceed ail fpeech : 
He never lifted up his hand, but conquered. 

Exe. 
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Ent. We mourn in black ; why mourn ^e not in 
' blood ? 
Hinrj is dead, and never fhall revive : 
Upon, a wooden coiEn we attend : 
And death's difhonourable viSory 
We with our ftately prefence glorify, 
Like captive^ bound to a triumphant car. 
What ? (hall we curfe the planets of miibap. 
That plotted thus our glory's overthrow ? 
Or fliall we think the fubtle-witted French 
Conjurers and forc'rers, thal^ afraid of him« 
By magic verfe have thus contriv'd his end ? 

Win. He was a King, bleft of the King of Kings. 
Unto the French^ the dreadful judgment-day 
So dreadful will not be as was his fight. 
The battles of the Lord of hofts he fought : 
The church's pray'rs made him fo profperous. 
' Glou. The church ? where is it? had not church- 
men pray'd, 
His thread of life had not fo foon dccay'd. 
None do you like but an effeminate Prince, 
Whom, like a School-boy, you may over-awe. 

Win, Glojler, whatever we like, thou an Proteftor; 
And lookelt to command the Prince and realm ; 
Thy wife is proud; (he holdeth thee in awe. 
More than God, ot religious church men •may. 

Glou. Name not religon, for thou lov'ft the flefh; 
And ne'er throughout the year to church thou go'ft, 
Except it be to pray againft thy foes. 

Bed. Ccafe, ceafe thefe jars, and reft your minds in 
peace : 
Let's to the altar : heralds, wait on us ; 
Inftead of gold we'll offer up our arms, 
Since arms avail not now that Henry s dead ! 
Pofterity await for wretched years. 
When at their mother's moift eyes babes (hall fuck; 

*Our 
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* Our ifle be made a Marilh of fait teats, 
And none but women left to 'wail the dead ! 
Henrj the fifth ! thy ghoft I invocate ; 
Profper this realm, keep it from civil broils, 
Combat with adverfe planets in the heavens! 
A far more glorious ftar thy foul will make. 
Than Julius Cafar^ or bright 

SCENE II. 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Meffl Ti yl" Y honourable lords, health to you all; 

IVX Sad tidings bring I to you out oi France^ 
Of lofs, of flaughter, and difcomfiture; 
Guienne^ Champaign, and Rheims, and Orleans^ 
Paris^ Guyfors^ Fojdiers^ are all quite loft. 

Bed, What fay 'ft thou, roan, before dead Henrfs 
coarfe ? 
Speak foftly, or the lofsof thofe great towns 
Will make him burft his lead, and rife from death. 

Gtou, Is Faris loft, and Roan yielded up?' 
If Henry were recaird to life again, 
Thefe news would caufe him once morcyield the ghqft. 

Exe. How were they loft ? what treachery was usM ? 

Meffl No treachery, but want Qf men and money. 
, Amongft the foldiers this is muttered. 
That here you maintain fev'tal fafiions ; 
And, whilft a field ftiould be difpatchM and fought, 
you are difputing of your Generals. 

# Our ijle be madi a Marifh of /alt Uars,] thus it is (fays Mr. 
tkeobatd] in both thi Imprejlons of Mr. Pope; but upon what authority 
I carmtt fay. All the old Copies read a Nourifli : And confidering it is 
/aid in the Line immediately preceding, that Babes Jhouid Junk at their 
Mothers moijl Eyes, itjeems very probable that our Author wrote a Noucicc. 
i.e. that the xohole jjland Jhouid be one common Nurje or Nourijher of 
tears. Sec. Was there ever fuch Nonrenfe ! But he did not know 
that Marijh is an old Word for MarQi or Fen ; and therefore very 
Judicloufly thus Correfied by Mr. Po/ie, 

One 
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One would have lingring wars with little coft ; 
Another would fly fwift, but wanteth wings : 
A third man thinks, without expence at ail. 
By guileful fair words^ peace may be obtained. 
Awake, awake, Englij'h nobility ! 
Let not floth dim your honours, new-begot ; 
CropM are the Flower-de-luces in your Arms^ 
0£ England's Coat one half is cut away. 

Ex€. Were our tears wanting to this funeral, 
Thefe tidings would call forth their flowing tides. 

Bed, Me they concern. Regent lam of France . 
Give me my Heeled coat. Til fight for France. 
Away with thefe difgraceful, wailing robes ; 
Wounds I will lend the French^ inftead of eyes. 
To weep their intenniffive miferies. 

SCENE III. 

Enter to them another Meffenger. 

^Mejf. T ORDS, view thefe letters, full of bad 

X-J mifchance. 

France is revolted from the Engli/h quite. 
Except fome petty towns of no import. 
The Dauphin Charles is crowned King in Rheims, 
The baftard Orleans with him is joinM : 
Reignier^ Duke oi Anjou^ doih take his part. 
The Duke oi' Alan/on flies to his fide, [Exit. 

Exe. The Dauphin crowned King? all fly to him ? 
O, whither fliall we fly from this reproach? 

Glou. We will not fly but to our enemies' throats. 
Bedford^ if thou be flack, Vi\ fight it out. 

Bed. Glo^Jler, why doubt'fl thou of my forwardnefs ? 
An army have I mufler'd in my thoughts, 
Wherewith already France is over-run. 



SCENE 
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S G E N E IV. 

Enier a third Meffenger. 

3 ^^ AyT^ gracious lords, to add to your laments. 
iVJL Wherewith you now bedew King Henry's 
hearfe, 
I muft inform you of a difmal fight 
Betwixt the ftout lord Taibot and the French. 

Win. What ! wherein Talbot overcame ? is't fo ? 
3 Meffl O, no ; wherein lord Talbot was overthrown. 
The circumftance I'll tell you more at large. 
The tenth of Auguji laft, this dreadful lord 
Retiring from the fiege of Ofleans^ 
Having fcarcefuU fix thoufand in his troop, 
By three and twenty thoufand of the French 
Was round encompafled and fet upon. 
No leifure had he to enrank his men : 
He wanted pikes to fet before his archers ; 
Inftead whereof, iharp ftakes, pluck'd out of hedges, 
They pitched in the ground confufedly ; 
To keep the horfemen ofFfrom breaking in. 
More than three hours the fight continued ; 
Where valiant Talbot above human thought 
Enabled wonders with his fword and lance. 
Hundreds he fent to hell, and none durft Hand him; 
Here, there, and every where, enrag'd he flew : 
The French exlaim'd, "The devil was in arms !'' 
All the whole army flood agaz'd on him. 
His foldiers, fpying his undaunted fpirit^ 
A Talbot! Talbot! critd out amain. 
And rufti'd into the bowels of the battle. 
Here had the Conqueft fully been feal'd up, 
If Sir John Fajlolfe had not play'd the coward ; 
He being in the vaward, (plac'd behind, 
With purpofe to relieve and follow them) 
Cowardly fled, not having ftruck one ftroke. 

Vol. V. P Hence 
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Hence grew ihe gcn'ral wTeck and maflacre ; 

Enclofed.were they with their enemies. 

A bafe Walloon, to win the Dauphin*s grace, 

Thruft Talbot with a fpcar into the back ; 

Whom aU France with her chief affcmblcd ftrengtb 

Durft not prefume to look once in the face. 

Bed. Is Talbot flain then ? I will flay myfelf. 
For living idly here in pomp and eafe ; 
Whilft fuch a worthy leader, wanting aid. 
Unto his daflard foe-men is betrayM. 

3 Mejf. O po, he lives, but is took prifoner. 
And lord Scales with him, and lord Hungerford ; 
Mod of the reft flaughter'd, or took tikewife. 

Bed. His ranfom there is none but I fiiall pay. 
ril hale the Dauphin headlong from his throne. 
His Crown (hall be the ranfom of my friend : 
Four of their lords FU change for one of ours. 
Farewel, my maders, to my talk will I ; 
Bonfires in France forthwith I am to make. 
To keep our great St. George's feaft withal. 
Ten ihoufand foldircs with me I will take, 
"VVhofc bloody deeds (hall make all Europe quake. 

3 ^^' S^ y^^ ^^^ need, for Orleam is befieg'd ; 
The Engli/h army is grown weak and faint : 
The Earl of Salijburj craveth fupply, 
And hardly keeps his men from mutiny ; 
Since they fo few watch fuch a multitude. 

Epce. Remember, lords, your oaths to Henry fwom: 
Either to quell the Dauphin utterly, 
Or bring him in obedience to your yoke. 

Bed. 1 do remember it^ and here take leave. 
To go about my preparation. [Exit Bedford. 

Glou. Fil to the Tower with all the hafte I can. 
To view th' artillery and ammunition ; 
And then I will proclaim young Henry King. 

[Exit Gloucefter. 

Exe. To Eltam will I, where the young King is. 

Being 
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Being ordain'd his fpecial governor; 

And for his fafety there rii beft devife. [Exit. 

Win, Each hath his place and funftion to attend: 
I am left out: for me nothing remains: 
But long I will not be thus out of office a 
The King from Eltam I intend to fend, 
And fit at chiefeft ftern of public weal. [Exit, 

s c E N E V. 

Before Orleans in France, 

Enter Charles, Alanfon, and Reignier, marching^ with 
a druin and Soldiers. 

Char. IT i4AS bis true moving, even as in the 

"^^* heav'ns, 

So in the earth to this day is not known. 
Late, did he fliine upon the Engli/h fide : 
Now we are viftors, upon us he fmiles. 
What towns of any moment, but we have ? 
At plcafure here we lie near Orleans : 
Tho' ftili the famifh'd Englijh, like pale ghofts. 
Faintly befregcus one hour in a month. [beeves; 

Alan. They want their porridge, and their fat Bull- 
Either they muft be dieted, like mules, 
And have their provender ty'd to their mouths ; 
Or piteous they will look like drowned mice. 

Reig. Let's raife the fiege : why live we idly here? 
Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fear: 
Reraaineth none but mad-brain'd Sali/bury^ 
And he may well in fretting fpend his gall ; 
Nor men, nor money, hath he to make war. 

Char, Sound, found alarum : we will rufli on them : 
Now for the honour of the forlorn French: 
Him I forgive my death, that killeth me ; 
When he fees me go back one foot, or fly. [Exeunt, 
[Here Alarm^ they are beaten back by the Englifh 
with great .Icfs. 
' P « Re-enter 
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Re-enter Charles, Alanfon, and Reignier. , 

Char. Who ever favv the like? what men have I ? |! 
Dogs, cowards, daftards! I would ne'er have fled. 
But that they left me 'midft my enemies. 

Reig, Salijbury is a defp'rate homicide, 
He fighteth as one weary of his life : 
The other lords, like lions wanting food. 
Do lufti upon us as their hungry prey. 

Alan. Froyfard^ a countryman of ours, records, 
England all Olivers and Rowlands bred, 
During the time Edward the Third did reign : 
More truly now may this be verified ; 
For none but Samsons and Goliaffes 
It fendeth forth to (kirmiih ; one to ten ! 
Lean raw-bon'd rafcals ! who would e'er fuppofe. 
They had fuch courage and audacity! 

Char. Let's leave this town, for they are hair-brain'd 
flaves. 
And hunger will enforce them be more eager : 
Of old I know them ; rather with their teeth 
The walls they'll tear down, thanforfake the ficgc. 

Rdg. I think, by fome odd gimmals or device 
Their arms are fet like clocks, ilill to (Irike on; 
Elfe they could ne^er hold out fo, as they do : 
By my confent we'll e'en let them alone. 

Alan. Be it fo. 

Enter theBaJlard 0/ Orleans. 

Bajl. Where's the Prince Dauphin ? I have news 

for him. 
Dau, Baftard of Orleans, ihrice welcome to us. 
Bafi. Meihinks, your looks are fad, your chear 
appall'd. 
Hath the late overthrow wrought this offence ? 
Be not difraay'd, for fuccour is at band : 
A holy maid hither with me I bring, 
Which by a vifion, fent to her from heav'n, 

'* Ordained 



The Firji Part of King Henry VI. 317 

Ordained is to raife this tedious fiege ; 
And drive the Engli/h forth the bounds oi France, 
The fpirit of deep prophecy {he hath, 
Exceeding the nine Sibyls of old Rome : 
"What's paft, and what's to come, flie can defcry. 
Speak, Ihall I fcall her in ? believe my words, 
For they are certain and infallible. 

l)au. Go, call her in ; but firft, to try her Ikill, 
Reignier^ ftand thou as Dauphin in my place ; 
Qjaeftion her proudly, let thy looks be ftern : 
By this means Ihall we found what {kill {he hath, 

.SCENE VI. 

£n/^r Joan la Pucellc 

Rcig. TpA I R maid, is'tthou wiltdo thefewond'roui 
Jr • feats? 

I\tcel. Reignier,, is't thou that thinkeft to beguile me ? 
Where is the Dauphin; come, come from behind, 
I knovsr thee well^ tho' never feen before. 
Be not amaz'd : there's nothing hid from me: 
In private will I talk with thee apart: 
Stand back, you lords, and give us leave awhile. 

Reig. She takes upon her bravely at (irft daflb. 

Fucel. Dauphin, 1 am by birth a Ihep herd's daughter. 
My wit un trained in any kind of art : 
Heav'n, and our Lady gracious hath it pleas'd 
To fhine on my contemptible ellate. 
Lo, whilfl I waited on my tender Iambs, 
And to fun's parching heat difplay'd my cheeks, 
God's mother deigned to appear to me; 
And, in a vifion full of majefty, 
"Wiird n^e to leave my bafe vocation. 
And free my country from calamity : 
Her aid {he promis'd, and aflTur'd fucccfs. 
In complete glory fhe reveai'd herfelf ; 
And, whereas I was black and fwart before, 
With thofe clear rays which {he infus'd on me, 

P 3 Th»t 
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That beauty am I blcft vith, which you fee. 

Alk me uhat qiieftion thou canft pofiible, -.'i 

And I will anfwer unpremeditated* '| 

My courage try by combat, if thou dar'ft. 

And thou fiialrfind that I exceed my fex. 

Refolvc on this, thou (hah be fortunate. 

If thou receive me for thy warlike mate. 

Ban, Thou haft aftonilh'dme with thy high terms: 
Only this proof Til of thy valour make. 
In fingle combat thou fhalt buckle with me; 
And, if ihou vanquiftieft, thy words are true; 
Oiherwife, I renounce all confidence. 

FnceL I am prepared ; here is my keea-edgMfword, 
Deck'd with fine FlowV-de-luces on each fide ; 
The which, at Tourain in St. Cathnrme^ church. 
Out of a deal of old iron I chofe forth. 

J^^7^. Then come o'God's name, for I fear no woman. 

Vucd. And while I live, Til ne'er fly from a man. 
[Here thcyjight^ and]o7iti laPucelle overcomes. 

Dan, Siay,"ftay thy hands, thon art an Amazon; 
And fighteft with the fword oi Debora. [weak. 

Pucel. Chrift's mother helps me, clfe I were too 

Dau, Whoe'er helps thee, 'tis thou that muft 
Impatiently I burn with thy dcfire; [help me: 

My heart and hands thou haft at once fubdu'd ; 
Excellent Pucelle, if thy name be i^o, 
Let me thy fervant and not Sovereign be, 
'Tis the French Dauphin fucih to. thee thus- 

FuceL 1 muft not yield lo any rites of love, 
For my profcflion's f acred from above : 
When 1 have chafed all thy foes from hence. 
Then will I think tjpon a recompence.^ 

Lau, Mean time, look gracious on thy proftrate 
thrall. 

Reig. My lord, methinks, is very long in talk. 

/1/fln.Doubtlefs, heftirives this woman to her fmock; 
Elfe ne'er could he fo long prolrafl his fpcech. 

Reig. Shall we flifturb him^ fince he keeps no mean ? 

Alan. 
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Alan, He may mean more than we poot men do 
know: 
Thcfe women arefhrewd tempters with their tongues. 

Reig, My lord, where are you? what devife you on? 
Shall we give over Orleans or no? 

Pucel. Why, no I fay; diftruftful recreants! 
Pight till the laft gafp, for I'll be your guard. 

Daw, What (he fays, TU confirm; we'll fight it out. 

PuceL Affign'd I am to be the Englijh fcourge. 
This night the fiege afluredly Fll raife: 
Expeft Saint Martins fumraer, Halcyon days. 
Since I have enter'd thus into thefe wars. 
Glory is like a circle in the water ; 
Which never ceafeth to enlarge itfelf, 
Till by broad fprcading it difperfe to nought. 
With Htnrys death the Englijh circle ends ; 
Difpcrfed are the glories it included : 
Now am I like that proud infulting fhip. 
Which Cafar and his fortune bore at once. 

Dau» Was Mahomei infpircd with a Dove ? 
Thou with an Eagle art infpired then* 
Helen the mother of great Conjlantine^ 
Nor yet St. Philips s daughters, were like thee. 
Bright ftar of Venits^ fall'n down on the earth, 
How may I reverently worfliip thee? 

Alan. Leave off delays, and let us raife the fiege. 

Reig. Woman, do what thou canft to fave our 
honours; 
Drive them from Orleans, and be immortalized. 

Dau, Prefently try : come, let's away about it. 
No prophet will I truft, if flie proves falfe. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VII. 

The Tower -gates ^ fn L o n d o n. 
Enter Gloucefter, with his Serving-men. 
Glou.^ T Am this day come to furvey the Tower ; 

X Since Henrfs death, I fear, there is con- 
veyance. P 4 Where 
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Where be thefe warders, that they wait not here ? ' 
Open ihe gates. Tis Gloucejler^ that calls. 

1 Wnrd. Who's there, thatknocketh fo impcrioufly? 
X Man, It is the noble Duke o£ Gloucejler, 

2 Ward, Who e'er he be, you may not be let in. 
I Man, Villains, anfwer you fo the Lord Proteflor? 
I Ward. The Lord proteft himi fo we anfwer him; 

We do no otherwife than we are wilFd. 

Glou, Who willed you? or whofe will (lands, but 
There's none Protcdor of the realm but I. [mine ? 
Break up the gates, TU be your warrantize ; 
Shall I be flouted thus by dunghill grooms? 

Gloucefter'ir72£7ir7^ at the Tower-^a^w, flni Woodvile 
the Lieutenant /peaks within. 

Wood. What noife is this ? what traitors have we 
here ? 

GiOu Lieutenant, is it you, whofe voice I hear? 
Open the gates; here's Glo'Jler, thai would enter. 

V/ood, Have patience, noble Duke; 1 may not open ; 
The Cardinal of Winchejier forbids; 
From him I have exprefs commandment. 
That thou, nor none of thine, (hall be let in. 

Glou. Faint-hearted Woodvile, prizeft him Tore me? 
Arrogant Winchejier, that haughty prelate. 
Whom Henry^ gur late Sovereign, ne'er could brook? 
Thou art no friend to God, or to the King : 
Open the gate, or Til fl;ut thee out fliortly. 

Scrv, Open the gates there to the Lord Protefior; 
We'll burlt them open, if you come not quickly. 

Enter tg the ProteBor at the To^wcr-gates^ Winchefter and 
his men in tawny coats. 

Win, How now, ambitious Umpire, what means 

this ? [fliut out? 

Glou, *Pierd Prieft, doll thou command me be 

' -sricrd Frifjl, ] Alluding to his fliavcn Crown, a Metaphor 

tfom a pccl'd Orange. ^ Mr. Pope, 

Win, 
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Win. I do, thqu mod ufurping proditor, 
And not protcftor, of the King or realm. 

Glou, Stand back, thou manifeft confpirator ; 
Thou, that contriv'ft to murder our dead lord ; 
Thou,. that giv'ft whores indulgences to fin; 
I'll canvas thee in thy broad Cardinal's hat, 
If thou proceed in this thy infolence. 

Wm. Nay, ftand thou back, I will not budge a foot: 
This ht Damafcus^ be thou curfed Cain^ 
To flay thy brother Abel, if thou wilt. 

Glou, I will not flay thee, but TH drive thee back ; 
Thy fcarlet robes, as a child's bearing cloth, 
111 ufe to carry thee out of this place. 

Win. Do, what thou dar ft; I beard thee to thy face. 
Glou, Wh^ ? am I darM, and bearded to my face? 
Draw, men, for all this privileged place. 
Blue coats to tawny. Prieft, beware thy beard ; . 
1 mean to tug it, and 10 cufFyou foundly. 
Under my f6et Til ftamp thy Cardinal's hat : 
In fpjght of Pope or dignities of Church, 
Here by the cheeks TU drag thee up and down. 
Win. Gloujter^ thoult anfwerthts before the Pope. 
Glou. Winchefter Goofe ! I cry, a rope, a rope. 
Now beat them hence, why do you let them ftay ? 
Thee FU chafe hence, thou Wolf in Sheep s array. 
Out, tawny coats ; out, fcarlet hypocrite ! 

Here GloucefterV men beat out the CardinaVs; and enter 
in the hurly-burly the Mayor of London, and his Officers, 

Mayor, Fy, lords ^, that you, being fupreme ma- 
giftrates. 
Thus contumelioufly fhould break the peace ! 

Glou, Peace, Mayor, for thou know'ft little of my' 
wrongs: 
Here's Beauford^ that regards not God nor King, 
Hath here diftrain'd the Tower to his ufe. 
Wini Here's Glo'Jler too, a foe to citizens, 

P5 One 
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One that ftill jnotions war, and never peace, 

O'cr-charging your free purfes with large fines^ 

That fecks to oveithrow religion* 

Becaufe be is Prote&or of the realm 5 

And would have arinoui: here out of the Tower, 

To crown himfelf King, and fupprcCi the Pmice. 

Glou. I will not anCwerthee widi; words^ but blovi^. 

[Here thtj Jkirmijh again. 

Mayor, Nought refis for me i<a this tumuttnou&ftrife. 
But to inake open proclaniatioJi. 
Come, officer^ as loud as e'er thoo cunA. 

All manner of men ejftmhled here in arms this day^ agaihjt 
God*s peace and the King^s^ we charge and. command, you 
inhis Highnefs's name^to repair to yourfeveraL dwelling 
places } and not wear., handle., or ufe anyfxvord., weapon^ 
or dagger henceforward upon pain of Death. 
Glou. Cardinal, TU be no breaker of the law: 

But we flial'l meet, and tell our minds at large. 
Win. Glo'/ler., well meet to thy dear Gofi, be fure ; 

Thy heart-blood I will have fon this day's worfe. 
Mayor. VU call for clubs, if you will not away : 

This Cardinal is more haughty than the devil." 
Glou. Mayor, farewel: thou dott but what thou 

may 'ft. 
Win. Abominable Glo'Jler, guard thy hqad. 

Fori intend to have it, ere be long. " • [Exeunt. 

Mayor.' See the coaft clear d,a,nd then we will de- 
part, [bear ! 
OJfic. Good God! that nobles fiiould fuchftomachs 

I myielf fight not once in forty year. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VUL , 

Changes to Orleans m France. • * - 
Enter the Majier-gunner (j/* Orleans, and his Boy. 
M. Gun. QIRRAH, thou know'ft how Orleans is 

*3 befieg'd. 
And how the Engli/h have the fuburbs won. 

Boy, 
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Boy. Father, I know, and oft hive Ihot at thcm^ 
How e'er, unfortunate, I mifs'd my aim. 

M.Gun. But now thou fhalt not. Be thou ruFd 
by me : 
Chief Mafter-gunner am I of this town. 
Something 1 muft do to procure me grace. 
The Prince's 'fpials have informed me. 
The Engiyhs ivL iht fuburbs clofe intrenched. 
Went thro' ^ fecret grate of iron bars. 
In yonder tow'r, to over- peer the city; 
And thence difcover how, with moft advantage, 
They may vex us, with fliot or with affauh. 
To intercept this inconvenience, 
A piece of ordinance 'gainft it I have plac'd ; 
And fully ev'n thefe three days have I watch'd, 
If I could fee them. Now, Boy, do thou watch. 

For I can ftay no longer, 

If thou fpy'ft any, run and bring me word. 

And thou fhalt nnd me at the Governor's. [Esiit^ 

Boy, Father, I warratnt you; take you no care; 
1*11 never trouble you, if I may fpy them. 

s c E N E IX. 

Enter Salifbury and Talbot on the turrets^ with others, 

Sal. *T*ALBOt^ tny life, my joy, again return'd !. 

^ How wcrt thou handled, being prifoner? 
Or by what means got'ft thou to be released? 
Difcourfe, I pr'yihee, on this turret's top. 

Tal. The Duke oi Bedford had a prifoner. 
Called the brave Lord Ponton de Santraile. 
For him was I exchanged, and ranfomed. 
But with a bafer man of arms by far. 
Once, in contempt, they would have barter'd me : 
"Which I difdaining fcorn'd, and craved death. 
Rather than I would beTo vile eftcem'd. 
In fine, redeen^d I was, as I defir'd. 

P 6 But, 
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But, oh ! the treacherous Faftolfe wounds. my heart ; 
Whom with my bare (ifls I would execute, 
If I now had him brought into my pow'r. 

Sal. Yet teirfl thou not, how thou wert entertained. 

Tal. With fcofFs and fcorns, and contumelious 
la open market-place produced they me, [taunts. 
To be a public fpe<Elacle to all. 
Here, faid they, is the terrorof the French; 
The Tcare-crow, that affrights our cliildren fo. 
Then broke I from the officers that led me, 
And with my nails digg'd floncs out of the ground. 
To hurl at the beholders of my ftiame. 
My grifly countenance made others fly ; 
None durft come near, for fear of fudden death. 
In iron walls they deem'd me not fecure : 
• So great a fear my name araongft them fpread^ 
That ihey fuppos'd, I could lend bars of fteel 5 i 

And fpurn in pieces pofts of adamant. j 

Wherefore a guard of chofen (hot 1 had; ] 

They walk'd about me ev'ry minute- while; I 

And if I did but ftir out of my bed, 
Ready they were to fhoot me to the heart. 

Enter the Boy, with a Linjlock. 

Sal, I grieve to hear what torments you endur'd, I 

But Me will be rcveng'd fufficienlly. • j 

Nov\t it is fupper-time in Orleans : 

Plere thro' this grate I can count every one, j 

And vievv the Frenchmen how they fortify: 
Let us look in, the fight will much delight thee. 
Sir Thomas Gargrave^ and Sir William Glanfdale, 
Let me have your exprefs opinions. 
Where is belt place to make our batt'ry next? 

Gar. I think, at thenorth gate; for there ftand lords. 

Glan, And I here, at the bulwark of the bridge. 

TaL For aught I fee, this city miift be familh'd. 
Or with light Ikirmiflies enfeebled. 

[Here theyjhoct, and Salifbury/a//i dmn. 

SaL 
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Sal, O Lord, have mercy on us, wretched (inners. 
Gar. O Lord, have mercy on me, woful man. 
Ta/.What chance is this, that fuddenly hath croft us? 

Speak, Salijbury ; at leaft, if thou canft fpeak ; 

How far'ft thou, mirror of all martial men ? • 

One of thy eyes and thy cheek's fide ftruck oflf! 

Accurfed tow'r, accurfed fatal hand, 

That hath contrived this woful tragedy! 

In thirteen battles Salijbury overcame : 

Henry the Fifth he firft trained to the wars. 

Whilft any trump did found, or drum ftruck up^ 

His fword did ne'er leave ftriking in the field. 

Yet liv'ft than, Salijbury? tho' thy fpeech doth fail. 

One eye thou had to look toheav'n for grace. 

The fun with one eye vicweth all the world. 

Hcav'*n, be thou gracious to none alive, 

li Salijbury wants mercy at thy bands! 

Bear hence his body, I will help to bury it. 

Sir Thomas Gargrave^ haft thou any life? 

Speak unto Talbot; nay, look up to him. 

O SaliJVry^ chear thy fpiiit with this comfort. 

Thou flialt not die, while 

-He beckons with his hand, and fmiles on me. 



As who dould fay, When 1 am dead and gone^ 
Remember to avenge me on the French. 
Flantaginet^ I will ; and, Nero-likt^ 
Play on the lute, beholding the towns burn: 
Wretched (hall France be only in my name. 

[Here an alarm, and it thunders and lightens » 
What ftir is this? what tumults in the heav'ns? 
Whence cometh this- alarum and this noife? 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

MeJf, My lord, my lord, ihc French have gathered 
head. 
The Dauphin with one Jt^^n la Pucelle join d^ 
A holy prophctcfs new rifen up, 
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Is come MTith a great power to raife the fiege. 

[Here Salifbury lijuih himfdfup^ and groans. 
Tah Hear, hear, how dying Salifiurj 6oth groan! 
It irks his heart, he cannot be reveng'd. 
Frenchmen, Til be a Sali/bury to you* 
Fucelle or Fuffel^ Dauphin or Dog-Jifh^ 
Your hearts Fli ftamp out with my Horfe's heels. 
And make a quagmire of your mingled brains. 
Convey brave Salifbury into his tent« 
And then we'll try what daftard Frenchmen dare. 

[Alarm* Exeunl^ hearing Salifbury and 
Sir Thomas Gargravc out, 

SCENE X. 

Here an alarm again; and TbWxh purfueth the Dauphin, 
and driveth him: then enter ]o^n la Pucelle, driving 
Engliflimen before her. Then enter Talbot. 

TaL T"^rHEREis my ftrength, my valour, and 

V V my force ? 

Our £n^/^ troops retire, I canpot ftay them: 
A woman, clad in armour, chafeth them. 

linter Pucelle. 

Here, here, ftie comes. I'll have about with thee ; 
Devil, or devil's dam, TU conjure thee : 
Blood will I draw on thee, thou art a witch; 
And ftraightway give thy foul to him thou ferv'fl. 
PuceL Come, coroe, 'tis only I, that mufl difgrace 
thee. [T^heyfighti. 

TaL Heavens, can you fufier hell fo to prevail? 
My breaft Til burft with ftraining of my courage, 
And from my (boulders crack ray arras afunder. 
But I will chaftife this high-minded ftrumpet. 

FuceL Talbot, farewel, thy hour is not yet come, 
I muft go viflual Orleans forthwith. 

[AJhort alarm. Then enter the town withfoldiers. 

Overtake 
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Certake me if thou canft, I fcorn thv ftrength. 
Go, go, chear up thy hunger-ftarved men. 
Help SaLiJbury to make his tcftament: 
This day is ours, as many more (hall be. [£xi^ Pucelle, 
Tal. My thoughts are whirled like a potter's wheeL 
I know not where I am, nor what I do : 
A witch, by fear, not foitre, like Hannibal^ 
r>rtves back our troops, and conquers as {be lifts. 
So Bees with fmoke, and Doves with noifom fiench. 
Are from their hives, and haufes, driven away. 
They call'd us for our fiercenefs JBn^/j/^ dogs. 
Now, like their whelps, we crying run away. ^ 

[AJhort atarm^ 
Hark, countrymen! either renew the fight. 
Or .tear the Lions out oi England's Coat; 
Renounce your foil, give Sheep in Lions' ftcad: 
Sheep run not half fo tim'rous from the Wolf, 
Or Horfe or Oxen from the Leopard, 
As you fly from your oft-fubdued flaves. 

[Alarm, Here another Shirmijh* 
It will not be : retire into your trencher: 
You all confented unto Salijhury's death. 
For none would ftrike a ftroke ia his revenge. 
Pucelle is entered into Orleans^ 
In fpight of us, or aught that we could do. 
O, would I were to die with Salijburj t 
The fhame hereof will make me hide my head. 

-£x2V. Talbot. 
[Alarm, Retreat, Flouri/h, 

S C E N E XI. 

Enter on the Wall, Pucelle, Dauphin, Reignier, 
Alanfon, and Soldiers, 

TuceL A D VANCE cur waving colours on the 

jCjL walls, 
RefcuM is Orleans from the Englifh Wolves : 
Thus- Joan la Fucelle bath performed her word. 

Dau* 
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Dau. Divined creature, bright Aftnaz daughter^ 
How (hall I honour thee for this fuccefs ! 
Thy promifes are like Adonis* Garden, 
That one day Uoom^xl, and fruitful were the next. 
Ftance^ triumph in thy glorious prophetefs ! 
Recovered is the town of Orleans ; . 
More blefled hap did ne'er befal our (late. [town? 

Reig. Why ring not out the bells throughout the 
Dauphin, command the citizens make bonhres. 
And feaft and banquet in the open flreets; 
To celebrate the joy, that God hath giv'n us. 

Alan, All France will be replete with mirth and joy. 
When they (hall hear how we have play'd the men. 

Dau, ^Tis Joan^ not we, by whom the day is won: 
For which I will divide my Crown with her; 
And all the priefts and friars io my realm 
Shall in proceflion fing her endlefs praifc 
A ftaielier pyramid to her Til rear. 
Than Rhodope\ or Memphis' ever was! 
In memory of .her, when (he is dead. 
Her Afhes, in an urn more precious 
Than the rich-jewelM coffer of Darius^ 
Tranfported (hall be at high fcllivals, 
Before the Kings and Qiieens of France. 
Ko longer on St. Dennis will we cry. 
But Joan la Pucelle fhall be France^ Saint. 
Come in, and let u5 banquet royally. 
After this golden day of viflory. [Flourijh.' Exeunt, 

ACT 11. SCENE I. 

Before ORLEANS. 
Enter a Serjeant of a Band^ with two Centinels, 

S ERJEANT. 

SIRS, take your places, and be vigilant : 
If any noife or foldieryou perceive 

Near 
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Near to the wall, by fomc apparent fign 
Let us have knowledge at the court of guard. 

dnt. Serjeant, you {hall. Thus are poor fervitor* 
(When others fleep upon their quiet beds) 
Conftrain'd to watch indarknefs, rain, and cold- 

Enter Tiilbot, Bedford, and Burgundy, with /eatings 
ladders. Their drums beating a dead march. 

Tdl. Xord Regent, and redoubled Burgundy^ 
By whofe approach the regions of ^r/f?/j, 
Walloon, and Picardy are friends to us; 
This happy night the Frenchmen are fccure. 
Having all day carous'd and banquetted. 
Embrace we then this opportunity. 
As fitting beft to quittance their deceit. 
Contrived by art and baleful forcery. 

Bed. Coward of France! how much he wrongs his 
fame, 
Dcfpairing of his own arms' fortitude. 
To join with witches and the help of hell 1 

Bur. Traitors have never other company. 
But what's that Pucelle^ whom they term fo pure ? 

TaL A maid, they fay. 

Bed, A maid*? and be fo mirtial ? 

Bur. Pray God, fhe prove not mafculine ere long? 
If underneath the ftandard of the French 
She carry armour, as (he hath begun. 

Tat Well, let them pradife and converfe with fpirits; 
God is our fortrefs, in whofe cojiqu'ring name 
Let us refolve to fcale their flinty bulwarks. 

Bed. Afcend, brave Talbot, we will follow thee. 

TaL Not all together : better far I guefs. 
That we do make, our entrance feveral ways : 
That if it chance the one of us do fail. 
The other yet may rife againft their force. 

Bed. Agreed ; Til to yon corner. 

Bur. I to this. 

Tal. 
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Td. And here will Talbot mount, or make his grave. 
Now, Saii/bury ! for thee, and for the right • 
Of Engli/k Henry^ (hall this night appear 
How much in duty I am bound to both. 

Cent, [ipithin,] Arm, arm; the enemy doth make 
affault. 
[The EngliOi./caling the Walls, cry, St, George ! 
A Talbot I 

S G E N E 11. 

The French leap o'er the Walls in their Jhirts, Enter 
Jeveral ways^ Bajlard^ Alanfon, Reignier, half ready 
and half unready. 

Alan. T TOW now, my lords ? what all unready fo? 
XTX Baft, Unready? I, and glad we*fcap'd fo 
well. 

Reig* 'Twas time, I trow, to wake and leave our beds; 
Hearing alarums at our chamber-doors, 

Alan, Of all exploits, fince firft I foUow'd arms. 
Ne'er heard I of a warlike cntcrprize 
More venturous, or defpcrate than this* 

BaJI. I think, this Talbot is a fiend of hell, 

Reig, If not of hell, the heav'ns, ^ure, favour him. 

Alan, Here cometh Charles, I marvel how he fped. 

Enter Charles ^ni Joan. 

Bajl, Tut ! holy Joan was his defenfive guard. 

Char, Is this thy cunning, thou deceitful dame ? 
Didft thou at firft, to flatter us withal, 
Make us partakers of a little gain ; 
That now our lofs might be ten times as much? 

Fucel. Wherefore is Charles impatient with his 
friend ? 
At all times will yon have my pow^ alike ? 
Sleeping, or waking, muft I ftill prevail ? 
Or will you blame and lay the fault on me ? 

Impro- 
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Improvident foldiers, had your watch been good. 
This fudden mifchlef never could have falFn. 

Char. Duke of Alanjon^ this was your defauh, 
That, being captain of the watch to-night. 
Did look no better to that weighty charge. 

Alan. Had all your quarters been as fafely kept. 
As that whereof I had the government, 
We had not been thus fliame fully furpriz'd. 

Baji. Mine was fecure. 

Reign. And fo was mine., my lord. 

Char. And for myfclf, moft part of all this night. 
Within her quarter, and mine own precinfl, 
I was employed in pafllng to and fro. 
About relieving of the ccntincls. 
Then how, or which way, {faould they firft break in? 

Vucel, Qtieftion, my lords, no further of the cafe. 
How, or which way; 'tis furc, they found fome part 
But weakly guarded, where the breach was made : 
And now there refts no other fliifts but this. 
To gather our foldiers, fcatter'd and difperft. 
And lay new platforms to endamage them* 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

Within the Walls of Orleans, 

Alarm. Enter a Jolditr crying, a Talbot! ^Talbot! 
they fly, leaving their clothes behind. 

5(?/.¥"LL be fo bold to take what they have left: 

X The cry of Talbot ferves rae for a fword. 
For I have loaden me with many fpoils, 
Ufing no other weapon bat his name. [Exit 

Enter Talbot, Bedford, and Burgundy. 
Bed.Thc^ day begins to break, and night is fled, 
Whofc pitchy mantle over-vcil'd the earth. 
^ Here found retreat, and ceafe oor hot purfuit. [RetreaU 

Tal. 
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TaU Bring forth the body of old Sali/bury^ 
And here advance it in the market place. 
The middle centre of this curfed town. 
Now have I pay'd my vow unto his foul : 
For ev*ry drop of blood was drawn from him. 
There have at leaft five Frenchmen dy'd to-night. 
And that hereafter ages may behold 
"What ruin happened in revenge of him. 
Within their chiefeil temple I'll ereft 
A tomb, wherein his corps (hall be interr d : 
Upon the which, that every one may read, 
Shall be engrav'd the Sack of Orleans; 
The treacherous manner of his mournful death. 
And what a terror he had been to France, 
But, lords, in all our blgody maffacre, 
I mufe, we met not with the Dauphin's Grace, 
His new-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc^ 
Nor any of his falfe confederates. 

Bed, 'Tis thought, lord 7a/6()^ when the fight began, 
Rous'd on the fudden from their drowfy beds. 
They did amongft the troops of armed men 
Leap o'er the walls, for refuge in the field. 

Bur. Myfelf, as far as I could well difcem J 

For fmoke and du(ky vapours of the night. 
Am fure, I fcarM the Dauphin and his trull: 
When, arm in arm, they both came fwiftly running. 
Like to a pair of loving Turtle Doves, 
That could not live afunder day or night. 
After that things are fet in order here, 
We'll follow them with all the pow'r we have. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mejf. All hail, my lords; which of this princely train 
Call ye the warlike Talbot^ for his a<5s 
So much applauded through the realm oE France? 

TaL Here is the Talbot^ who would fpeak with him ? 

Mejf, The virtuous lady, Countefs Auvergne, 
With modefty, admiring thy renown, 

By- 
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By me intreals, great lord, thou wduld'ft vouchfafe 
To viGt her poor Caftle where fhe lies ; 
That {he may boaft (he hath beheld the man, 
"Whofe glory fills the world with loud report. 

Bur, Is it ev'n fo ? riay, then, 1 fee, our wars 
Will turn into a peaceful comic fport ; 
When ladies crave 10 be encounter'd with. 
You can't, my lord, defpife her gentle fuit. 

la/. Ne'er truft me then; for when a world of men 
Could not prevail with all their oratory. 
Yet hath a woman's kindnefs over-rul'd : 
And therefore tell her, I return great thanks ; 
And in fubmiflion will attend on her. 
"Will not your honours bear me compaoy ? 

Bed. No, truly, that is more than manners will : 
And I have heard it faid, unbidden guefis 
Arc often wclcomeft when they are gone. 

TaL Well then, alone, fince there's no rem/cdy, 
I mean to prove this lady's courtefy. 
C ome hither, captain ; you perceive my mind. [W^^^rj. 

Capt. I do, my lord, and mean accordingly. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

The Countefs of Auvergnc'i Cajlle, 

Enter the Countefs^ and her porter. 

Count, T) O RTE R, remember what I gave in charge ; 
X And, when you've done fo, brin g the keys 
to me. 
Tort, Madam, I will. [Exit, 

Count. The plot is laid : if all things fall out right, 
I (liall as famous be by this exploit. 
As Scythian Tomyris by Cyrux^ death. 
Great is the rumour of this dreadful Knight, 
And his atchievements of no lefs account: 
Fain would mine eyes be witnefs with mine ears. 
To give their tenfure of thefe rare reports. 

; " Efiter 
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Enter Meffenger^ and Talbot. 

Mijlf. Madam, according as your ladyfhip 
By ineflage crav'd, fo is lord Talbot come. 

Count, And he is welcome; what! is this the man? 

Mejjfl Madam^ it'is. 

Count. Is this the fcourge of France ? 
Is this the Talbot fo much fear'd abroad. 
That with his name the mothers flill their babes? 
I fee, report is fabulous and falfe, 
I thought, I fhould have feen fome HercuUs; 
A fecond He^r^ for his grim afpeA, I 

And large proportion of his ftrong-knit limbs. 
Alas ! this is a child, a filly dwarf: i 

It cannot be, this weak and writhled Shrimp 
Should ftrikefuch terror in his enemies. ' 

Tall Madam, I have been bold to trouble you : 
But fince your ladylHip is not at leifure, 
I'll fort fom^ other time to vifit yoii. J 

Count. What means he now? Go a£k him, whither 
he goes. j 

Mejf, Stay, my lord Talbot; for my lady craves \ 

To know the caufe of your abrupt departure. 

Tal. Marry, for that (he's in a wrong belief, ! 

I go to certify her, Talbofs here. } 

Enter Butter with keys. 

Count. If ihon be he, then art thou prifoner. 

Tal, Prisoner? to whom? 

Count. To me, blood-thirfty lord : 
And for that caufe I train'd thee to my houfe. 
Long time thy ftiadow hath been thrall to me. 
For in ray gallery thy pifture hangs: 
But now thefub'ftance fliall endure the like. 
And I will chain thefelegs and arras of thine. 
That haft by tyranny thcfe many years | 

Wafted our country, flain our citizens, ' 

And fcnt our fpns and hiiflbands captivate. 

TaL 
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TaL Ha, ha, ha. 

Count. Laugheft thon, wretch? thy mirth fhall 
turn to moan. 

TaL I laugh to Fee your ladyfliip fo fond, 
To think, that you have ought but Talbot's Qiadow 
Whereon to praftife your fevcrity. 

Coun. Why? art not thou the man? 

Tal. I am, indeed. 

Count. Then have I fubftance too. 

Tal. No, no, I am but fhadovv of myfelf : 
You are deceived, my fubftance is not here ; 
For what you fee, is but the fmalleft part 
And leaft proportion of humanity : 
1 tell you, Madam, were the whole frame here, 
It is of fuch a fpacious lofty pitch, 
Your roof were not fufficient to contain it. 

Count, This is a riddling merchant for the nonce; 
He will be here, and yet he is not here: 
How can thcfe contrarieties agree ? 

TaL That will I ftiew you prefently. 

Winds his horn ; drums Jirike up ; a peal of Ordname. 
Enter Soldiers. 

How fay you, Madam ? are you now perfuaded, 
That Talbot is but (hadow of himfeH ? 
Thcfc are his fubftance, finews, arms and ftrength, 
With which he yoaketh your rebellious necks ; 
Razeth your cities, and fubverts your towns ; 
And in a moment makes them defolate. 

Count. Viftorious Talbot^ pardon my abufe ; 
I find, thou art no lefs than fame hath bruited. 
And more than may be gather d by thy fhapc. 
Let my prefumption not provoke thy wrath ; 
For, I am forry, that with reverence 
I did not entertain thee as thou art. 

Tal. Be not difmay'd, fair lady; nor mifconftruc 
The mind of Talbot, as you did miftake 
The outward compolition of his body. 

What 
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"What you have done, hath not offended me: 
Nor other fatisfaftion do I crave, 
But only with your patience that we may 
Taftcof your wine, and fee what cates you have; 
For foldiers' ftomachs always ferve them well. 

Count. With all my heart, and think me honoured 
To feaft fo great a warrior in my houfe. [Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

Changes to London, in the Temple garden. 

Enter Richard Plantagenet, Warwick, Somerfet, 

Suffolk, and others. 

Plan. 1^ RE AT loids and gentlemen/ what means 

Vjr this filcnce? 
Dare no man anfwer in a cafe of truth? 

Suf. Within the Temple-hall we were too loud. 
The garden here is more convenient. 

Ban. Then fay at once, if I maintained the truth: 
Or elfe was wrangling Somerfet in th' error? 

Suf. Faith, I have been a truant in the law ; 
I never yet could frame my will to it. 
And therefore frame the law unto my will. 

Som. Judge you, my lord of Warwick^ then be- 
tween us. 
War. Between two hawks, which flies the higher 
pitch, 
Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mouth. 
Between two blades, which bears the better temper, 
between two horfes, which doth bear him beft. 
Between two girls, which hath the meirieft eye ; 
I have, perhaps, fome Ihallow fpirit of judgment : 
But in thcfe nice (harp quillets of the law,^ 
Good faith, I am no wiier than a daw. 

Plan. Tut, tut, here is a mannerly forbearance. 
The truth appears fo naked on my fide. 
That any pur-blind eye may find it out. 

Som, 
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Scm.' And on my fide it is fo well apparell'd. 
So clear, fo fliining, and fo evident. 
That it will glimmer through a blind man's eye. 

Flan, S ince you are tongue-ty''d,and fo loth to fpeak 
In dumb fignificants proclaim your thoughts : 
Let him, that is a true-born gentleman, 
And ftands upon the honour of his birth. 
If he fuppofc that I have pleaded truth, 
From off this briar pluck a white rofe with me. 

Som, Let him that is no coward, and no flatterer. 
But dare maintain the party of the truth. 
Pluck a red rofe from off this thorn with me. 

War. I love no colours; and without all colour 
Of bafe infinuating flattery, 
I pluck this white rofe with TlantagiruL 

SuJ. I pluck this red rofe with young Somerfa^ , 
And fay withal, I think, he held the right. 

Ver. Stay, lords and gentlemen, and pluck no more, 
'Till you conclude, that he, upon whofe fide 
The feweft rofes are cropM from the tree. 
Shall yield the other in the right opinion. 

Som, Good matter Vernon^ it is well objeded ; 
If I have feweft, Ifubfcribe in filence. 

Flan. And I. 

Ver. Then for the truth and plainnefs of the cafe, 
1 pluck this pale and maiden bioflbm here. 
Giving ray verdid on the white rofe fide. 

Som, Prick not your finger as you pluck it off. 
Left, bleeding, you do paint the white rofe red; 
And fall on my fide fo againft your will. 

Ver. If I, my lord, for my opinion bleed. 
Opinion fliall be furgeon to my hurt; 
And keep me on the fide, where flill I am. 

Som. Well, well, come on; who elfe? 

Lawyer, Unlefs jny ftudy and my books be falfc. 
The argument, you held, was wrong in you ; 

[To Somerfet. 
In fign whereof I pluck a white rofe too.* 

Vol. V. (i Plan. 
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Plan. Now, Somerfet^ wh€re is your argument? 

Som, Herein my fcabbard, meditating that 
Shall die your white rofe to a bloody red. 

Plan, Mean time, your cheeks do Counterfeit our 
Rofes ; 
For pale they look with fear, as witneffing. 
The truth on our fide. 

Som. No, Plantagenet^' 
'Tis not for fear, but anger, that thy cheeks 
Blufli for pure fhame to counterfeit our Rofes ; 
And yet thy tongue will not confefs thy error. 

Plan, Hath not thy Rofe a canker, Somerfet ? 

Soni. Hath not thy Rofe a thorn, Plantagenetl 

Plan. Ay,ftiarpand piercing to maintain his truth; 
"Whiles thy confuming canker eats his falfhood. 

5(?wi. Well, r 11 find friends to wear my bleedingRofes, 
That fliall maintain what I have ifaiid is true, 
Where falfe Eantagenet dare not be feen. 

Plan. Now by this maiden bloffom in my hand, 
*I fcorn thcc and thy Fafhioh, peevifh boy. 

Suf. Turn not thy fcorns this way, Plantagenet. 

Plan. Proud Pool^ I will ; and fcorn both him and 
thee. 

Suf. ril turn my part thereof into thy throat. 

Som. Away, away, good William de la Pool ! 
We grace the Yeoman by converfing with him. 

War. Now, by God's will, thou wrong'ft him, 
Somerfet. 
His gratidfAther \^2iS'Lyonel Duke of Clarence^ 
Third fon to the third Edward King of England: 
Spring creftlefs Yeoman from fo deep a root ? 

^ I fcorn ihee and thy Faflnon, ] So the old Copies read, and 

rightly. Mr. Theobald altered it to Fa^ion^ not confidering that by 
Fajhion is meant the Badge of the Red-i oje ^'whizh. Somerfet faid he and 
his Friends (hould be diftinguifti'd by. But Mr. theohald afks, 1] 
Fadion tvas not the true readhg^ whyjhculd Su&blk immediately reply ^ 

Tur?i not thy Scorns this way, Plantagenet? 
Why? becaufe Plantagenet had calhd Somcr/et, witli whom Stiffolk 
Mcd^peevi/h hoy. 

Plan. 
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Tlan, He bears him on the place's privilege. 
Or durft not for his craven heart fay thus. 

Som, By him that made me, I'll maintain my word* 
On any plot of ground in Ghriftendom. 
Was not thy father, Richard, Earl of Cambridge^ 
For treafon headed in our late King's days ? 
And by his treafon iland'ft not thou attainted. 
Corrupted and exempt from ancient gentry? 
His trefpafs yet lives guilty in thy blood; 
And, till thou be reftor'd, thou art a yeoman. 

Plan. My father was attached, not attainted ; 
Condemned to die for treafon, but no traitor; 
And that Til prove on better men than Sovkerfet, 
Were growing time once ripen'd to my will. 
For your partaker PoqL, and you youtfelf, 
ril note you in my book of memory. 
To fcourge you *for this apprehenfion ; 
Look to it well, and fay, you are well warned. 

Som, Ah, thou (halt find us ready' for thee ftill, 
And know us by thefe colours for thy foes : 
For thefe my friends, in fpight of thee,.fhall wear. 

Plan, And by my foul, this pale and angry rofe, 
As cognizance of my blood-drinking hate, 
Will I for ever and my fadion wear ; 
Until it wither with me to my grave. 
Or flourifh to the height of my degree. 

Suf, Go forward,'and be choak'd with thy ambition: 
And fo farewel, until I meet thee next. [Exit, 

Som. Have wuth thee. Pool : farewel, ambitious 
Richard. [Exit. 

Plan. How I am brav'd, and mufl perforce endure it ! 

War. This blot, that they objeft againft your houfe^ 
Shall be wip'd out in the next Parliament, 
Gall'd for the truce of Winchejler and Glo'JUr: 
And if thou be not then created York^ 
I will not live to be accounted Wanoick, 
Mean time, in fignal of my love to thee, 

* 'Jot this apprehenfion ;] Apprehenfion, i. c. Opinion. 

Q,« Againfl: 



340 The Firjl Pari of King Henry VI. 

Againft proud Scmerjet and William Pool^ 
Will I upon thy party wear this rofe* 
And here I prophecy ; this brawl to day, 
Grown to this fadion, in the Temple -garden^ 
Shall fend, between the red rofe and the white, 
A thoufand fouls to death and deadly night. 

Plan, Good mafter Vernon^ I am bound to you; 
That you on my behalf would pluck a flowV. 

Ver, In your behalf fiill will I wear the fame* 

Lawyer. And fo will I. 

Plan. Thanks, gentle Sir. 
Come, let us four to dinner; I dare fay. 
This quarrel will drink blood another day. [Exeunt, 

SCENE VI. 

A Prifon, 
£n/«r Mortimer, brought in a chdr^ and jailors. 
Mor. T7' IND keepers of my weak decaying age, 

1^ Let dying Mortimer here reft himfeif. 
Ev'n like a man new haled from the rack, 
So fare my limbs with long imprifonment : 
And thefe grey locks, the purfuivants of death, 
NeJlorAikt aged in an age of care, 
. Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer, 
Thefe eyes, like lamps whofe wafting oil is fpent. 
Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent. 
Weak flioulders over-born with burdening grief. 
And pithlefs arms, like to a withered vine 
That droops his faplefs branches to the ground: 
Yet are thefe feet, whofe ftrengthlefs flay is numb, 
(Unable to fupport this lump of clay) 
. Swift-winged with defire to get a grave; 
As witting, I no other comfort have. 
But tell me, keeper, will my nephew come ? 

Keep. Richard Plantagenel^ my lord, will come; 
We fent unto the Temple, to his chamber; 
And anfwer was return'd, that he will come. 

Mor: 
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Mor. Enough; my foul then fhall be fatisfy'd. 
Poor gentleman, his wrong doth equal mine. 
Since Henry Monmouth firft began to reign, 
(Before whofe glory I was great in arms,) 
This loathfome fequeftration have I had ; 
And, ev^n fince then, hath Richard been obfcur'd^ 
Deprived of l\onour and inheritance. 
But now the arbitrator of defpairs, 
Juft death, kind umpire of men's miferies. 
With fweet enlargement doth difmifs me hence. 
I would, his troubles likewife were expir'd. 
That fo he might recover what was loft .' 
Enter Richard Plantagenet, 
Kfep. My lord, your loving nephew now is come. 
Mar. Richard Plantagenet^ my friend, is he come ? 
Plan, I, noble uncle, thus ignobly usM, 
Your nephew, late-defpifed Richard^ comes. 

Mar, Direft mine arms, I may embrace his neck. 
And in his bofom fpend my lateft gafp. 
Oh, tell me, when my lips do. touch his checks ; 
That I may kindly give one fainting kifs. 
And now declare, fweet ftem from York''s great ftock, 
Why didft thou fay, of late thou wert difpisM? 

Plan, Firft, lean thine aged back againft mine arm. 
And in that eafe I'll tell thee my Difeafe. 
This day, in argument upon a cafe. 
Some words there grew 'twixt Somerfet and me: 
Amongft which terms he us'd his lavifli tongue. 
And did upbraid me with my father's death ; 
Which obloquy fet bars before my tongue, 
Elfe with the like Ihad requited him. 
Thererefore, good uncle, for my father's fake. 
In honour of a true Plantagenet, 
And for alliance' fake, declare the caufe 
My father Earl of Cambridge loft his head.. 

Mor, This caufe, fair nephew, that imprifon'd me; 
And hath detain'd me all my flow'ring youth 

0^3 Within 
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Within a loathfome dungeon there to pinc» 
"Was curfedinftrumcnt of his deceafe.. 

Plan, Di&over more at large what caufe that was, 
For I am ignorant and cannot guefs. 

Mor, I will, if that my fading breath permit ; 
And death approach not, ere my tale be done. 
Henry the Fourth, grandfather to this King,. 
Depos'd his coufin Richard, Edward's fon ; 
The firft-begotten^ and the lawful heir 
Of Edward King, the third of that defcent* 
During whofe reign the Percies of the north, 
Finding his ufurpatioii' moft unjaft^ 
Endeavoured my advancement to th€ throne. 
The raafoo mov'd thef« warlike lords to this, 
"Wis^ tor that young King Richard thus reBQOv*dr 
Leaving no heir begotten of his body, 
I was the. ixext by birth ami parentage ; 
Far by nay nio^tber I derived am 
From Lyonel Duke of Clarence^ the third foa 
To the Third Edwaard; whereas Bolingbrohe 
From John a^ Gaunt doth bring his pedigree. 
Being but the Fourth of that heroic Line* 
But mark ; as in this haughty great attempt 
They laboured to plant the rightful heir ; 
I loft my libeity, and they their lives. 
Long after this, when Henty the Fifth 
After his father J3o/m^^o^« did pcign, 
Thy. father. Earl of Cambridge, (then derived 
From famous Edmund Langley^ Duke of Yorky 
Marrying my litter, that thy mother was ;) 
Again in pity of my hard diftrefs 
Levied an array, weening to redeem 
And re-inftal me in the Diadem: 
But as the reft, fo fell that noble Earl, 
And was beheaded. Thus trhe Mortimers^ 
In whom the tide refted, were fuppreft. - 
^Plan. Of which, my lord, your Honour is the laft. 

Mor. 
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Mor. True ; and thou feeft, that I no iflue have ; 
And that my fainting words do warrant death : 
Thou art my heir; the reft I wifh thee gather: 
But yet be wary in thy ftudious care. 

Flan. Thy grave admonifliments prevail with me : 
Rut; yet, methinks, my father's execution 
Was nothing lefs than bloody tyranny- 

Mor. With filence, nephew, be thou politic : 
Strong-fixed is the Houfe of Lancajler^ 
And^ like a mountain, not to be removed. 
But now thy uncle is removing hence; 
As Princes do tl^evr Courts, when they are cIoyM 
With long continpiance in a, fettled place. 

Plan. O uncte, would fpqae part of my young years 
Might but redeem the paffage p>f your age I 

Mort. Thou dofi then wropg me, as thatflaughtVer 
doth. 
Which giy^th max;iy woui?ids when one will kill. 
MouFp nq^t, e^fLc^pt thou fprrow for my good ; 
Only give order for my funeral. . 
An^d fo farewel; and fair bcfal thy hopes, 
And profpVrous be thy life, in peace and war ! [Dies. 

Flan. And peace, no war, befal thy parting foul ! 
In prifooQ haft thou fpent a pilgrimage. 
And, like a hermit, over-paA thy days. 
Well; 1 will lock his coi^nfel in my breaft; 
And what I do imagine, let that reft. 
Keepers, convey him hence ; and I myfelf 
Will fee his burial better than his life. 
Here lies the duflcy torch of Mortimer, 
Choak'd with ambition of the meaner fort. 
And for thofe wrongs, thofe bitter injuries. 
Which Sonierfel hath offer'd to my Houfe, 
I doubt not but with honour to redrefs. 
And therefore hafte I to the Parliament; 
Either to be reftored to my blood. 
Or make ray lU th' advantage qf my Good, [Exit. 

Q.4 ACT 
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ACT III. S C E N E I. 
The PARLIAMENT. 

tlpurijh. Enter King Henry, Exeter, Glouccfter, Win^ 
chefter, Warwick, Somerfet, SuflTolk, and Richard 
Plantagcnet ; Gloucefier offers to put up a Bill: 
^^inchc&.cr fnatches it, and tears it. 

"Winchester^ 

COM'ST thou with deep premeditated Irnes, 
With written patnphlets fhidioufly devis'd ? 
Humphry of Glo'Jler, if thou canft accufe. 
Or ought intend'^ft to lay unto my charge. 
Do it without invention fuddenly; 
As I with fudden and ex temporal fpeech 
Purpofe to anfwer what thou canft objeft. 

Glou, Prefumptuous Prieft, this place conunandi 
my patience ; 
Or thou (hould'ft find, thou haft diftionour d xnc. 
Think not, altho' in writing 1 perfer'd 
The manner of thy vile outrageous crimes. 
That therefore I have forg'd, or am not able 
Verbatim to rehearfe the method of my pen* 
No, Prelate, fuch is thy audacious wtckednefs-. 
Thy lewd, peflifVous, and dilfentious pranks. 
The very Infants prattle of thy pride. 
Thou art a moft pernicious ufurer, 
Froward by nature, enemy to peace, 
Lafcivious, wanton, more than well befecros 
A man of thy profeffibn and degree. 
And for thy treach'ry, what's more manifeft? 
In that thou laid'ft a trap to take my life, 
As well at London-bridge, as at the Tower. 
Befide, 1 fear me, if thy thoughts were fifted, 
The King thy Sovereign is not quite exempt 
From envious malice of thy fwelling heart. 

' % Win. 
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Win. Glo'fier, I do defy thee. Lords, vouchfafc 
To give me hearing what I fliall reply, 
if I were covetous, perverfe, ambitious, 
As he will have mc: how am I fo poor? 
How haps it then, I feek not to advance 
Or raife myfelf ? but keep my wonted Calling. 
And for diffention,who preferreth peace 
More than I do ? except I be provofc'd. 
No, my good lords, it is not That oflFcnds ; 
It is not That, which hath incens'd the Duke: 
It is, becaufe no one (hould fw^ay but he ; 
No one, but he, fliould be about the King; 
And That engenders thunder in his breaft, 
And makes him roar thefe accufations forth. 
But he fhall know, I am as good 

Glou. As good? 
Thou baftard of my grandfather ! 

Win, Ay, lordly Sir ; for what are you, I pray 
But one imperious in another^s throne ? 

Glou, Am not I then ProteSor, fancy prieft? 

Win. And am not I a prelate of the Church ? 

Glou. Yes, as an out-law in a caftle keeps. 
And ufes it to patronage his theft. 

Win. Umcv'rtndGlo'Jierl 

Glau. Thou art reverend 
Touching thy fpiritual fundion, not thy life. 

Win. This Rome fliall remedy. 

War. Roam thither then. 

Som, My lord, it were your duty to forbear. 

War. Ay, fee, the Bifliop be not over-born. 

Som. Mcthinl^s, my lord fliould be religious ; 
And know the Ofiice that belongs to fuch. 

War. Methinks his lordfliip fliould be humbler then, 
It iitteth not a prelate fo to plead. 

5am. Yes, when his holy Rate is touched fo near. 

War. State, holy or unhallow'd, what of that ? 
Is not his Grace Protedor to the King? 

Rich. Hantagenet^ I fee, mufl hold his tongue ; 

0,5 Left 
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Left it be faid, '^ Speak, firrab, wben you (hould ^ 
*' Muft your bold vcrdift enter talk with lords ? 
Elfc would I have a fling at Winchefter. 

K. Henry, Uncles of Glo*Jler^ and Wmchejler, 
The fpecial watchmen of our Engli/k weal ; 
I would prevail, if prayers might prevail^ 
To join your hearts in love and amity. 
Oh, what a fcandal is it to our Crown, 
That two fuch noble peers, as ye, fiiould jar I 
Believe roe, lords, my tender years can tell. 
Civil diflention is a vip'rous worm, 
That gnaws the bowels of ihc Common-wealth, 

[A noije within ; Down with the tawny coats. 

K, Henry. What tumult's this? 

War. An uproar, I dare warrant, 
Begun thro' malice of the BiQiop's men, . 

[A noife again^ Stones, Stones. 

SCENE II. 

ErUer Mayor. 
Mayor. /^H, my good lords, and virtuous Henry^ 

Vy Pity the city London,, pity us; 
The Bifhop and the Duke of Glo'Jler's men, 
Forbidden late to carry any weapon. 
Have fiU'd their pockets full of ppbble Hones; 
And, banding themfelves in contrary parts. 
Do pelt fo fall at one another's pates. 
That many have their giddy brains knock'd out : 
Our windows arc broke down in ev'ry ftrcet, * 
And we for fear compelled to Ihut our (hops. 

Enler^ in Skirmi/h^ with bloody pates. 

K. Henry. We charge you on allegiance to our- 
felves. 
To hold your flaughtcring hands, and keep the peace: 
Piay, uncle Gloyier^ mitigate this ftrifc. 

1 Serv. 
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1 Serv» Nay, if we he forbidden ftones, we'll f^U to 
it with our teeth. 

a Serv^ Do what ye dare, we ar^ as refoltite- 

Skirmjfli agnin. 

Glou, You of ray houfliold, leave this peevi(h broil; 
And fet this unaccufiomM fight afide. 

3 Serv^ My lord, we Lnqw your Grace to be a m^i^ 
Juft and upright; and for your royal birth 
Inferior to none but to his Majefty: 
And ere that we will fufFer fuch a Prince, 
So kind a father of the Gommon-wcal, 
To be difgraced by an Inkhorn mate ; 
We, and our wives, and children, all will fight 5 
And have our bodies flaughter'd by thy foes. 

I Serv. Ay, and the very parings of our nails 
Shall pitch a field, when we are dead. [Begin (Ugain* 

Glou, Slay, ftay, I fay; 
And if you love me, as you fay you do. 
Let 9ie perfuade you to forbear awhile. 

K. Henry ^ 0,how thi> difcord doth afflidpny foul! 
Can you, my lord of Winchejter^ behold 
My fighs and tears, and will not once relent ? 
Who ibould be pitiful, if you be not? 
Or who Ibould ftudy to prefer a peace. 
If lioly churchmen take delight in broils? 

War. My lord Protefior, yield: yield, Winchfjler; 
Except you mean with obftinate repulfe 
To flay your fov' reign, and deftroy the Realm. 
Ye fee_, what mifchief, and what murder too, 
Hath been enafted thro' your enmity : 
Then be at peace, except ye thirft for blood. 

Win, He fliall fubmit, or I will never yield. 

Glou, Companion on the King commands me (loop; 
Or I would fee his heart out, ere the pried , 
Should ever get that privilege of me. 

War, Behold, my lord of Winchejler^ the Duke 
Hath banilh'd moody difcontented fury, 

0,6 Ai 
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As by his fmoothed brows it doth appear. 
Why look you ftill fo ftern and tragical ? 

Glou. Here, Winchefier^ I oflfer thee my hand. 

K. Henry. Fie, uncle Beauford: I have heard you 
preach. 
That malice was a great and grievous fin : 
And will not you maintain the thing you teach. 
But prove a chief offender in the fame ? 

War, Sweet King I the Bi(hop hath a kindly gird; 
For (hame, my lord ofWinchefter^ relent; 
What, ftiall a child inftruft you what to do ? ^ 

Win. Well, Duke of Gb'pr, I will yield ^to thee; 
Love for thy love, and hand for hand, I give. 

Glou. Ay, but I fear me, with a hollow heart* 
See here, my friends and loving countrymen. 
This token ferveth for a flag of truce 
Betwixt ourfelves, and all our followers : 
So help me God, as I difTemble not ! 

Win. [Afide,] So help me God, as I intend it not f 

K. Henry. O loving uncle, gentle Duke oi Glojier^ 
How joyful am I made by this contrad! 
Away, my mafters, trouble us no more; 
But join in friendfliip, as your lords have done. 

1 Sery. Content, I'll to the furgeon's. 

2 Serv. So will I. 

3 Serv. And Til fee what phyGc the tavern affords. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

War. A C C E PT this fcrowl, moft gracious Sove- 

JljL reign. 
Which in the right of Richard Tlantagenet 
We do exhibit to your Majefty. 

Glou. Well urg d, my lord oi Warwick; For, fweet 
Prince, 
An if your Grace mark ev'ry circumflatice. 
You have great reafon to do Richard right : 

Efp'- 
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Efpccially, for thofe occafions 

At £//Aam-place I told your Majefty. 

K. Henry. And thofe occalions, uncle, were offeree: 
Therefore, my loving lords, our pleafure is. 
That Richard be reftored to his blood. 

War. Let Richard be reftored to his blood. 
So (hall his father's wrongs be recompensed. 

Win. As will the reft, fo willeth Winchejler. 

K. Henry. If Richard will be true, not that alone^ 
But all the whole inheritance I give, 
That doth belong unto the houfe of York; 
From wj^ence you fpring by lineal Defcem» 

Rich Thy humble fervant vows obedience. 
And faithful fervice, till the point of death. 

K. Henry. Stoop, then, and fet your knee againft 
my foot. 
And in reguerdon of that duty done, 
I gird thee with the valiant fword of York. 
Rife, Richard^ like a true Tlantagenet^ 
And rife created Princely Duke o^York^ 

Rich. And fo thrive Richard^ as thy foes may fall f 
And as my duty fprings, fo perifti they. 
That grudge one thought againft your Majefty ! 

All. Welcome, high Prince, the mighty Duke o^YorkU' 

Som. Perifli, bafe Prince, ignoble Duke of York ! 

[Afute. 

Glou, Now will it beft avail your Majefty 
To crofs the feas, and tQ be crown'd in France: 
The Prefence of a King engenders love 
Araongft his fubjefls and his loyal friends. 
As it difanimates his enemies. [goes; 

K. Henry. When Glo'Jler fays the word. King Henry 
For friendly counfel cuts off many foes. 

Glou. Your {hips already are in readinefs. [Exeunt. 

Manet Exeter. 

Exe. Ay, we may march in England or in France^ 
Not feeing what is likely to enfue ; 

This 
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This late diflention, grown betwixt the peers« 

Burns under feigned aflbes of forgM love; 

And will at lafl break out into a fl»tnc« 

As fefter'd members lot but by degrees, 

'Till bones, and flefli, and finews, fall away ; 

So will this bafe and envious difcord breed. 

And now I fear that fatal Prophecy, 

Which in the lime of Henry, nam'd the Fifths 

Was in the mouth of every-fucking babe; 

That Henry^ born at MonmoxUK fliould win all ; 

And Henry, born at Wind/or, fhould lofe all : 

Which i& fo plain, that Exeier doth wi(h. 

His days may &nifh ere that haplefs time. [£^i/. 

SCENE IV. 

Changes to Roan in France* 

Enter Joan la Pucelle difguis'd, and four Soldiers with 

Sacks upon their bads. 
P««/. 'npHESE are the dty-gates, the gates of 

Thro' which our policy muft make a breach. 
Take heed, be wary, iiow you place your words ; 
Talk like the vulgar fort of market- men. 
That come to gather money for their corn. 
If we have entrance, (as, I hope, we fliall;) 
And that we find the flothful Watch but weak, 
I'll by a fign give notice to our friends; 
That Charles the Dauphin may encounter them. 

Sol. Our facks fliall be a mean to fack the city. 
And we be lords and rulers over Roan; 
Therefore we'll knock. » [Knocks, 

Watch. Qui va Id ? 

Pucel Paifatu, pauvres gens de France, 
Poor market-folks, that come to fell their corn. 

Vatch, Enter, go in, the market-bell is rung. 
■ Pucel. Now, Roan, Til fliake- thy bulwarks to the 
ground. [Exeunt. 

Enter 
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Enter Dauphin, Baflard^ and AJanfon. 

Dau, St. Dennis blefs this happy ftratagem! 
And once again we'll fleepfecure in Roan. 

Baji, Here entered Pucette^ and her pradifants i 
Now fht is there, how will (he fpecify 
Where is the heft and fafcft paffage in ? 

Reig. By thrufting out a torch from yonder to w'^r. 
Which, once difcernM, fliews^ that her meaning is. 
No way to that (for weaknefs) which (he entered. 

Enter J o^n la Pucelle on the top., thrufting out a torch 
burning, 

PuceL Behold, this is the happy wedding torch, 
That joineth Roan unto her countiymen; 
But burning fatal to the Talbotites. 

Baft. See, noble CharUs, the beacon of our friend^ 
The burning torch in yonder turret ftands. 

Dau. Now (hines it lilce a comet of revenge, 
A prophet to the fall of all our foes. 

Reig. Defer no time, delays have dangerous ends; 
Enter and cry, The Datt/?Am/prefently, 
And then do execution on the Watch. 

[An Alarm ; Talbot in an Excurfton. 

Tal. France, thou (halt rue this trcafon with thy 
If Talbot but furvive thy treachery. [tears. 

Pucelle, that witch, that damned forcerefs, 
Hath wrought this hellifli mi fchief unawares; 
That hardly we efcap'd the pride o^ France. [Exit. 

SCENE V. 

An alarm : Excurfions. Bedford brought in, fick, in a 
chair. jEn/^r Talbot and Burgundy, without; within^ 
Joan la Pucelle, Dauphin^ Bajtard^ and Reignier, 
on the walls, 

. Pucel. /^ OOD-morrow, gallants, want ye corn 

Vj for bread ? 
I think, the Duke of Burgundy will faft, 

Before 
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Before he'll buy again at fuch a rate. 
^Twas full of darnel ; do you like the tafte ? 

Burg. ScofiFon, vile fiend, and ihamelefs curtizan! 
I truft, ere long to choke thee with thine own; 
And make thee curfe the harveft of that com. 

Dau. Your grace may itarve, perhaps, before that 
time. 

Bed. Oh let not words, but deeds, revenge this 
treafon ! 

Tucel. What will you do, good grey-beard ? break 
a lance. 
And run a'tilt at death within a chair ? 

7a/. Foul fiend of France^ and hag of all defpight, 
Incompafs'd with thy luftful paramours, 
Becoqdes it thee to taunt his valiant age. 
And twit with cowardife a man half dead ? 
Damfel, FU have a bout with you again, 
Or clfe let Talhoi periih with his (hame. 

FuceL Are you fo hot? yet, Pucelle, hold thy Peace; 
If Talboi do but thunder, rain will follow. 

[They whijptr together in councd. 
God fpeed the parliament! who fliall be the fpeaker? 

Tal, Dare ye come forth, and meet us in the field? 

FuceL Belike, your lordfliip takes us then for fools. 
To try if that our own be ours, or no. 

TaL I fpeak not to that railing Hecate, 
But unto thee, Alan/on^ and the reft. 
Will ye, like foldiers, come and fight it out? 

Alan. Seignior, no. 

TaL Seignior, hang : — bafe muleteers of France t 
Like peafant foot-boys do they keep the walls, 
And dare not take up arms like gentlemen. 

FuceL Captains, away ; let's get us from the walls. 
For Talbot means no goodnefs by his looks. 
God be wi' you, my lord : we came. Sir, but to tell you 
That we are here, [Exeunt from the walls, 

TaL And there will we be too, ere it be long. 
Or elfe reproach be Talbot's grcateft fame i 

Vow 
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Vow, Burgundy, by honour of thy Houfe, 
trick'd on by public wrongs fuftain'd in France 
Either to get the town again, or die. 
And I, as fure as Englifh Henry lives, 
And as his father here was Conqueror, 
As fure as in this late-betrayed town 
Great Ccsurdelions heart was buried ; 
So fure I fwear, to get the town, or die. 

Burg. My vows are equal partners with thy vow** 

Tal. But ere we go, regard this dying Prince, 
The valiant Duke of Bedford: come, my lord. 
We will beftow you in fome better place ; 
Fitter for ficknels, and for crazy age. 

Bed. Lord Talbot, do notfo diflionour me: 
Here I will fit before the walls of Roan^ 
And will be partner of your weal and woe. 

Burg, Couragious Bedford^ let us now perfuadeyou. 

Bed. Not to be gone from hence : for once I rcadi 
That ftout Pendragon, in his litter fick. 
Came to the field, and vanquifhed his foes. 
Methinks, I (hould revive the foldiers' hearts j 
Bccaufe I ever found them as myfelf. 

TaL Undaunted fpirit in a dying breaft I 
Then be it fo : heav'ns keep old Bedford fafe ! 
And ndw nomore ado, brave Burgundy^ 
But gather we our forces out of hand. 
And fet upon our boafting enemy. [Exit. 

An alarm: excurjions: En^er.S/> John Faftolfe, and a 
Captain. 

Cap. Whither away. Sir John Fajlolfe^ in fuch hafle? 
Fajl. Whither away ? to fave myfelf by flight. 
We are like to have the overthrow again. 

Cap, What ! will you fly, and leave lord Talbot? 
Fafi. Ay, all the Talbots in the world to fave my 
life. [Exit. 

Cap. Cowardly Knight, ill fortune follow thee ! 

[Exit. 
Retreat 
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Retreat: excurjions,) Pucelle, Alanfon, and Dauphin fij. 
Bid. Now, quiet foul, depart when heaven fliali 
pleafe ; 
For I have feen our enemies^ overibcow. 
What is the truft or flrength of fooliib matU ? 
They, that of late were daring with, their fcofEn 
Are glad and fain by flight to fave tbemfelves. 

[Dies; and' is carried qffin.his ckcur. 

SCENE YL 

Within the WaHs of Rozn. 

An Alarm: Enter Talbot^ Burgundy, and the reji* 
Tal, T O S T and recovered '\n a day again ? 
1 J This is a double honour. Burgundy; 
Yet, heav'n& have glory for thi^ vidory! 

Burg. Warlike and martial Talbot^ Burgundy . 
Infhrines thee in bis heart; an,4 tber^ ereds 
Tliy noble deeds, a&Vafliour's, sDonunckeAts. , 

7a/. Thanks, gentle Duke; bu^ wbeji;e^ ^ Pucelit 
uow ? 
I think, her old Familiar i^ afleep* 
Now where & the Baftard's braves, ^nd, Ckarlis his 

gHkes ? 
What, all a-mort? Roan bangs her head for grief; 
That fuch a valiant company are fi[ed. 
Now we will take fome pwiei' in th^ town. 
Placing therein forae expert officers. 
Ami then depart to Paris to the King ; 
For there young Henry with his Nobles lies. 

Burg. What wills lord Xalbot^ pleafetb Burgundy, 

Tal. But yet before we go, le^'s not forget 
The noble Duke Q,i Bedford^ late deceas'd; 
But fee his exequies, fulfiird in Rpan. 
A braver foldier never couched lance^ 
A gentler heart did never fway in Court. 
But Kings 2ind mightieft Potentates muft die. 
For that's the end of human mifery. \Ekeunt, 

SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 

JEnler Dauphin^ Bajlard^ Alanfon, anrfjoan laPucelle, 

FijJceL T^ISMAY not, Princes, at this accident, 

jLJ Nor gri£ve that Roan, is fo recovered. 
Care is no cure, but rather corrofivc. 
For things that are not to be remcdy'd. 
Let frantic Talbot triumph for a while ; 
And, Iik.e a Peacock, fweep aloikg his taih 
We*ll pull his pluooes, and tabe away his train^ 
If Dauphin and the reft will be but rul'd. 

Dau^ We have beea gmdcd by thee hitherto^ 
And of thy cunning had ao di&dence* 
One fudden foil (hall never breed di&ruft. 

Baft. Search out thy witfor fecret policies. 
And we wiU make thee famous thcoughthe world. 

- Alan, We'll fet thy ftatue in fon>e holy place. 
And have thee reverenced like a bUffed Sarini. 
Employ thee thea, fweet virgin, for out good\. 

Tiicel. Then thus itmuA be, this datk jf(7an deviJfc : 
By fair perfuafions mixt with fugar'd wojrd^, 
We will entice the Duke of Burgtmdy 
To leave the Talbot^ and to follow us* 

I)au. Ay, marry, fweeting, if we could do That, 
France were no place for tkfirf^ warriojs; 
Nor (hall that Nation boafl it fo witbus. 
But be extirped from our provinces. 

Alan. For ever (hould they be expulsM homFranef^ 
And not have title of an Earldom here. 

PueeL Your honours ftall perceive how I will work. 
To bring this matter to the wiflied end. 

[Drum beats afar offi 
Hark, by the found of drum you may perceive 
Their powers are marching unto P^arfj-ward. 

[Here beai an, En^Vifh marclu 
There goes the Talbot with his colours fpread. 
And all the troops oi Engli/h after him.[Fren, MarrA. 

Now 
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Now, in the rercward, comes the Duke and his r 
Fortune, in favour, makes him lag behind. 
Summon a parley, we will talk with him. 

[Trumpets found a parley. 

SCENE VIII. 

Enter the Duke of Burgundy marching. 



Van. 



A Parley with the Duke of Burgundy. 
Burg. Who craves a parley with I 



the But- 
gundy ? [man. 
Facet. The princely Charles oi France^ thy country- 
Burg. What fayft thou, Charles? for I am march- 
ing hence. [words. 
Dau. Speak, Pucelle^ and enchant him with thy 
Fucel. Brave Burgundy, undoubted hope of France.i 
Stay, let thy humble hand-maid fpeak to thee. 
Burg. Speak on, but be not over-tedious. 
PuceL Look on thy country, look on fertile France; 
And fee the cities, and the towns dcfac'd 
By wafting ruin of the cruel foe. 
As looks the mother * on her lovely babe. 
When death doth clofe his tender dying eyes ; 
See, fee the pining malady of France^ 
Behold the wounds, the moft unnatural wounds. 
Which thou thylelf haft giv'n her woful breaft. 
Oh, turn thy edged fword another way. 
Strike thofe that hurt ; and hurt not thofe that help : 
One drop of blood, drawn from thy country's bofom. 
Should grieve thee more than ftreams of common 

gore ; 
Return thee, therefore, with a flood of tears. 
And wafli away thy country's ftained fpots. 

#>•— «n her lowly hahe,'] It is plain Shake/pear wrote, lovely habe, it 
anfwering to JirtiU France above, which this domeflic Ima.ge isbrought 
to illuftratc, - 

Burg. 
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Burg. Either flie hath bewitched me with her words. 
Or nature makes me fuddenly return. 

PuceL Befides, all Fr^ncA and France exclaim on thee; 
Doubting thy birth, and lawful progeny. 
Whom join^ft thou with, but with a lordly nation 
That will not truft thee but for profit's fake? 
When Talbot hath fet footing once in France^ 
And fafliion'd thee that inftrument of 111; 
W^ho then but Englijh Henry will be lord. 
And thou be thruft out like a fugitive? 
Call we to mind, and mark but this for proof; 
Was not the Duke of Orleans thy foe ? 
And was not he in Eiigland ^xiiontx? 
But when they heard he was thine enemy. 
They fet him free without his ranfom paid; 
In fpight of Burgundy^ and all his friends. 
See then, thou fight'il againfl thy countrymen ; 
And join'ft with them, will be thy flaughter-mcn. 
Come, come, return; return, thou wand'ring lord; 
Charles^ and the red: will take thee in their arms. 

Burg. I'm vanquiftied. Thefe haughty words of hen 
Have batter'd mc like roaring cannon-lhot, 
And made me almofl yield upon my knees. 
Forgive me, country, and fweet countrymen ; 
And, lords, accept this hearty kind embrace. 
My forces and my pow'rof men are yours. 
So farewel, Talbot, Y\\ no longer truft thee. 

Fu^el, Done, like a Frenchman : turn, and turn 
again ! 

Dau. Welcome, brave Duke I thy friendfhip makes 
us frefh. 

Baji. And doth beget new courage in our breafts. 

Alan. Fucelle hath bravely play'd her part in this. 
And doth deferve a Coronet of gold. 

Dau. Now let us on, my lords, and join our powers; 
And feek how we may prejudice the foe. [Exeu7it» 

SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 

Changes to PARIS. 

Enter King Henry, Gloucefter, Winchcfter, York, 
Suffolk, Somcrfct. Warwick, Exeter, 6-^. To them 
Talbot, with his Soldiers. 

JaL Ti yT Y gracious PriDce, and honourable Peers, 

iVX Hearing of your arrival in this realm, 
I have a while giv*n truce unto my wars. 
To do my duly to my Sovereign. 
In fign whereof, this arm (that hath reclaimM 
To your obedience fifty forlreffes. 
Twelve cities, and fev'n walled towns of ftrength, 
Befide five hundred prifoners of efieem ;) 
Let's fall the fword before your Highnefs' feet : 
And with fubmiffive loyalty of heart 
Afcribes the glory of his Conqueft got, 
Firft to my God, and next unto your Grace. 

K. Henry. Is this the fam'd lord Talbot, uncle GWJler^ 
That hath fo long been refident in France? 

Glou. Yes, if it pleafe your Majefly, my Liege. 

K. Henry. Welcome, brave Captain, andvidorious 
lord. 
When I was young, (as yet I am not old) 
I do remember how my father faid, 
A ftouter champion never handled fword. 
Long fince we were refolved of your truth. 
Your faithful fervice and your toil in war; 
Yet never have you tafled your reward. 
Or been regueidon'd with fo much as thanks, 
Bccaufe 'till now we never faw your face: 
Therefore ftand up, and, for thefe gooddeferts. 
We here create you Earl of Shrav/bury, 
And in our Coronation take your place. [Exeunt. 

Manent Vernon and BafTet. 
Ver. Now, Sir, to you that were fo hot at fea, 

Difgracing 
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Difgracing of thefe colours that I wear 

In honour of my noble lord of York ; 

Dar'ft thou maintain the former words thou fpak'ft? 

Baf. Yes, Sir, as well as you dare patronage 
The envious barking of your faucy tongue 
Againft my lord, the Duke of Somerfet. 

Ver. Sirrah, thy lord I honour as he is. 

Baf, Why, what is he? as good a man* as Tork. 

Ver. Hark ye ; not fo : in witnefe, take you that. 

[Strikes him.. 

Baf. Villain, thou know'fl, the law of arms isfuch. 
That, whofo draws afwordin th'prefence ^t's death; 
Or elfe this blow fhould broach thy deareft blood. 
But rU unto his Majefty, and crave 
I may have liberty to 'venge this wrong; 
When thou (halt fee, Til meet thee to thy coft. 

Ver. Well, mifcreant. Til be there as foon as you; 
And, after, meet you fooner than you ^No^x\A,[Exeunt. 



ACT IV- SCENE I. 

PARIS. 

Enter King Henry, Gloucefter, Wincbefter, York 

Suffolk, Somerfet, Warwick, Talbot, Exeter, 

and Governor o/" Paris. 

Gloucester. 

LORD Bifhop, fet the Crown upon his head. 
Win. God fave King Henry, of that name the 
Sixth ! 
Glou. Now, Governor of PanV, take your oath. 
That you elcA no other King but him; 
P.fteem none friends, but fuch as are his friends ; 
And none your foes, but fuch as fhall pretend 
Malicious praflices againlVhis ftate. 
This (hall ye do, fo help you righteous God! 

Enter 
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Enter Faflolfe. 

Tafl, My gracious Sovereign, as I rode from Calais^ 
To hafte unto your Coronation; 
A letter was deliver^ to my hands, 
Writ to your Grace from ih' Duke of Btargundy, 

Tal. Sharoe to the Duke of Burgundy^ and thee ! 
1 vow'd, bafe Knight, when I did meet thee next. 
To tear the Garter from thy. craven leg. 
Which I have done ; becaufe unworthily 
Thou waft inftalled in that high degree. 
Pardon, my Princely Hmrj^ and the reft : 
This daftard, at the battle of Poitiers, 
When but in all I was fix thoufand firong, • 
And thai the French were almoft ten to one^ 
Before we met, or that a ftroke was given. 
Like to a trufty Tquire, did run away. 
In which afiauit we loft twelve hundred men : 
Myfelf and divers gentlemen befide 
Were there furpriz'd, and taken prifoners. 
Then judge, great lords, if I have done amifs ; 
Or whether that fuch cowards ought to wear 
This ornament of knighthood, yea or no? 

Glou, To fay the truth , this fa& was infamous. 

And ill befeeming any common man; 

Much more a knight, a captain, and a leader. 

Tal, When firft this Order was ordain'd, my lords,. 

Knights of the Garter were of noble birth ; 

Valiant and virtuous, full of haughty courage; 

Such as were grown to Credit by the wars ; 

Not fearing death, nor (hrinking for diftrefs, 

But always refolute in moft extremes. 

He then, that is not furniOi'd in this fort, 

Doth but ufurp the facred name of Knight, 

Prophaning this moft honourable Order; 

And ftiould, if I were worthy to be judge. 

Be quite degraded, like a hedge-born fwain 

That doth prcfume to boaft of gentle blood. 

K. Henrj, 
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K. Henry, Stain to thy countryinen! thou hear'ft 
thy doom: 
"Be packing therefore, thou that waft a Knight ; 
Henceforth wcbanilh thee on pain of death. [£>u7Faft. 
And now, my lord Prote6lor, view the letter 
Sent from our uncle Duke oi Burgundy. 

Olou. What means his Grace, that he hath changed 
his ftile ? 
No more but plain and bluntly. To t/ie King. [Reading. 
Hath he forgot, he is his Sovereign? 
Or doth this churlifli fuperfcription 
Portend fome alteration in good will ? 
What's here? 1 have upon efpe€ial canfe^ [Reads. 

Movd with compajfion of my country's wrecks 
J'ogether with the pitiful complaints 
Offuch as your opprejjion feeds upon^ 
Forfaken your pernicious faHion, 
And jifind with Charles, the rightful King ^France. 

monftrous treachery I can this be fo? 
That in alliance^ amity, and oaths. 

There fhould be found fuch falfe diffembling guile ? 

K. Henry. What! doth my uncle Burgundy revolt? 

Glou. He doth, my lord, and is become your foe. 

K Henry. Is that the worft this letter doih contain? 

Glou. It is the worft, and all, my lord, he writes. 

K. Henry. Why then, lord Tolbot there Ihalltalk 
with him. 
And give him chaflifement for this abufe. 
My lord, hovy fay you, are you not content ? 

Tal. Content, my Liege ? yes : but that I am pre- 
vented,' 

1 fliould have begg'd I might have been employed. 

K. Henry. Then gather ftrength, and march unto 
him ftrait: 
Let him perceive how ill we brook his treafon, 
And what offence it is to flout his friends. 

Tal. I go, my lord, in heart defiring ftill 
You may behold confufion of your foes. [Exit Talbot 

Vol. V. R SCENE 
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S C E N E 11. 

Enter Vcraon and Baflet. 

Ver, /^ R A NT me the combat, gracious Sovereign, 
VJ* BaJ. And me, my lord; grant me the combat 
too. 

York, This is my fcrvant ; hear him, noble Prince, 

Som. And this is mine; fweet Henry^ favour him. 

K. Henry. Be patient, lords, and give them leav^ 
to fjpeak. 
Say, gentlemen, >vfaat makes you thus exclaim ? 
And wherefore crave you combat ? or with whom ? 

Ver* With him, my lord, for he hath done me wrong. 

Baf» And I with him, for he hath done me wrong, 

K. Henry. What is the wrong whereon you both 
complain ? 
Firft let me know, and then Til atifw^r you. 

Baf. Croffing the fea from England into France 
This fellow here, with envious, carping tongue. 
Upbraided me about therofe I wear; 
Saying, the fanguine colour of the leaves 
Did reprefent my matter's blufbing cheeks ; 
When ftubbornly he did repugn the truth 
About a certain quedion in the law, 
ArguM betwixt the Duke of fork and him ; 
With other vile and ignominious terms. 
In confutation of which rude reproach. 
And in defence of my lord's worthinefs, 
I crave the benefit of law of arms. 

Ver. And that is my petition, noble lord; 
For though he feem with forged quaint conceit 
To fet a glofs upon his bold intent. 
Yet, know, my lord, 1 was provok'd by him ; 
And he firft took exceptions at this badge. 
Pronouncing, that the palenefs of this flower 
Bewray'd thefaintnefs of my matter's heart. 

York. Will not this malice, Somerfet^ be left ? 

Som. Your private grudge, my lord of r^^r^i wifl out. 

Though 



The Firji Pari of King Hen ry VI. 36J 

Though ne'cT fo cunningly you fmothcr it. 

K. Henry. Good lordi what madnefs rules inbraiif 
fick men ! 
When, for fo flight and frivolous a caufc. 
Such factious emulations (hall arife ! 
Good coufins both of York and Somer/et^ 
Quiet yourfelves, I pray, and be at peace. 

York, Let this diffention firfi be try'd by fight. 
And then your Highnefs (hail command a peace. 

Som, The quarrel toucheth none but us alone; 
Betwixt ourfclves let us decide it then. 

York. There is my pledge; accept it, Somerfet. 

Ver. Nay, let it reft, where it began at firil. 

Baf, Confirm it fo? mine honourable lord. 

Glou. Confirm it fo ? confounded be your ftrife. 
And perifh ye with your audacious prate ; 
Prefumptuous valTals ! are you not alham'd 
With this immodeft clamorous outrage 
To trouble and difturb the King, and us? 
And you, ray lords, methinks, you do not well 
To bear with their perverfe objedions : 
Muchlefs to take occafion from their mouths 
To raife a mutiny betwixt yourfelves : 
Let me perfuade you, take a bfctter courfe. 

Exe. Jt grieves his Highnefs: good my lords, be 
friends. [tants : 

K, Henry, Come hither you, that would be comba- 
Henceforth I charge you, as you love our favour, 
Quite to forget this quarrel and the caufe. 
And you, my lords ; remember where we are ; 
In France^ amongft a fickle wavering nation: 
If they perceive diflfention in our looks, 
And that within ourfelves we difagree. 
How will their grudging ftomachs be provok'd 
To wilful Difobcdience, and Rebel? 
Befide, what infamy will there arife. 
When foreign Princes (hall be certify ''d, 
.That for a toy, a thing of no regard, 

R a King 
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King Henrys Peers and chief Nobility 

Dcftroy'd thcmfelves, and loft the realm of France? 

O, think upon the Conqueft of my father. 

My tender years, and let us not forego 

That for a trifle, which was bought with blood. 

Let me be Umpire in this doubtful ftrife: 

I fee no reafon, ifl wear this rofe. 

That any one fhould therefore be fufpicious 

I more encHne to Somer/et^ than York. 

Both are my kinfmen, and I love them both. 

As well they may upbraid me with my Crown^ 

Becaufe, forfooth, the King of Scots is crown'd. 

But your difcretions better can perfuade. 

Than I am able to inftruft or teach: 

And therefore, as we hither came in peace. 

So let us fiill continue peace and love. 

Coufin ofYork^ weinftitute your Grace 

To be our Regent in thefe parts of France : 

And, good my lord of Somerfet^ unite 

Your troops of horfemenwith his bands of foot; 

And, like true fubjefis, fons of your progenitors. 

Go chearfuUy together, and digeft 

Your angry choler on your enemies. 

Ourfelf, my lord Proteflor, and the reft. 

After fome refpite, will return to Calais ; 

From thence to England; where I hope ere long 

To be prefented, by your vidories, 

With Charles^ Alanfdn^ and that tr^it'rous rout. 

[Flowijh. Exeunt. 
Manent York, Warwick, Exeter, and Vernon. 

War. My lord ofTork^ 1 promifeyou, the King 
Prettily, methought, did play the orator. 

York. And foiie did; but yet I like it not. 
In that he wears the badge of Somerfet. 

War, Tufti, that was but his fancy, blame him not; 
1 dare prefume, fwect Prince, he thought no harm. 

York. And, ifl wis, he did. — But let it reft; 
Other affairs muft now be managed, [Exeunt. 

Manet 
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Manet Exeter. 

Exe. Welldidft thou, Richard, to fupprefs thy voice: 
For had the paflions of my heart burft out, 
I fear, we fliould have feen decyphcr'd there 
More rancorous fpight, more furious raging broils, 
Than yet can be imagined or fuppos'd. 
But howfoc'cr, no fimple man that fees 
This jarring difcord of Nobility, 
This {bould'ring of each other in the Court, 
This faftious bandying of their favourites 5 
But that he doth prefage fome ill event. 
'^Tis much, when fcepters are in childrens^ hands ) 
But more, when envy breeds unkind divilion: 
There comes the ruin, there begins confufion. [£xfV. 

SCENE III. 

Before the Walls ^Bourdeaux. 

Enter Talbot with trumpets^ and drum,^ 

TaL /^ O to the gates of Bourdeaux^ trumpeter, 
\J Sumnaon their General unto the Wall. 

[Sounds, 

Enter General, aloft. 

Englijh John Talbot, Captains, calls you forth. 
Servant in arnvJ to Harry ^Liugoi England ; 

And thus he would. Open your ciiy-gatcs. 

Be humbled to us, call my Sovereign yours, 
And do him homage as obedient fubjeSs, 
And ril withdraw me and my bloody pow'r. 
But if you frown upon this.proflFer'd peace. 
You tempt the fury of my three attendants. 
Lean famine, quartering (leel, and climbing fire ; 
Who in a moment even with the earth 
Shall lay your ftately and air-braving tow'rs. 
If you forfake the offer of their love. 

R 3 Gen. 
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Gen. Thou ominous and fearful owl of deatb. 
Our nation*s terror, and their bloody fcourge! 
TTic period of thy tyranny approacheth. 
On us thou canft not enter, bnt by death: 
For, I prof eft, we are well fortify*d ; 
And ilrong enough to HTue out and fight. 
If thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed. 
Stands with the (hares of war to tangle thee. 
On either band thee, there are fquadrons pilch'd 
To wall thee from the liberty of flight ; 
And no way canft thou turn thee for redrefs : 
But death doth front thee with apparent fpoil ^ 
And pale deftruAion meets thee in the Ecice. 
Ten tboufand French have ta'en the facrament. 
To rive their dangerous artillery 
Upon rto chriftian foul but Engli/Ii Talbot. 
Lo ! there thou fland'ft, a bfeathing valiam man. 
Of an invincible, unconquer'd fpirxt: 
This is the laiefl glory of thy praife, 
That I thy enemy due ibec.wilhalv 
For ere theglafs, that now begins to run, 
Finilh the procefs of this fandy hour, 
Thefe eyes, that fee thee now well coloured. 
Shall fee thee withcr'd, bloody, pale and dead. 

/ [Drum afar offl, 

Hark ! hark ! the Dauphin's drum, a warning beli, 
Sings heavy mufic to thy tim'rous foul ; 
And mine mall ring thy dire departure out. 

[Exit from the WaUh 

TaL He fables not : I hear the enemy: 
Out, fome light horfcmen, and perufe their wings. 
O, negligent and hecdlefs difcipline I 
How are we park'd, and bounded Jn a pale ? 
A little herd of EtiglancTs timVous Deer, 
Maz'd with a yelping kennel of French curs. 
If we be Englifh Deer, be then in blood ; 
Not rafcaHike to fall down with a pinch. 
But rather moody, mad, and de^'rate Stags, 

Turn 
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Turn* on the bloody hounds with heads of Heel, 
< ^nd make the cowards ftand aloof at bay. 
Sell every man his life as dear as mine. 
And they (hall find dear Deer of us<, my friends. 
Ood and St. George^ 'talbot^ and Englancfs right, 
Profper our Colours in this dangerous fight! 

Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

Another Part o/" France. 

Enter a Meffinger^ that meets York. Enter York, with 
trumpet^ and manyjotdiers. 

York, ARE not the fpeedy fcouts returned again, 
JLJL That dogged the mighty army of the 
Dauphin ? 

Mejf. They are rcturnM, my lord, and give it out 
That he is march'd to Bourdtaua with his powV, 
To fight with Talbot; as he march'd along^ 
By your efpyals weie difcovefect 
Two mightier trbops than that the Dauphin led, 
Which join'd with him, and made tbeir march for 
Bourdeaux, 

York. A plague upon that vilkln J^om^^; 
That thus delays my promifed fupply 
Of horfemen, that Were levied for this fiege ! 
Renowned Talbot doth expeft my aid. 
And I am lowtcd by a traitor villain. 
And cannot help the noble chevalier: 
God comfort him in this necefliiy ! 
If he mifcarry, farewel wars in France, 

Enter Sir William Lucy. 

Lucy, Thou princely leader of our Engli/h ftrength^ 
Never fo needful on the earth of France^ 
Spur to the refcue of the noble Taibot; 
Who now is girdled with a wallc' of iron, 
And hem'd about? with grintd^ftruftioxLs^ 

.B.^ To 
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To Bourdeaux, warlike Duke ; to Bourdeaux^ York ! 
£lfc fare we I Talbot^ France^ and England^ honour. 

York, O God.' that Somerftt^ who in proud heart 
Doth flop ray cornets, were in Talbofs place ! 
So fliould we fave a valiant gentleman^ 
By forfeiting a traitor and a coward: 
Mad ire, and wrathful fury, makes me weep. 
Til at thus we die, while remifs traitors fleep, 

Lucy.. O, fend fome fuccour to the diftrefs'd lord! 

York, He dies, we lofe ; I break my warlike word: 
We mourn, France fmiles; we lofe, they daily get: 
All long of this vile traitor Sonurjet, 

Lucy. Then Gqd take mercy on brave Talbot's foul, 
And on his fon young JoAn/ whom, two hours iince, 
I met in travel towards his warlike father; 
This fev'n years did not Talbot fee his fon, 
Apd now they meet, whierc both their lives are donCt 

York. Alas ! m hat joy fhall noble Talbot have. 
To bid bis young fon welcome to his grave! 
Away ! vexation almcfi flops my. breath. 
That fundred friends greet in the hour of death. 
Lucy, farcwel ; no more my fortune can. 
But curfe the caufe ; I cannot aid the man. 
Maine ^ Bloys^ VoidUers^ and Tours are won away, 
'Long all of Somerfet, and his delay, [Exit, 

Lucy. Thus while the vulture of fedition 
Feeds in the bofom of fuch great commanders, 
Sleeping negleflion doth betray to lofs 
The Gonquefts of our fcarce-cold Conqueror; 
That ever-living man of memory, 
Henry the Fifth ! — While they each other crofs. 
Lives, honours, lands, and all, hurry to lofs. [Exit. 

SCENE V. 

Another Fart of Fxzno.^. 
Enter Somerfet, with his army. 
Som. TT is too late ; I cannot fend them now : 
X This expedition was by York and Talbot 

Too 
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Too ralhly plotted. All our general force 

Might with a fally of the very town 

Be buckled with* • The over-daring Talbot 

Hath fuUied all his glofs of former honour, 

By this unheedful, defpVate, wild adventure : 

York fet him on to fight, and die in Ihame, 

That, Talbot dead, great York might bear the namer 

Capl. Here is Sir William Lncy^ who with me 
Set from our o'er-match'd forces forth for aid. 

£7i/^r Sir William Lucy. 
Som. How now^ Sir William, whither were you fent 
Lucy. Whither, my lord ? from bought and fold 
lord Talbot : 
Who, ring'd about with bold adverfity, 
Cries out for noble York and Somerfit^ 
To beat aflailing death from his weak legions. 
And while the honourable Captain there 
Drops bloody fweat from his war-wearied limbs. 
And, in advantage lingering, looks forrcfcue; 
Yqu, his falfe hopes, the truft of Englantfs honour, 
Keep off aloof with worthlefs emulation. 
Let not your private difcord keep away 
The levied fuccours, that Ihould lend him aid ; 
While he, renovyned noble gentleman. 
Yields up his life unto a world of odds. 
Orleans the Bajtard^ Charles^ and Burgundy^ 
Alan/on^ Reignier^ compafs him about ; 
And Talbot periftieth by your default. 

Som, York fet him on, York (hould have fent him aid. 
Lucy, And York as faft upon your Grace exclaims; 
Swearing, that you with-hold his levied hoft, 
CoUefted for this expedition. 

Som, York lies: he might have fent, and had the 
I owe him little duty, and lefs love, [horfe: 

And take foul fcorn to fawn on him by fending. 

Lucy. The fraud of England^ not the force of France, 
Hath now entrapt the noble-minded Talbot; 

R 5 Never 
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Never to England Ihall he bear his life; 
But dies, bctray'd to fortune by your flrifc. 

Som. Come, go; I will difpatch the horfemen ftraiti 
Within fix hours they will be at his aid. 

Lucy. Too late comes refcue; he is ta'en, or flain; 
For fly he could not, if he would have fled : 
And fiy would Talbot never, though he might. 

Som. If he be dead, brave TalhoU then adieu ! 

Lucy. His fame lives in the world, his fliamc in you. 

[^Exeunt, 

s C E N E VI. 

A Field of Baltic near Bourdeaux. 
« Enter T&lbot, aiid his Jon. 

Tal. 1^ Young J^kn TaJbct^ I did fend for ihec 

v.-/ To tutor thee in ftratagems of war ; 
That Talbot'smme. xoight be in thee revivM, 
When faplefs age, and weak unable limbs, 
Should bring thy father to his drooping chain 
But, O malignant and ilUboading ftars i 
Now art thou come unto a feaft of death, 
A terrible and unayoided danger. 
Therefore, dear boy, mount on my fwiftefl horfc : 
And ril direft thee how thou flialt efcape 
By fudden flight. Come, dally not; be gone. 

John. Is n>y name Talbot} and am I your fan? 
And fliall I fly ? O ! if you love my mother, 
Diftsonour not her honourable name, 
To make -a baflard^ and a flave of me. 
The world will fay, he is not Talbct'§ blood. 
That bafely fled, vfhcn noble Talbot flood. 

Tal, Fly, to revenge my death, if I be flain. 

John. He that flies fo, will ne'er return again. 

Tal. It' we both flay, we both arc fure to die, 

John. Then let me ftay, and, father, do you fly : 
Your lofs is great, fo your regard (hould be ; 
My worth unknown^ no lofs is known in me. 

Upon 
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Upon my death the French can little boaft ? 
In yours they will, in you all hopes are loft. 
Flight cannot fiain the honour you have won: 
But mine it will, that no exploit have done. 
You ficdjbr vantage, ev*ry one will fwear: 
But if I bow, they*ll fay, it was for fear. 
There is no hope that ever I will ftay. 
If the firft hour I {brink, and run away. 
Here, on my knee, I beg mortality, 
Radher than life preferv'd with infamy. 

Tal. Shall all thy mother's hopes lie in one tomb? 
^ohn. Ay, rather than Fll (hame my mother's womb. 
TaU Upon my bleffing I command thee go. 
John. To fight I will, but not to fly the foe. 
TaL Part of thy father may be fav^din thee. 
John. No part of him, but will be (hame in me. 
Td. Thou never hadft renown, nor canft not lofe it. 
John^ Yes,yourrenowncd name; (hall Sight abufe it? 
TaL Thy father's charge (hall clear thee from that 

ftain. 
John. You cannot witrtfefs for me, being flain. 
If death be fo apparent, then both fly. 

TaL And leave my followers here to fight, and die? 
My age was never tainted with fucli fhame. 

John. And fhall my youth be guilty of fuch blame? 
No more can I be fever'd from your fide. 
Than can yourfclf yourfelf in twain divide : 
Stay, go, do what you will, the like do I; 
For live I will not, if my father die. 

TaL Then here I take my leave of thee, fair fon. 
Born to eclipfe thy life this afternoon : 
Come, fide by fide, together live and die; 
And foul with foul from France to heaven fly. [Exeunt. 

Alarm : excurjions^ wherein Talbot'jT^n his hemmd about 
and Talbot re/cues him. 

TaL St, George, and viSory ! fight, foldiers, fight: 
R 6 The 
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The Regent hajih with talbot broke his word^ 
And left us to the rage of Frank's fword. 
Where is John Talboi? paufe, ^nd take thy breath ; 
I gave thee life, and refcu*d thee from death. 

John. O, twice my father ! twice am I thy fon : 
The life, thou gav'ft me firft, was lofl and done; 
Till with thy warlike fvyord, defpight of fate. 
To my determined time thou gav'il new date. 

TaL When from the Dauphin's creft thy fword 
flruck fire. 
It warm'd thy father's heart with proud defire 
Of bold-fac'd vifiory. Then leaden age, 
Qiaicken'd with youthful fpleen and warlike rage» 
Beat down Alc^njon^ Orleans^ Burgundy^ 
And from the pride of Gallia refcu'd thee. 
The ireful baftard Orleans, that drew blood 
From thee, my boy, and had the maidenhood 
Of thy firft Fight, 1 fopn encountered ; 
And, interchanging blows, I quickly (bed 
Some of his baftard blood ; and in clifgrace 
Befpoke him thus: .Contaminated, bafe. 
And mif-begotten blood I fpill of thine,. 
Mean and right poor, for that pure blood of mine. 
Which thou didtt force from Talbot^ my brave boy — 
Here, purpofing the Baftard to deftroy. 
Came in llrong refcue. Speak, thy father's care. 
Art not thou weary, John^ how doft thou fare? 
Wilt thou yet leave the battle, boy, and fly, 
Now thou art feal'd the fon of Chivalry? 
Fly, to revenge my death, when I am dead ; 
The help of one ilands me in little flead. 
Oh, too much folly is it, well 1 wot, 
To hazard all our lives in one fmall boat. 
If I to day die not with Frenchtnens' rage, 
To-rhoiTpw 1 ftjall die with mickle age. 
By me they nothing gain; and, if I ftay, 
'Tis but the Ibortniag of my life one day. 

In 
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In thee thy mother dies, our houlhold's name. 
My death's revenge, thy youth, and England's fame: 
All thefe, and more, we hazard by thy flay; 
All thefe are fav'd, if thou wilt fly away. 

John. The fword of Orleans hath not made rae fmart, 
Thefe words of yours draw life-blood frojn my heart. 
Out on that vantage bought with fuch a lhamc» 
To fave a paltry life, and flay bright fame I 
Before young Talbot from old Tulbot fly. 
The coward horfe, that bears me, fall and die! 
And like me to the.peafant boys o( France^ ' 
Tq be fliame's fcorn, and fubjed of mifchance» 
Surely, by all the glory you have won. 
An if I fly, I am not- Talbpfs fon I 
Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot; 
If fon to Talboi, die at Talbot's foot. 

TaL Then foUow'thou thy defp'rate Sire of Cnte^ 
Thou Icarus I thy life to rae is fweet : 
If thou wilt fight, fight by thy.fatber's fide ; 
And, commendable prov'd, let's die in pride. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE VII. 



Alarm. Excurjions. Enter old Talbo^ led. 

TaL \]\7^^^^^ ^^ ^y ^^^^^ life? minjp.own i» 

VV gone. 

O! where's young Talbot? where is valiant JoAn? 
Triumphant Death, fmear'd with captivity I 
Young Talbofs valour makes me fmile at ihee. 
When he perceiv'd me ftirink, and on my knee. 
His bloody fword he brandifli'd over me; , 
And, like a hungry Lion, did commence 
Rough deeds of rage, and Hern impatience: ; ., 

But when my angry Guardant flood alone, ' j 
Tendring my ruinj and aflail'd of none, 
Dizzy-ey'd fury and great rage of heart . 
Suddenly made him from my Gde to fiart, 
Into the ciuftiing battle of the French: 

And 
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And, in that fea of bloody my boy did drench 

His ovtr*mo.untisig (pint ; and there dy'd \ 

My Jcarus I vifbloUom in his pride I 

Enter John Talbot borne, 

Serv. O my dear lord! lo! where your fon is borne. 

TaL ,Thou antic death, which iaugh^ft us here to 
Anon, from thy infulting tyranny, [ficom,. 

Coupled in bonds of perpetuity. 
Two Talhots winged through the lither iky, . 
In ihy defpight, fball 'fcape mortality. 
O thou,.whofe wounds become hard-favourM deatht 
Speak to thy father, ere thou'yield thy breath. 
Brave death by fpeaking, whethier he will or no : 
Imagine him a rrenckman^ and thy foe. 
Poor boy ! he fmiles, methinks, as who fbould fay, 
^^ Had death been Fr{nch^ then death had died to-day." 
Come, come, and lay htm in his father^s arms ; 
My fpirit can no longer bear tbefe harms. 
Soldiers, adieu : I have what I would have. 
Now my old arms are young "John Talbofs Grave. 

[Dies. 

A C T V. S C E N E L 

Continues near Bourdeaux. 

Enter Charles, Alanfon, Burgundy, Bajlard and 
Pucelle. 

Charles. 

HA D York arid Somerfet brought refcue in. 
We ftould have found a bloody day of this. 
Baft. How the youn g v/hdpo^ Talbot's raging brood 
Did flclh his puny fword in Frenchmen's blood I 

Pucel, Once I encountered him, and thus I faid. 
'' Thou maiden youth, be vanquilh'd by a maid.'* 

But 
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But with a proud, majeftical, high fcorn 

He anfwer'd thus : ""^ Young Tatboi was not born 

*' To be the pillage of a * giglot wench.*' 

So, rufhing in the Bowels of the French, 

He left me proudly, as unworthy fight. 

Bur. ©oubtlefs, he would have made a noble Knight: 
See, where he lies tnherfed in the arms 
Of the moft bloody nurfer of his harms, 

Baft. Hew them tdpiccies, hack their bones afonder;^ 
Whofe life was JEngiatuTs glory, Gallia^ $ wonder. 

Char* Oh, no : forbear : for that which we hare fled* 
During the Kfe, let us not wrong it dead. 

£nUr Sir William Lucy. 

Lucy. Conduftme to the Dauphin's tent, to know 
Who hath obtain'd the glory of the day. 

Char. On what fubmijffive meffage art thou fent ? 

Lucy. Submifli on, Dauphin ? 'tis a mere French word» 
We Englijh warriors wot not, what it means. 
I come to know what prifoners thou haft ta'en, 
And to furvey the bodies of the dead. 

Char. For prifoners afk'ft thou? hell ourprifon is. 
But tell me whom thou fcck'ft ? 

Lucj. Where is the great Alcides of the field. 
Valiant lord Talbot^ Earl ol Shrmjhuryl 
Created, for his rai«e fucccfs in arms. 
Great Earl o^WaJhford, Waterford, and Valence, 
Lord Talbot of Goodrig znd Urchinfield; 
Lord Strange oi Blackmere, Lord Verdun oi Alton^ 
Lord Cromwel of Wingjield^ Lord Fumival of Sheffield^ 
The thrice viftorious lord of Falccmbridge^ 
Knight of the noble Order of St. George, 
Worthy St Michael^ dind' the Golden Fleece^ * 

Great Mar&al to our King Henry the Sixth 
Of all his wars within the realm of France. 

Pucel.HeTQ is a filly, ftately, ftile, indeed: 
The Turk^ that two and fifty Kingdoms hath 

*— '« ^iS^o! t'/ench] A Drab, Strumpet. Mr. Pope. 

Writes 
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Writes not fo tedious a ftile as this. 
Him that thou magoify'fl with all thefe titles. 
Stinking, and fly-blown, lies here at our feet* 

Luq. Is Talbot flain, the Frenchmen s only Tcourgc, 
Your kingdom's terror and black Nimefis ? 
Oh, were mine eye-balls into bullets turn'd. 
That I in rage might (hoot them at your faces ! 
Oh, that I could but call thefe dead to life^ 
It. were enough to fright the realm oi France J 
Were but his pifture left among you here, . 
It would amaze the proudeft of you all. 
Give me their bodies, that I may bear them hence, 
And give them burial as befeems their worth. 

Fucd. I think, this Upftart is old Jalbofs ghoft; 
He fpeaks with fuch a proud commanding fpirit i 
For God's fake, let him. have 'em;. to keep them here. 
They would but (link and putrify the air. 

Char, Go, take their bodies hepce. 

Lucy. I'll bear thetn hence;' 
But from their aflics, Daupbin, (hall be rear'd 
A Phoenix, that fliall mj^ke all France afear'd. 

Char. So we be rid o£ them, do what thou wilt : 
And now to Paris^ in this conquering vein.; 
All will be ours, now bloody Talbot's flain. [Exeunt^ 

S 'C.E N E II. : ; 

Ganges to England. « 

Enter King Henry, Gloucefter, and Exeter. 

K. Henry. T T AVE you perus'd the letters from 
XJL the Pope, 

The Emperor, and the Earl of Armag7iac?i , , ' , 
Gloii. Ihave, my lord; and their. intent is. this; 

They humbly fue unto your Excellence, , 

To have a godly Peace concluded of, , . . 

Between the realms oi England and oi France. 

K. Henry. How doth your Grace affed this motion? 

Oloti, 
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Glou, Well, my good lord ; and as the only mean' 
To flop effufion of our Ghriftian blood, 
And ftablifh quietnefs on evVy fidc^ 

K.. Henry. Ay, marry, uncle, for I always thought 
It was both impious and unnatural, 
That fuch immanity and bloody flrife 
Should reign among profeffors of one Faith. 

Glou, Belide, my lord, the fooncr to ^ffeft 
And furer bind this knot of amity, 
The Earl of Armagnac^ near kin to Charles, 
A roan of great authority in Fraiicf^ 
Proffers his only daughter to your Grace 
In marriage, with a large and furoptuous dowry. 

K. Henry, Marriage? alas! my years are yet too 
young: 
And fitterjs my ftudy and my books, 
Than wanton dalliance with a pdramour. 
Yet call th' Ambafladors; and, as ypu pleafe^ 
So let thetr^ have their anfwers every one. 
I (hall be well content with any choice, 
Tends to God's glory, and my Country's weah . 

Enter Winchefter, and three Ambajfadors, 

E>ie, What, is my lord of Winchejler inftalFd, 
And caird unto a Cardinars degree ? 
Then 1 perceive That will be verify'd, . 
Henry the Fifth did fometime propbefy: 
'* If once he came to be a Cardinal. 
'* He'll make his Cap coequal with the Crown." 

K. Henry. My Lords Ambafladors, your fevcral fuits 
Have been confidcr'd and debated on ; 
Your purpofe is both good and ircafonable : 
And therefore are we certainly -refolv'd 
To draw conditions of a friendly Peace, 
Which by my lord of Winchejier we mean . 
Shall be tranfporied prefently to France, 

Glou. And for the proffer of my lord your mafter, 
I have informed his Highncfs fo at large ; 

As 
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As, liking of the lady's virtuous gifts. 

Her beauty and the value of her dower. 

He doth intend She (hall be England's Queen. 

K. Hmry. In argument andproof of which Con trad, 
Bear her this jewel, pledge of my affe&ion. 
And, fo my lord Protefior, fee them guarded. 
And fafely brought to Dover; where, inlhipp'd^ 
Commit them to the fortune of the fea. 

[ExeutU King and TnM, 

Win. Stay, my lord Legate^ you (hall firft receive 
The fura of money which I promifed 
Should be delivered to his Holinefs, 
For clothing me in thefc grave ornaments. 

Legate. I will attend upon your lordihip's leifure. 

Win, Now Winchejler will not fubmit, I trow^ 
Or be inferior to the proudeft Peer. 
Humphry of Glo'Jer, thoufhalt well perceive, 
That nor in birtb, or for authority. 
The Bifliop will be over-borne by thee: 
I'll ieifher makctbee itoop, and bend thy knee; " 
Or fack this country with a mutiny. [Exeta^* 

SCENE III. 

Cihangis to France* 

Enter Dauphin^ Burgundy, Alanfbn, Bajlardy Reignier, 
an// Joan la Pucelle. 

Dau. np*HESE news, my Lords, may cheer our 

X drooping fpirits: 
'Tis faid, the ftout Parifianx do revolt. 
And turn again unto the warlike French* 

Alan. Then march to Farii, royal Charles of France, 
And keep not Jsack your Pow'rs in dalliance. 

FuceL Peace be amongft them, if they turn to uSy 
£lfe Ruin combat with their Palaces. 

..... V. • ■ ^ I' .- EaUet 
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Enter Scout. 
Scout. Succefs unto our valiant General, 
And happinefs to his accomplices I 

Dau, What tidings fend our fcouts? I pr'ythee, 

fpeak. 
Scout, The Engii/h army, that divided was 
Into two parts, is now conjoined in one^ 
And means to give you battle prefently. 

Dau. Somewhat too fudd^n. Sirs, the warning is ; 
But we will prefently provide for ihem. 

Burg. I truft, the ghoft of Talbot is not there ^ 
Now he is gone, ray lord, you need not fear. 

Pucel. Of all bafe paffions fear is moft accurft. 
Command the Conqueft, Charles, it (hall be thine: 
Let Heniy fret and all the world repine. 

Dau, Then on, my k>rd^; TLttdFponct be fortunate. - 

[Exiunt,^ 

Alarm: excu^fions. £n/^rJoan la Puccllc. 

PuceL The Regent conquers, ^"wd tht^JFrmchmen fly. 
Now help, ye charming Spells and Feriapis ; .* 

And, ye choice Spirits, that admcnifh nae. 
And give me figns of future accidents; [Thunder.^- 
You fpeedy helpers, that are fubftitutes 
Uncjer the lordly monarch of the North, 
Appear, and tid mfe in thls^enterprize, ^ 

Enter Eunds^ . 
This fpeedy quick appearance argues proof 
Of your accuttom'd diligence to me. 
Now, ye familiar fpirits, that are culFd 
Out of the powerful regions un<ier earth, 
Help me this on€c, that fhwic^may get the field. 

[They walk^ and /peak not. 
Oh, hold mc not with filence over long : 
Where I was wont to feed you with my blood, 
ni lop a member oflF, and give it you 
In carneft of a farther benefit : 

So 
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So you do condefcend to help me now. 

I Thej hang their heads. 
No hope to have redrefs ? my body ihall 
Pay recompence, if you will grant my fuit. 

[Thejjhake their heads. 
Cannot my body, nor blood-facrifice, 
Intreat you to your wonted furtherance? 
Then, take my foul ; my body, foul and all ; 
Before that England give the trench the foil. 

[They depart. 
See, they^ forfake me. Now the time is come. 
That France muft vail her lofty plumed creft. 
And let her head fall into England's lap. 
My ancient incantations arc too weak, 
And Hell too firong for me to buckle with : 
Now,^rtfn^^, thy glory droopeth to the duft. [Exit. 

Excurftons. Pucclle and YotIl fight hand to hand. ' 
Pucelle is takln. The . Yxenchifiy, 

York. Damfd of Eranu^ .1 thinks I have you faft.- 
Unchain your fpirits sow with fpclling Charms, 
And try if they can ga.ift your liberty. 
A goodly prize, fit for the devil's Grace i 
See, how the ugly witch do th'bend her brows^ 
As if, with CifCB^ flic would change irfy fliape. 

FuceL Changed to a.worfer fliape thou .can 11 not be. 
York. Oh, Charles the Dauphin is a proper man ; 
No ftiape, but his, can plcafe your dainty eye. 
FuceL A plaj^uing mifchief light on Charles and 
thee I 
And may ye both be fuddcnly fiyrpriz'd 
By bloody haixd«, inileciping on your beds! 

York, Tell, banning bag! inchamr^fs, hold thy 

tO(ngue. 
Fucel. I pr'ythce, give me leave to cvtfe a-while. 
r(?rA. Gurfe, mifcreant, when thou comeft to the 
flak^ V [Exeunt. 

SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

Alarm, Enter Suffolk, with Lady Margaret in his hand. 

Suf. Ty E what thou wilt, thou art my prifoner. 

Xj [Gazes on her. 

Oh, faireft beauty, do not fear, nor fly ; 
For I will touch thee but with reverend hands : 
I klfs thefe fingers for eternal peace, 
And lay them gently on thy tender fide. 
Who art thou? fay ; that I may honour thee. 

Mar, Margaret^ my name; and daughter to a King; 
The Kin^oi' Naples ; whofoe'er thou art. 

Suf. An Earl I am, and Suffolk am I calFd. 
Be not oflFended, Nature's miracle, 
Thou art allotted to be ta'cn by me : 
So doth the Swan her downy cignets fave, 
Keeping them prifoners underneath her wings. 
Yet if this fervilc ufage once offend, 
Go and be free again, zs Suffolk's friend. [She is going. 
Oh, ftay ! I have no power to let her pafs ; . 
My hand would free her, but my heart fays, no. 
As plays the fun upon the glafly ftreams. 
Twinkling another counterfeited beam. 
So feems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes. 
Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not fpeak: 
ril call for pen and ink, and write my mind. 
Fie; De la FoUy difable not thyfelf : 
Haft not a tongue ? is flie not here thy pris'ner ? 
Wilt thou be daunted at a woman's fight? 
Ay; beauty's princely majefly is fuch. 
Confounds the tongue, and makes the fenfes rough. 

Mar. Say, Earl oi Suffolk^ if thy name be fo, 
What ranfom mutt I pay before I pafs ? 
For, I perceive, I am thy prifoner. 

Siif. How canft thou tell, the will deny thy fuit, 
Before thou make a trial of her love ? [Afide. 

Mar, 
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Mar, Why fpeak*ft thou not? what ranfom muft 
I pay ? 

SuJ. She's beautiful; and therefore to be wooed: 
She is a woman, therefore to be won. [AJidt. 

Mar, Wilt thou accept of ranfom, yea, or no? 

Suf, Fond man ! renember, that thou haft a wife; 
Then how can Margaret be thy paramour? [^fide. 

Mar. *TwcTe bcft to leave him, for be will not hear. 

Suf, There all is marr'd ; there lies a cooling card. 

Mar. He talks at random; fure, the man is .mad. 

Suf And yet a difpenfation may be had. 

Mar. And yet I would^ that thou would anfwer me. 

Suf rU win this lady Margaret, For whom? 
Why, for my King : Tufli, that's a wooden thing. 

Mar. He talks of wood : it is fome carpenter. 

Suf Yet fo my fancy may be fatisfy'd. 
And Peace eftablifhcd between thefe realms. 
But there remains a fcruplc in that too: 
For though her father be the King of Naples, 
Duke oi Anjou and JVfafn^, yet he is poor ; 
And our Nobility will fcorn the match. [Afidel 

Mar, Hear ye me. Captain? arc ye not at leifure? 

Suf, It fhali be fo, difdain they ne'er fo much : 
fienry is youthful, and will quickly yield. 
Madam, I have a fecret to reveal. 

Mar. What tho' I be enthralled, he feems a Knight, 
And will not any way diftxonour me. [Afide. 

Suf Lady, vouchfafe to liften what I fay. 

Mar, Perhaps, I (hall be rcfcu'd by the French ; 
And then .1 need not^rave his courtefy. [Afide, 

Suf Sweet Madam, give me hearing in a caufe. 

Mar. Tufh, women have been captivate ere now. 

[AJide. 

Suf, Lady, wherefore talk you fo ? 

Mar. I cry you raercy, 'tis but Quid for Quo, 

Suf, Say, ^gentle Princefs, would you not fuppofe 
Your bondage happy, to be made a Queen ? 

Mar. To be a Queen in Bondage, is more vile 

Than 
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Than is a flave in bafe fervility ; 
For Princes flaould be free. 

Suf. And fo (hall you, 
Jf happy England' $ Royal King be free. 

Mar, Why, what concerns his freedom unto Hie? 

Suf. ril undertake to make thee Henry's Queen, 
To put a golden Scepter in thy hand, 
And fet a precious Crown upon thy head. 
If thou wilt condefend to be my 

Mar. What? 

Suf, His love- 

Mar, I am unworthy to be Htnrfs wife, 

Suf No, gentle Madam ; I unworthy am 
To woo fo fair a dame to be his wife; 
And have no portion in the choice myfelf. 
How fay you, Madam, are you fo content ? 

Mar. An if my father pleafe, I am content. 

Suf Then call our Captains and our colours forth. 
And, Madam, at your father's caftlerwalls. 
We'll crav^ a parley to confer with him. 

SCENE V. 

Sound. Enier Reignier on the walls. 

Suf Q E E, Reignier, fee thy daughter prifpn^r. 
O Reig. To whom? 
' . Suf To me. 

Reig. Suffolk^ what remedy? 
I am a foldier, and unapt to weep. 
Or to exclaim on Tortune's ficklenefs. 

Suf Yes, there is remedy enough, my lordk 
jConfent, and for thy honour give confent. 
Thy daughter (hail be wedded to my King ; 
Whom I with pain have woo'd and won thereto; 
And this her eafy-held imprifonmcnt 
Hath gain'd thy daughter princely liberty. 
Rdg. Speaks Sujfolk as he thinks? 

Suf 
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Suf. Fair Margaret knows, 
That Suffolk doth not flatter, face, o^ fain. 

Reig. Upon thy princely Warrant I dcfcend ; 
To give thee anfwer of thy juft demand. 

Suf, And here I will exped thy Coming. 

Trumpets found. Enter Reignier. 

Reig, Welcome, brave Earl, into our territories-^ 
Command in Anjou^ what your Honour pleafes. 

Suf Thanks, Reignier^ happy in fo fweet a child, 
Fit to be made companion of a King : 
What anfwer makes your Grace unto my fuit ? 

Reig. Since thou dofl deign to woo herlittle^vortb. 
To be the Princely bride of fuch a lord ; 
Upon condition I may quietly 
Enjoy mine own, the country Maine and Anjou^ 
Free from oppreflipn or the ftroke of war. 
My daughter fliall be Henry's^ if he pleafe. 

Suf That is her ranfom, I deliver her; 
And thofe two Countries, I will undertake. 
Your Grace fliall well and quietly enjoy. 

Reig, And I again in Henrfs Royal name, 
As Deputy unto that gracious King, 
Give thee her hand for figu of plighted faith. 

Suf Reignier o( France, I give thee kingly thanks, 
Becaufe this is in traffic of a King. 
And yet, methinks, I could be well content 
To be mine own Attorney in this cafe. ' [Afide. 

ril over then to England with this News, 
And make this marriage to be folemniz'd : 
So isLXQV^tl; Reignier; kt this diamond fafe 
In golden Palaces, as it becomes. 

Reig. I do embrace thee, as I would embrace 
The Chriftian Prince King Henry ^ were he here. 

Mar. Farewel, my lord: good withes, praife and 
pray'rs 
Shall Suffolk ever have oi Margaret. [She is going, 

Suf 
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$uf. Farcwel, fwcct Madam, hark you, Margaret 
No Princely commendations to my King ? 

Mar, Such commendations as become a maid, 
A virgin and his fervant, fay to him. 

Suf. Words fwectly, plac'd, and modeftly direSed. 
But, Madam, I muft trouble you again. 
No loving token to his. Majefty? 
. Mar. Yes, my good lord^ a pure uufpotted heart, 
Nlever yet taint with love, I fend the King. 

Suf. And this withal. [Kiffes her. 

Mar. That for thyfelf— I will not fo prefume. 
To fend fuch peevifh tokens to a King. , ;i 

Suf. O, wert thou for myfelf I -—but, Suffolk, ftay; ) 
Thou may'ft not wander in that labyrinth ; 
There Minotaurs, and ugly treafons, lurkh' 
Solicit Henry with her wtond'raus. praifc* 
Bethink thee on her virtues that furraount. 
Her natural graces that eMtingnifli aft; 
Repeat their femblance often on the feas ; 
That, when thou cora'ft to kneel at fimrfs feet. 
Thou may'ft bereave him of his wits with wonder. 

[Epceunti 

SCENE VI. 

Enter York, Warwick, a Jhepherd, and Pucelle. 

Tor*. T> RING forth chat forcerefs,.qondemn'd to 
J3 burn. 

Shep. Ah, Joan ! This kills thy father's heart out- 
Have I fought ev'ry Country far and near, [right.: 
And now it is my chance to find thee out, 
Muft I behold thy timclefs, cruel, death ! 
Ah, Joan^ fweet daughter, I will die with thee. 

Pucel. Decripit mifer i bafe ignoble wretch ! 
I am defcended of a gentler blood. 
Thou art no father, nor no friend of mine. 

Shep. Out, out ! ^my lords, an pleafe you, 'tis 

not fa; 

VolV. S I did 
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I did beget herv all the psri& know^.: > 

Her mother, livkag yet., can teftify^ 

She was the firft-ftuit of my bach'lorlhip. 

War. Gracelcfs, wilt fbou deny thy parcnug«? 

Twh, This argues Mdiat her kind of Mit haiii been^ 
Wicked and viie, arnd fo het deat& concludes. 

Ship. Fie, 'Joan^ thsft ihoa'wilt be 'fo tibflaHrle ) 
G6d knbws, tlrim ^rf ^a coHop df^my -flefli, 
And for thy fake- have 1 Ihed many a tear; 
Deny me not, I pray thee, gentle Joan. 

FuciU Peafantf avaunt ! You have fuborh'd this 
man i 

Of{iurpdfe to obfcure my nobk Bictb. ' 

Ship. 'Tis t*Be, I gave a noble to the pricft. 
The morn that I wa« wedded to her mother. 
Kneel down add tsike my bleffing^ good my girl. 
Wilt thou not ftoop? nbwcurfed be the time 
Of thy nativity ! I woaid, the milk. 
Thy mother gave thee' when thou fuck'dftbef brcaft, 
Had been a little rdtCbane for thy faier ' i •: 
Or elfc, whcn'tbou did'ft fcccpmy^lamb^ i-fieid, 
I wifli fo^ne rav'nous wolf had eaten thee. 
Doft thou deny ihy father, curfed drab ? 
O, burn her, biimnef;"hatiging is too'good. 

■ - , [EkU. 

York. Take her away, for fh6 hith liv'd too long. 
To fillthfe world with vrt loUS qufilities. . 

Tucel. Firft, let me tell you, whom^you halfc.con- 
dcmuM * • ' ' . : \ . • ' 

Not tncbegotfenof a flicpb'eitl fwain; 
But iflTu'd from the pr^g^ny df Kitigs ; 
Virtuous and holy, ohofen from above. 
By infpiiation 6f celeftial gr&ce, ' 

To work exceeding ftiirAcl^s 6n canh 5 
I never had to do with wicked? SpkrSts. 
But you, thit Aire pblluttd whk your Infts, 
Stain'd with thej guildefs blood 4f innocent!. 
Corrupt and tainted with a thoufand vices, 
i Becaufe 
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Bccaofc you want the gcac^, that others have, 
You judge it ftraight a thing, impoffiblc , 
To compafs wonders, but by helpof devils* 
No, mifconceived Joan of -4r^ ha^t^.bee^ j 
A virgin.from her tender infancy;;' ^ 
Ghafte and immaculate in j^efty i^o.i^ght; 
Whofe maiden blood, tbusrigVpvfty-^ffus'd^ 
Will cry for vengeance at the gate$ of beay'n. 

York. Ay, ay; away with her tQ . execution. 

War. And hcark ye, Sir$; bed^^ufe Cb^ is z, maid> 
.Spare for no faggots, let there be enow : 
Place pitxhy barrcU ©a the fatal ftake, \ 
That fo her torture may be QiQrte«ed, j, 

FuccL WillvHothing lurnyour unrelenting hearts? 
Then, Joan, difcover thine infirmity ; 
That warranteth by law to be thy privilege. 
I am with child, ye blood)^ homicides : 
Klurder not then the fruit within my womb, 
Although ye bale me to a vipletit death. 

York. No\v heav'n forcfcn^! the holy maid with 
child.' 

War. The grcateft miracle that ere you wrougl^t : 
Is all your ftrid precifenefs come to thip ? 

York. She and the Dauphip have been jugglinc.: 
I did imagine, what would b<s her refuge. 

War. Well, go to ; we will have no bafta»rds. live ; 
Efpecially, itnce CAar/<imuft fatheirii, .... 

FuceL You are deccivM, my child is pone of his ; 
It was Alan/on that enjoy 'd my lOve. 

York. Alanjonl that notorious M^zrAioi/e// 
It dies, an if it had a thoufand lives. 

FuceL O, give me leave, I have .deluded you ; 
*Twas neither Charles, nor yet the Duke I nam'd. 
But H^^nwr, ^ing oi Naples^ that prevail'd. 

War. Al nnarried man ! liatjs moft intolerable. 

York. Why, here's a girl ; I think,- (he knows not 
, well, • 

(There were fo many) wliom (He may accuCe. ^ , 

Wir 
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War. It*s figti, fbc hath been liberal and free, 

York. And yet forfooth, Ihe is a virgin pure. 
Strumpet thy words condemn thy brat and thee : 
Ufe no entreaty, for it is in vain. 

Pucel, Then lead me hence ; with whom I leave my 
May never glorious fun refieA his beams [curfe. 

Upon the country where you make abode ! 
But darknefs and the gloomy (bade of death' 
Inviron you, 'till mtfchieranddefpair 
Drive you to break your necks, or hang yourfelves! 

[Exit guarded. 

Tork. Break thou in pieces, and confume to aflies, 
Tliou foul accurfed roinifter of hell ! 

SCENE VII. 

Enier Cardinal o/" Winchefter. 
Car. T O R D Regent, I do greet your Excellence 
X.;j With letters of CommifTion from the King. 
For know,' my lords, the flates of ChriAendom, 
Mov'd with remorfe of fhefe outrageous, broils. 
Have carncftly implor'd agen'ral Peace 
* Betwixt out nation and th' refpiring French; 
And fee at hand the Dauphin, and his train. 
Approaching to confer about fome matters. 
York. Is all ouriTavel turn'd to this eflFeft? 
AHcr the flauigbter of fo many Peers, 
So many Captains, gentlemen and foldiers. 
That in ihis quarrel have been overthrown, 
And fold their bodies for their country^s benefit. 
Shall we at laft conclude effeminate Peace? 
Have we not loft rooft part of all the towns, 
By treafon, falfhood, and by treachery. 
Our great progenitors had conquered ? 

* Betwixt tur mtion and tJC afpiring French ;] But would an Ambaf* 
fador, who came to petfuadc Peace, with France^ ufe it as aa Argu- 
ment^ that JVanc/ was ej^iring. Shake/pear without doubt wrote. 

— M* refpiring French. • 

I. c who had but jufi got into Breath again, after having been afr 
«iofi hunted down by the Mn^ii/h* 

Oh! 
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Oh, Warwick^ Warwick I I forcfee with grief 
The utter lofs of all the realm oi France. 

War. Be patient, York; if we conclude a Peace, 
It fhallbe with fuch ftriiSl and fevere covenants, 
As little fliall the Frenchmen gain thereby. 

JEn/o- Charles, Alanfon, Bajlard^-and Reignicr, 

Char. Since, lords of England^ it is thus agreed, 
That peaceful Truce Ihall be proclaim'd in France; 
We come to be informed by yourfelves, 
What the conditions of that league muft be. 

Tork. Spe^ii, Winchefier ; for boiling choler chokes 
The hollow pai&ge of my prifon'd voice. 
By (ight of ithefe our baleful Enemies. 

Win. Charies and the reft, it is enafted thus : 
That in regard King Henrf gives content. 
Of mere compaflion and of lenity, 
To eafc your country of diftrefeful war. 
And fufFcr you to breathe in fruitful Peace; 
You fhall become true liegemen to his Grown. 
And Charles^ upon condition thou wilt fwear 
To pay him tribute, and fubmit thyfelf, 
Thou (halt be plac'd as Viceroy under him ; 
And ftill enjoy thy regal dignity. 

Alan. Mutt he be then a ihadow of himfcif ? 
Adorn his temples with a Cordnet, 
And yet in fubftance and authority 
Retain but privilege of a private man? 
This proffer is abfurd and reafonlefs. 

Char. 'Tis known, already that I am poffeft 
Of more than half the Gallian Territories, 
And therein revVenc'd for their lawful King. 
Shall I, for lucre of the reft un-vanquifli'd, 
Detraft fo much from that prerogative, . 

As to be calTd but Vicieroy of the whole? 
No, lord Ambalfador, I'll rather keep 
That whic:h I have, than, coveting for noore. 
Be caft fiom poflibility of all. 

S 3 Tork. 
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York. Infuhing Charles^ haft thou by fccrct means 
UsM intcrceflion to obtain a League ; 
And now the matter grows to compromife, 
Stand'ft thou aloof upon compatifon? 
Either accept the title thou ufurp'ft. 
Of benefit proceeding from our King, 
And not of any challenge of dcfert, 
Or we will plague thee with inceflant wars. 

Reig^ My lord, you do not well in obftinacy <• 

To cavil in the courfe of this ContraS: 
If once it be ncgleded^ ten to one, 
We (hall not find like opportunity. 

Alan, To fay the truth, it is your policy. 
To fave your Subjeds ftojn fuch maflacre. 
And ruthlefs flaughters, as are daily fecn 
By our proceeding in hoftility. * 
And therefore take this compafl of a Truce, 
Although you break it, when your pleafure ferves. 

[AJide^ to the Dauphin. 

War, Howfay'ft thou, Charles? fliall our Condition 

Char. It fliall: [ftand? 

Only refcrvM, you claim no intereft 
In any of our towns of garrifon. 

TorL Then fwear allegiance to his Majefty. 
As thou art Knight, never to difobey. 
Nor be rebellious .to the Grown oi England: 
Thou, nor thy Nobles, to the Crown oi England. 
So now difmifs your army, when you pleafe: 
Hang up your enfigns, let your drums be ftill, 
For hert we entertain a folemn Peace. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VIII. 

Changes to England. 

Enter Suffolk, in Conference with King Henry ; Glou- 

cefter, and Exeter. 

K. Henry. X/O U R wondrous rare defcription, no- 
I blc Earl, 

Of 
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Of beauteous Margaret bath afionifii'd me: 
Her virtues, graced wiib external gifts. 
Do breed love's fettled paffions in my heart. 
And, like as rigour of tempeftuous gufls 
Provokes the mightiefl hulk againft the tide. 
So am I driv'n by breath of her renown. 
Either to fuffer fliip wreck, or arrive 
Where I may have fruition of her love. 

Suf. Tufh, my good lord, this fuperficial talc 
Is but a preface to her worthy praife: 
The chief perfcflions of that lovely dame, 
(Had I fufficient (kill to utter them,) 
Would make a volume of inticing lines, 
Able to ravifh any dull conceit. 
And, which is more, (he is not fo divine. 
So full replete with choice of all delights, 
But with as humble lowlinefs of mind 
She is content to be at your command : . 
Command, I mean, of virtuous chafte intents, 
To love and honour Henry as her lord. 

K. Henry. Andotherwife will Henry ne'er prefume: 
Therefore, my lord Proteflor, give confent, 
That Margret may be Englaiid's Royal Queen. 

Gbu. So fliould I give confent to flatter fin. 
You know, my lord, your Highnefs is betrothed 
Unto another lady of efteem : 
How fhalPwe then difpenfe with that Contraft, 
And not deface your honour with reproach ? 

Suf. As doth a Ruler with unlawful oaths ; 
Or- one, that at a triumph haviqg vow'd 
To t|y his llrength, forXaketh yet the Lifts 
By reafon of his adverfary'g odds. 
A poor Earl's daughter is unequal odds. 
And therefore may be broke without offence. 

Glou. Why, what, I pray, is Margaret more than 
that? 
Her father is no better than an Earl, 
Although in glorious titles he excel".. 

Suf 
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Suf. Yci, my good lord, her father is a King, 
The King o^ Naples and Jerufalem; 
And of fuch great Authority in France^ 
That his Alliance will confirm our Peace ; 
And keep the Frenchmen in allegiance. 

Glou, And fa the Earl of Armagnac may do, 
3ecaufe he is near kinfman- unto Charles, 

Exe. Befide, his wealth doth warrant libVal DowV, 
While Rtignier fooner will receive, than give. 

Suf. A Dow'r, my lords ! difgrace not fo your King, 
That he (hould be fo abjed, bafe and poor, 
To chufe for wealth, and not for pcrfeft love. 
Henry is able to enrich his( Queen ; 
And not to feek a Qiaeen, to make him rich. 
So worthlefs peafants bargain for their wives. 
As market-men for Oxen, Sheep or Horfe. 
But marriage is a matter of more worth. 
Than to be dealt in by Attorneylhip : . 
Not Vi/hotti we^will, but whom his Grace affcfls, 
Muft be companion of his nuptial bed. 
And thet^fore, lords, fince he affefts her mo&^ 
It moft of ialt thcfe reafons bindeth us. 
In our opinions ftie (hould be preferred; 
For what is wedlock forced, but a hell. 
An agfe of difcord and continual flrile? 
Whereas the contrary bringeth forth Blifs,' * 
And is a pattern of celeftial Peace. 
Whom fhould we match with Henry, being a King, 
Bixt Margaret, that is daughter to a King? 
Her peerlefs feature, joined with hcrbirth. 
Approves her fitfor none, but for a King : 
Her valiant courage, and undaunted fpirit, 
(More than in woman commonly isfeeri,) 
Anfwer oui" hope in Iffue of a King: , 

For Henry, fon unto a Conqueror^ 
Is likely to beget more Conquerors; 
If with a lady qf fo high refoive. 
As is fair Marg'ret^ he be link'd in love. 

Then 
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Then yield, my lords, and here conclude with mc. 
That Margret ihall be Queen, and none but flie. 
K. Henrj. Whether it be through force of your 
report. 
My noble lord of Suffolk ; or for that 
My tender youth was never yet attaint 
With any paflion of inflaming love, 
I cannot tell ; but this I am aflur^d, 
I feel fuch iharp diflention in my bread. 
Such fierce alarums both of hope and fear, 
As I am fick with working of my thoughts. 
Take therefore (hipping; poft, my lord, to France; 
Agree to any Covenants : and procure, 
That lady Margaret do vouchfafc to come 
To crofs the feas to England; and be crown'd 
King Henry i faithful apd anointed Queen. 

"* For your expences and fufficient charge. 
Among the people gather up a tenth. 
Be gone, I fay ; for 'till you do return, ^ 

I am perplexed with a thoufand cares. 
And you, good Uncle, banifh all offence: - 
'If you do cenfure me, by what you were. 
Not what you are, I know, it will excufe 
This fudden execution of my will. 
And fo conduiS me, where from company 
I may revolve and ruminate my grief. EkH. 

Glou. Ay; grief, I fear me, both at firft and laft. 

[Exit Gloucefter. 
• Suf. Thus Suffolk hath prevailed, and thus he goes, 

\ As did the youthful Paris once to Greece^ 
^ We hope to find the like event in love; 
But profpcr better than the Trojan did : 

" MargVaihM now be Queen, and rule the King: 

♦ But I will rule both her, the King, and realm. [Exit^ 

, V The End of the Fifth Volume. 
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